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'OPE and TU STRE 


Ot: Three Kingdoms, = = 


CHARLES, 


rince of W ales, Duke of Cornwal, KC. | 
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ws Our. Gras 10us Reception of Ba: 
b 7 ſtor Þ ido, when he. was EY: q 
A D Preſented to'You by Your Sere 
att, fo Jeng that ; Your, Highneſs doth 4 
not _ 


” 
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| 2 - Tho Epiſtle edicatory. AI , 
not deſpiſe the meaneft Shepherd, \&, 
Faithful ; « that which gives him bold, 
neſs at thu time, not only to come again 
_ * but alſo (being ambitions to advance Wl. 
Kindred with Himſelf } to bring Mp, 
Brothers (the Additional Poems) i| 
partake the ſame Honour, _ 
' They are by Him-as the elder 4 
better Courtier, coming, out of t 
School of Guam 1, pre-inſtrue 
to approach Your Royal Highnels, 
* not without Ruſticity , yet without Jats 
veretice: And, to take up and miniſt 
ſuch Diſcourſes in Your Preſence ;,. i 


| Cfor theSubjet-matter thereof, thou 

'  innoother reſpefl) may he in ſome Jul” 
; fit for a Prince of Tour bigh Birth af 
 _ Hopes toentertain vacant Hours mitt 
! at leaſt, that may not with any _— 
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' i The Epiſtle Dedicatory., | 


ty offend at once both Your Dignity | 
$:d Your Vertue. In fine, SIR, (ſuch 
Ss. they are) be cafts both them, -and 
Winſelf, with aff humbleneſs at Your 


rincely Feet, As doth alſo 0-4 
Your Highneſs 


| Moſt Faichful, and eyer Dutiſul, 


and Obedient Seryant, 


Richard Fanſhawe.. 
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' Tothe moſt Jiuforgons and moſt Hopeful PRINC®, 


CH AR EM 
RINCES WALES, 


$1R, 


e225 Hilſt lhadr the Honours ſerve 
WA \ i your Hrphneſs, | did it (how 
Fe==s weakly loever) with that Fi-: 
ir and Dutiful Aﬀection-to your 
Perſon, which found your Gracious 
Acceptance, together with ſome E n-! 
ouragement from your own Mouth, 
-$Þ hope anew and more fixt Relacion 
Fo you in: the future; the only Suit I. 
as. bold -to make ; as having ever 


A— to ſerve your Highneſs, 
| A would 


Fr 
# -- 


* would of it ſelf be an abundant Re 
ward for having ſerved you. <4 
In the mean time I hold my ſelf 
bound to pay your Highneſs ſome Tri 
bute of my Hours of Vacancy, pre- 
|| ſenting co your Princely View for the 
| preſent this Italian Paſtoral , into 
| which the no leſs wiſe than wittyſy, 
Guarini (having grown unprofitably h 
, grey in Fravel, Univerſities, andſſ; 
[| Courts, as out of the fifth Act, whereſſ; 
he perſonates himſelf under the Nameſg 
| of old Carino, may be collected) nj, 
'} fuſed whatſoeverof excellent, ſo emi 5 
| nent Schools could teach ſo apt a Schuy, 
{ /ar.. His ſcope therein being to make, 
| a Dernier effort, Cas the French cally 
|; it). or General Muſter of the wholeſp, 
'4 Forces of. his Wit, before his Princely ag 
1 Maſter, (the then Duke: "— H 
I CY | anluy 


o 
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[and withal to infinuate and bring into * 
| that Awful Preſence, in their Mask- 
Ar ing Clothes Cas I may ſay ) ſuch 
Vi Principles of Vertue and Knowledge, 
| Moral, Political, and T heolopical, as 

"EC peradventure) in their own Grave 
O08 Habits, out of the Mouths of Severer 
YEInſtrucers, would not have found ſo 
JBeaſfie Admittance to a Prince 1n the 
i heat of his Youth, heightned with 
the Pomp and Flatteries that attend on 
L "inde £ and with the Glorious Tri- | 
N-Jumphs and Felicities of his Royal 
FR aprials then Celebrating : though 
0fthis was the ſame Charles Emmannel, 


ke 


who proved afterwards in his Riper 
allYears » by his Councils and by" his 
le Proweſs, the Bulwark indeed of Italy, 
ly avainſt che Puiſſance of the (Great - 
R HENRY of France himſelf, your 
as — A 2 High- -. 


" Highneſs moſt Renowned Grandfalſ 
= mer. 1... 0 
1 Your Highneſs may have fhen. s "i 
| Paris2 Picture. (it.is inthe Cabinet 9 
|| the Great Chancellor there) ſo admi. 
|| .rably deſign'd, that, preſenting to theſd 
| Common Beholders a Maultitude 'offiF 
If! — Little Faces, (the Famous Anceſtor g 
of that. Noble Man ) at; the ſamyſo 
| time, to. him that looks through a Perſit! 
| ſpeflive, (kept there for that purpole) al 
| . there appears only « ſingle Portraict inf 
great; of, the Chancellor himſelf ;; they© 
Painter thereby; inumating, that 1 in himh 
alone. are contracted the. YVertues: £ ; (# 
| all lys Progenitors.;, or perchance by, of 
| morefubtle Philolop hy demonſtratin 7 
| how the/Body Polinck i IS .compoſed & 6 Wy 
4 many Natural Ones; and how each 
N of thels; Intire1nt ſelf, nandeop ſuyt 1” 


Hof Head, Eyes, Hands, and the like, 
isa Head, an Eye, or a Hand in the 
off other : | as alſo, that Mens Privates 
cannot be preſerved, if the Publick be 
haIdeſtroyed , no more” than''thoſe little 
off Pictures could remain in being, if the 
great one. were defaced : which great. 
wone likewiſe was firſt and chiefeſt in 
the Painters defign, 'andthatfor which 
Mall thereſt were made, | 
af: Juſt ſo our Author (expoſing'to ' 
heff Ordinary View an Enterlude of Shep- 
mſherds, their Loves, and other little - 
Concernments, with the ſtroke of a 
aflighter Pencil ) preſents through the 
all Perſpettrue of the Chorus, another and 
efImore ſuitable Object to his Royal pe- 
ch[fators. : He ſhews to themthe Image 
wpſſot a Gaſping: State, ( once the moſt - 
offſFlouriſhing in' the World) A Wild - 
wa A. 3 Boar 


v4 


Boar (the Sword) Depopulating the 
Country : the Peſtilence Unpeopleing 
their Towns: their Gods themſelves in 
| the Mercileſs Humane Sacrifices exact- 
|| - ing Bleody Contribution from both : 
| and the Prieſts (a third Eſtate of Mi- 
ſery) bearing the burthen of all in the 
Chorus, where they deplore their own 
and the common Calamity, Yet in 
the Cataſtrophe, the Boar u ſlain , the 
Peſlilence (but this was before upon 
that Miſerable Compoſition with their 
Gods) ceaſed ; the Trieſts above all 
| others exulting with Pious Joy : and 
| all this Miraculous Change occaſion- 
| ed by the preſaged Nuprtials of two 
| ,of Divine ( that 1s, Royal ) Extra- 
j ion; meaning thoſe at that time of 
| the Duke of Savoy with the Infants 
'F. of Spain, from which Fortynate Con- 
1 | junction, 
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junction, he Propheſies a Final Pe- | 
riod to the "Troubles that had for- 
merly diſtracted that State. : ſo much 
depends upon the Marriages of Prin- 


0 CES, 


I am not ignorant (SIR) that 
this famous Dramatick Poem muſt 
have. loſt much of the Life and 
uickneſs, by being poured out of 
OS Veſlel Ciken 1s i - Language ) 
into another, beſides what difterence 
may be in the Capacity and Mettle of | 
the Veſlels themſelves, C the Italian 
being tranſcendently both Copious 
and Harmonious) and beſides che 
unſteadineſs of the .Hand- that pours 
it: And that a Tranſlation at the } 

beſt is but the «ock-Rainbow in | 
the Clouds, faintly imitating the | 
True One: into which Apollo him- ; 
| A 4. felf't 


[ | {elf had a full and immediate influ; 


NGC, 


Yet "ERS it ſeems to me ( be-iþ 


holding it at the beſt Light ) a Land: 
Skip of thele Kingdoms, (your Royal 
Patrimony ) as. well in the former 
Flouriſhing , as the preſent Diſtracti 
ons thereof, I thought it not 'impro- 
per for your Princely Notice at this 
time, thereby to occaſion your Heh. 

_ neſs, evenin your Recreations, tore- 
| fl: upon the ſad Original, not with- 
ut hope to ſee it yet ſpeedily made a 
perfect Parallel throughout ; and al- 
10 our ſelf a great Inftrament of it. 
| Whether by ſome happy Royal Mar- 
| riage, as in this Paſtoral, and the caſe 
of Savoy, to which it alludes) thereby 
uniting a nuſerably divided Peoplein 


| p Publick Joy ; ;. or by ſuch other ways 


and 


; knd means as it may have pleaſed &s 

Divine Providence to ordain for an- 
End of our Wo ; 1 leaveto that Pro- 

dence to determine. 
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__ Of this | | | 
Ik | 
Tranſlation. | 
| 
CC) Uth is our Pride, our Folly, or our Fate, 
That few but ſuch as cannot Write, Tranſat 
- But what in them is want of Wit, or Voice, 
' In thee is either Modeſty or Choice. 
Fhiles this reftor d Work at thy command 
Caſts off the blemiſh of an Artleſs hand. 
Secure of Fame, thou juſtly doft efteenms 
' Leſs honour to create, than to redeem. 
Nor ought a Genius leſs than his that writ, 
| Attempt Tranſlation ; for tranſplanted Wit, 
All the defefts of Air and Soil doth ſhare, 
And colder Brains like colder Climates are : 


In vain they toil, ſince notbing can beget 
A vital Spirit but a vital heat. 


Tha 


hat ſervile path thou nobly do$ decline, 

Wf tracing word by word, and line by live. 

boſe are the Iabour'd births of ſlawviſh Brains, 

at the effe&is of Poetry, but amen 

Wheap Vulgar Arts, whoſe narrowneſs affords 

0 flight for thoughts, but poorly ſticks at words. 
{ new and nobler way thou doſt purſue, 

[o make Tranſlations, and Tranſlators too. 

They but preſerve the Aſhes, Thou the Flame, \ 

[rue to his ſenſe, but truer to his fame. 

: cording his current, where thou find'ft it low 

'&t in thine own to make it riſe and flow. 

La iſely reftoring whatſoewer grace 

t loſt by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 
or fetter d to his Numbers , and his Times, 

etray'St bis Muſick to unhappy Rimes, 

or are the Nerwes of his compaGted Grength 

tretch'd and diſſolw/d into unſnewed length : 


et after all (le$+ we ſhould think it thine) 

by Spirit to his Circle doſt confine. 

ew Names,new Dreſſings and the Modern caf, 
ome Scenes, ſome Perſons alter d, had out facd 
be World, it were thy work; for we have known 

ome thank'd and prais d for what was leſs their 
Opn, 


[bg That 


— 


That curious Hand which to the life can trace. : 
The Airs, the Lines, and Features of a Face, | 
May with a free and bolder Stroke expreſs 
A varied poſture, or 2 flatt'ring Dreſs $1.49 
He could have made thoſe like, who made there 
But that be knew bis owm deſign was be$, \ 


JOHN .DENHAM 
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An INDEX of the ſeveral Things 
1" contained in this BOOK... 
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Wo Copies of Verſes to the Prince, upan! ſeveral 
| occaſions. 3 RET NS 
n Ode upon His MajeSties Proclamation, Anno 1630. 
for the Gentry to reſide in their ſeveral Countrys, 209 


_ 


|  CLatine, | 216 

Wir Eſcnrial 7 wal HE" 0 6 —_—— 
——— 7." 217 
The Soveraign: His Majeſties F Latine, 228 p 
A Great Shipin Engliſh, 229 . 
Wiaius Lucanizans, | 236 
Rl me, Lucretia, &c, A Copy of Verſes by Mr, T. C: 
| 230 -Þ 

"ut into Latine. 239 

arewel fair $aint, &c. by the ſame Mr. T,C. 252 

W to Latine. | 253 
Canto of the Progreſs of Learning, + 254. 
Ruby ſet about with Diamonds. 262 
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The INDE X. 
A Friends Wedding: 
The Rich Fool, 


On: Hope. 
Conſtancy, 
The Fall, 
A Roſe, 
A PiGure. 
- Sonnets tranſlated ont of Spaniſh, 
The Loves of Dido and Aneas, Virgils Fourth Bodl 


A happy Life out of Martial, in Latine and Engl 
290,2 

Earl of Straffords Tryal: 7, 

The Civil Wars of Rome, 29 
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{SEESSSESSSISGS 
ll The Scene ARCADIA. 
The SPEAKERS 


26 
26 
bi 
3 | | 
Fr 1lvio, Son to Montano,and contratted to Amarillis. 
268) Linco, An old Man, Servant to Montane. 
Boll Hirtillo, In love with A4marillis, 
27Þ Ergſto, Friend to Mirtillo. 
lip Coriſca, A wanton Nymph, in love with Mirtillo: 
,200 Montane, The chief Prieſt, Father to Silvio, 
20 Titiro, Father to Amarillis. 
29 Dameta, An old Man, Servant to Montane. 
J 54t5r, An old gatiſh Fellow, in love with Coriſca. 
Dirinda, In love with $:lvu70, 
Lupino, 'A Goat-herd, Servant to Deringhe 
Amarill:s, Daughter toTi ztiro. bo 
Nicantlro, Chief Miniſter to the Prieſt, 
Coridon, In love with Coriſca. 
Carino, An old Man, ſuppoſed Father to Minill, 
Uranio, An old Man, Friend to Carine. 
Meſſenger. 
Tirezio, A blind Prophet, 


(Shepherds. | 
Chorus of TY | , 


CPrigts. . 
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SM 
IL PASTOR FIDO. 


Spoken by Alfeo, a River of Arcadia. 


Believ'd at all by you, or elſe forgot, 
O'th*. Amorons Brook ye heard the wonder ever, 
hich to purſue the coy and flying River 
ff bis beloved Arethuſa, rar 
0 force of Love {) piercing the Ocean, 
nd the Earth's hidden bowels, to that Iſle, 
Where underneath the hage Ecnean Pile, 
| pon: his back the kicking Giant lies, 
; fitting deſpightful flames at hoſtile $kzes, 
, 4nd leaves it dowbtfal to the World that's under, 
| Wf Heav's at hinr, or he at Heaven thunder : 
bat Brock am IT, Though what you have been told 
We 2245, . your eyes ye cannot doubt. Behold! 
aving my loved Nymph, and thridding back, 
| Wet well-known way where I had made a track, 
S Wfrongh the great Waters, Tin perſon riſe, 
d view (with tears of gladneſs tn mine eyes) 
at ancient and that venerable Earth, 
rom whoſe cold Entrails Ireceio'd my birth, be 
| B op 


; | F from old Fame, and peraduenture not 


- 


2 The Prologue. 
Not thrall'd and plundered ( as of late) but free, | 
' And beantiful as it was wont to be. OR 
O my dear Mother! 0 Arcadia, known 
By me thy ſon, though ſo long abſent ! own 
Thy dear, and (being improv'd by travel) now 
Thy great Alfeo, and as fam d as thou. | 
Theſe be the Streets once ſo renown'd, theſe be 
' The Woods where the old ruſſet Honeſty 
Did live and dye : unto this only Nook, 
O'th* Tron World, when ſhe her flight had took 
From ſinful men, the Golden Aye retir d.' Il 
Here (that which elſewhere is in vain deſir'd) | 
Freedom unſtrain'd; and from ſuſpicion free, | 
Flonriſh'd in peace and ſweet. ſecurity. | 
An unarm'd people had for their defence 
A Wall of Ferlut, and of Innocence, | 
Stronger than that whoſe living Stones were laid ( 
About great Thebes, whilſt he-that built it plaid. 4 
For when tumultuows War flam'd moſt in'Greece, 
And other her more WarlJke Provinces, 
Arcadia arm'd, to this bleſt part alone, 
This $anGuary, there was never known 
The leaſt Alaram, the leaſt ſound to come, 
Or of a friends, or of an en'mies Drum, 
And ſo much Corinth, . Thebes, .Mycene hop's. 
To triumph o're their foes,” as they were propt 
By this good people; and their care were. held, ' 
Who were the care of. Heau'n, whom Heav'n upheld. 
A bleſſed mutual Bulwark they did prove, -- 
Thoſe to theſe here,” and theſa.to thoſe above; ..  - - 


F 
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The Prologue. | 3 J 


Thoſe fought with Weapons,and theſe fought with Pray'r,. 
Nor though each here a Shepherds habit were, « of 
And bore the name 3 yet either in bis meen,. _ 
© Or exerciſes, was the Shepherd ſeen. '\ 
But ſome would place themſelves as Spies, to pry 
Into the Stars and Elements, (the high 
Secrets off Heau'n and Nature) others here . 
Were wholly giv'n to chaſe the fearful Deer 3 
others, whom glory had inflamed more, 
ET encounter with a Bear, or twked Boar, 
I 8ome ſwift in running, ſome were terrible 
At Barriers, ſome in wraſtling did excel; 
Oze threw a Dart, another drew a flight, 
| Both hit with cunning the intended white: 
[Some one thing, ſome another did affe@, 
(Each as his mind and fancy did dire®). 
The ſacred Muſes moſt, Virgins of yore 
In high eſteem, though now deſpis'd and poor, 
| But how tranſported hither where the Po 
IFals into Dora, is Arcadia ow 2 
This 3s the Cloyſter ſurely, this the Cave 
Of ancient Erycina, and that brave 
fſpiring Temple, yonder is the (ame | 
4s conſecrated to great Cynthia's Name « 
ow then remou'd £ What new-come Power can ſo 
$1-n/plant a Land; and all the People? 0 
_ 92 Infanta, but a Child 3n age, 
Wt ev'7 already as a Maitron ſage! 
[ie werine of your Name, power of your Blood, 
Thoſ$'*<t- Catharina. (zow "tis wnderſtood)  _ 
| B 2 Wrought 


ED 


| Thoſe many Eaſtern Sceprers ſhe bath lo ft. 
 (Mognanimas CHARLES) and a Field trodden t6 


4 The Prologue. 
Wrought this ; from that great Houſe deſcended, which 
New Kingdoms daily, and new Worlds enrich, 

Thoſe great effjetts which -we as monders view, 

Are natural and uſnal things with you. 

As by that Sun'which fromthe Eaſt doth riſe, 

So many excellent Varieties," 

Are brought into the World, Herbs, Flowers and Trees, 
80 many Beaſts, Fowl, Fifh, in Earth, Air, Seas © 
So by the Irving Sun of your bright Eyes, 

(Which in the now-more worſhipt Weſt did riſe) 

New Provinces from everyClime about, © 

New Rea'ms, new Laurels, and new Trophies ſpront. 
Low as my bottom thier I bow to you, 
Majeſtick, Daughter of that Monarch, who 

Exjoys an Empire, ſo Auguſt, ſo great, 

That Phcebus i# it doth both riſe and ſet : 

And Wife of hint, to whoſe Breaſt, Hand and tit, 
Heaven did the Walls of Italy commit. 
But Alpian Rocks ave needed now no more, 
Bulwarks, nor horrid Cliffs to ſtand before 

Fair Italy, ſecure in your Guard, 

Than in thoſe Hills which have her entrance barr'd. 


- That Bulwark, ſo invincible in War, 


Ton make ſoft Peace's Temple, where from fa 
Men come to worſhip her, Long Live as ons, 
Te Rojal Pair 3 this fair Conjun@tion 
Preſages Chriſtendom again ſhall boaſt 


Thas is a Field worthy of none but You; 


B 


vich 


es, 


Tour ſmiling Heaven a fav'ring Gale ſhall come, 
This Lute, which from its gentle warbling ſtrings, 


| Soft Loves, and pleaſing Hymeneal Rites, 


The Prologue. 


By your brave Anceſiors, This Land is great, 

Great are your Names, great Blood in you is met 5 

Great your Deſigns, your Minds, and your Aſpeds, 

Great Off-ipring too, and Deeds the World expc&s. 
But whilſt I propheſie, and Fate prepares 

Circles of Gold to crown your Silver Hairs, 

Diſdain n8t (mighty Souls) this Flowry Wreath, 

Gather'd on Pindus by thoſe Maids that breathe 

Life in Dead Men, Poor Off ring (I confeſs ) 

Tet ſuch as, if Devotion it expreſs, 

Even Heawven-it ſelf diſdains not : And if from 


Sending ſtill Muſick to your Ears, now ſings 


Shall turn a Trumpet to proclaim your Fights, * 


Ty C972. 4 
[Adus Primus, 


* ag eh Pain 
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Silvio, Linco, .with FAL/ACH 


—— 
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Silvio, Linco. 


O you that lodg'd the Monſter, a as y 'are wont 
- Amongſt the neigub.ring Sheapconts , raiſe 
the Hunt. ,, ..:; 
Rowſe eyes and hearts with your Crill voice & hornz 
If ever in Arcadia there were born .,-. 
\ Shepherd, who did follow Cynthia s.Court, 
\s a true; loyer of her rural fport, .. 
Within-whoſe Quarry-ſcorning mind had place | 
he pleaſure or the glory, of the Chaſe, n 
Now let him ſhew that cqurage andthatlove, 
By following me, wherein a little Groye, 
o Valour a large Field doth open lye, 
hat dreadful Boar, I. mean, . that Prodigy 
Of Nature and the Woods, that huge, that fel], 
And noted'(t Tyrant that did ever dwell, 
\nd reign in Eriwarthass; the Fields Mower, 


The Mowers terrqur ;. Go you then before, a 
| B'4 And | 


* Butas 1am, Fll do like'8ilvio. 


PASTOR FID0O. 
And do not only with your early Horn ( ſoundin; 


 Anticipate,but wake the drowſie morn.*-ExeruntHuni 
We, Linco, will to prayers, this perilous Chaſe 
(Heav'n beingour guide) we may more boldly trace 
«© That work which is begun well, is half done, 
$ And withour Prayer no work is well begun. 
Lin. Thy worſhipping the Gods I well comment 
Bur not thy troubling them who do attend 
The Gods :* The Prieſts as yet are all aſleep, 
To whom day ſprings yet later, where the ſteep 
Surrounding Hills a ſhort Horizon make. 
$il, To thee whoſe heart is hardly yet awake, 
The whole world fleeps, Liz, O $ilvio, Silvio, 
Why did frank Nature upon thee beſtow: - 
Bloſſoms of beanty in thy prime, ſo fweert 


And fair, for thee to trample under feet> - 
Had TI thy freſh and blooming cheek, Adien | Ft 
Fid ſay to beaſts, and nobler game purſue, | 


The Summer T would ſpend in feaſts and mirth 
In the cool ſhade, the Winter by the hearth. 
Sil. How's this? Thou art not Lirco ſure, for he 
$uch counſel never us'd to'give to me. 
Lin. * Counſel muſt change as the occaſion doth; 
If I were $il-7p, ſo T'I'd do infooth, 
$7l, And I, 1f I were Linco, would do'ſoz 


li 


| 
Y 
L 
P, 
-Lin. Fond Youth, for a wild Beaſt fo far toroamWlt 
Whom thou muſt hunt with danger :! whenat hom 
Qne's lately lodg'd! 83]. Doſt thou fpeak ſeriouſly IK 


i How nearisit } Li, As thou art now tome. -- \ | 
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$i/,Th'artmad. Liz, Thou art $il.Ia what wood doth 
Lin. Silvio's the wood.and cruelty the beaſt. (he reſt? 
Sil. Mad T was ſure! Lin. Tohavea Nymph ſa fair, 
Rather a Goddeſs of perfeCtions rare) 
reſher and ſweeter than a Roſe new blown, 
Softer and whiter than an old Swans down; }.. 
For whom their lives not at this day a Swain 
So proud *mong(t us, bur ſighs, and'fighs in vains - 
To have, I ſay, this matchleſs Paragon F 
By gods and men reſerv'd for thee, nay, thrown - 
Ico thine arms without one ſigh or tear, . 
e, And thou (unworthy) to diſvalue her ? 
Art thou not then a beaſt? a ſavage one ? 
Rather a ſenſleſs clod, a ſtock, a-ſtone ? 
$1, «If not to be 1n love be cruelty, 
* Then cruelty's a vertue : Nor dol 
KRepent, but boaſt,:I lodge him in my breaſt, 
By whom I've conquer'd Love, the greater beaſt. 
Lin. How couldſt thou conquer (filly Idiot) / 
E Whom thou ne'er try'd(t? s:/.In that I try'd him not, 
Lin. O hadſt thou try'd him,$:lv50,and once found 
In mutual Lovers what true joys abound, "|, ', 
I know thou'ldſt ſay, O Love, the ſweeteſt-guelt, 
Why haſt thou been an Alien to tnis breaſt}. | |, 
Love, leave the Woods, leave following beaſts, fond Boy, 
And follow Love, Sil, Lince, I take more joy 
In one beaſt caught'by my Melampo far, 
Than in the love of all the Nymphs char are, . 
ly IE Keep they thoſe joys unto thetnſelves alone, 
© That find a ſoul 1n them 3 for I find none, . 


Lin, [ 
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Bat theſe Chimera's in a Lovers head, | 
Of (ſtrange Elizinms, by his Feaver bred 1; | 411) 


The Beech, the Aſh, the Oak, the _— the Vine,: 
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_Lin,Noſoulin love(the worlds great ſoul)?But fool, 
Too ſoon (believe't) thou'lt find he is all ſoul : ( 
(Perchance too late 3) for * he'll be ſure before 
« We die, to make us all once feel his power. 
And (take my wordY*worlt torment none can prove, 
& Then in old limbs the youthful itch of love: ' WW! 
<« All rampring then'will but exaſperate = 
«© Theſore. If Love a young man wound, he ſtraight ' 
«« Balms him again, hope holds up ſorrows head, - 
* And ſmiles revive him, if frowns ſtrike him dead; 
© But if an aged man thoſe flames endure, | 
© Whoſe own defeQts his own tepulſe procure, , 
'< Then, then the wound is unſupportable 
*And mortal 3 then the anguiſh is a Hell: - | W 
< Then if he pity ſeek, it is a curſe Yak | 


” © Togo withont it, and to gain't a worle. 


« Ah I' haſten not before th appointed day 
« The curſe of 'days; for if when thou art gray, | h 
< Thou learm to love, 'twill breed a double ſenſe, 
«Of thy youths pride, and'ages'impotence, 
Leave, leave the Woods, leave following Beafts, fond Boy, 
And follow' love, $84il, As4ft there were:no joy, 


Lir, Tell me if in this jolly-Month of May, 
When Earth is clad in all her-beſt array, 
In ſtead of bladed fields, brooks uncontroul d, ls 
Green woods and painted meeds.,thou ſhouldſtbehold be 
Bald fields and meads, brooks bound with Ice,thePine, h 


And 
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ol, Md Poplar, like inverted Sceletones, | 
tand deſolate, ratling their naked bones 3 
ouldſt thou not ſay. Nature is out of tune, 
he World is ſick, and like:to die in June? 
ow the ſame horrour which' thou would(t receiye 
rom ſuch a monſtrous novelty,' conceive }. 
t thine own ſelf, . ,* The all-diſpoſing Heav'n, 
oht Toev'ry Age hath-proper Humours giv'n; 
And as in old men love abſurdly.ſhows 3 | 
$0 young men enemies to loye oppoſe _ 
Nature and Heav'n, « Look $:lvio round about, 
{amine the whole Univerſe throughout : 
[that 1s fair qr good, here, or above, 
risa Lover, or the work of Love. | 
b' all-ſeeing Heav'n,. the fruitful Earth's a Loyer, 
he Sea with love is ready to boyl over. ., 
et thou you Star of ſuch excelling hew, 
he Suns Poſtillion 2. "That's a lover too ; 
ris exempted from her own Son's laws, _.,, , .. 
feels that paſſion which her beauties cauſe, 
chance this very hour tao ſhe did part 
om her ſtoln ſweets, and Him that keeps her heart, 
tk what a wanton eyeſhe has!. In woods | 
ugh Bears,the crook-backtDolphinlovesinfloods, - 
d ſluggiſh Whalesz Thar little Bird which fings 
lweetly, and ſo nimbly plays the wings, 
; Wing from Tree to Tree, from Grove ta Grove, 

114 be could ſpeak, would ſay, 7 a iz love. 
ne, F* bis hear ſays it, .and his tongue doth ſay's 
| Nhoguage underſtood by his dear Mate: 


09, 


And 
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And Silvio, heark how from that wilderneſs 
His dear Mate anſwers, And, 7 love no leſs. 
The Cows lowe in the Valley ; and what's this, 
But an inviting unto amorous bliſs? 
The Lyons roar in ſolitary Groves, 
Not for their prey, but for their abſent Loves. 
All things that are, but $:/4/70, are in love, 
The burthen's that: Here, round us, and above 
No ſoul but 83lvio is a foe to joy. 
Leave, leave the Woods, leave following beaſts, fond! By 
And follow Love. Sil, Had I my tender years 
Committed to the care of thy gray hairs, | 
That thou ſhouldſt thus effeminate'my heart-!' 
With love? Know'ſt thou whoTam? who chow! a : 
\ Lin, "Thou art a man, (or ſhoutdit be one) and 
Another 3 what I teach Humanity, 
And if thou ſcorn that name, (which is ty pride 
Take heed, in ſtead of being deifi'd,' ' +? 


Thou turn not beaſt $31. That erg 6 
From whom my lofty Pedepree I bring, |. 
Had never grown fo valiant, nor fo fam'd;. 

. If Grſt the Moriſter 1.ove he had not tam'd, un 
Lin, See, fooliſh Yourh, how idly thou talk'ſt noi 


Had preat Alcides been no Lover, how h 


| Hadſt thou been born? Rather, if he orecame 
Monſters and men, to Love i impute the ſame. 
Know'ſt thou not yet, that to comply with fair 
Amphgles humour, he not only ware. 
(la ſiead of the fierce Lyons og ed skin)) © 
Womens ſoft Robes, but taught Holand to ſj 


1 
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nd hold a feeble Diftaff, which did bear 
he-knotty Club? His Interludes, theſe were 
etween his Acts; and when his ribs were beat 
ith dear-bought Conqueſts, he would then retreat - 
ito her lap, (the Bay of ſweet delight) | 
sin Love's port to be new-built for fight, 

8 His ſighs from his paſt toyls ſweer breathings were, 
' And ſpirits {trengthning bim new toyls to bear. 

For as the Iron, of it ſelf too rough, 

'Andof a harſh unmalleable ſtuff, 


 /W'Softned with fire, and gentler metal, ſtrength 


i From weakneſs gathers, and becomes at length 


; {Fic for the nobleſt uſe : ſo hearts untam'd, 
WF (Which their own ſtifneſs often breaks) enflam'd 


| *With generous Love, and with his ſweets allay'd, 


+ Are clearer, apter for great Aftions made. 


fth'art ambitious then to imitate 
reat Hercules, and not degenerate | | 
rom thy high ſtrain, ſince Woods thou doſt affe, 


+ + rollow the Woods, but do not Love negle@ 3 


I mean ſo lawful and fo worthy Love 
is that of Amarilzs, I approve 


| $0 far from blaming that as cruelty) 


\MThy ſhunning of Dorinda : For.in thee my 
1 MWhoſtand'ſt upon thy Blood, Fwere double ſhame 
\ MTo(corch thy breaſt with an unlawful flame, 


' WFor injuring thy Spouſe, $71. What ſay it thouman? #1 


{She is 'nox yet my Spouſe, Lir, Was there not than 


[1A promiſe ſolemnly receiv'd and given ?; 


. 


Take heed, proud Boy, how thou provakeſt Heav' n 
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If Hills and Dales roar for me, and this Wood - 
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_ 8,*Min's freedom is heav'ns gift,which doth ni 
&LIs at our word when forced Vows.me make. (ta 
Lin. IT, but (unleſs our hopes'and judgments fail 
Heav'n made this Match, and promis'd ro-entail 
A thouſand bleſſings on't. £3. 'Tis like that then 
Is nothing elſe todo 3 .a proper care 
To vex the calm reſt of the gods above! 
Linco, Thike not this, nor t'other Love, 
] was a Huntſman, not a Lover bredz 
Thou who art all for love, go back to bed, 
Lin, Thou ſprung ſrom Heav'n, harſh boy? noro 


Can I ſuppoſe thee, nor of humane Line« (diviat 


Ale@o's poiſon thy cold limbs did faſhion 3 
Sweet Yenws had no hand in thy creation. 


ME 
— —— a A. a. 
” dt 
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Mirtillo, Ergaſto, 


Mirt. Amarillis, Authreſs of my flame, 
| (Within my mouth how ſweet now is thy 

Put in my heart how bitter !). Amarillis, (name, 

Fairer and whiter thgn the whitelt Lilies, bo 

Bat croeller than cruel Addars far, 

Which having ſtung (leſt they ſhould pity) bar 

Their ears, and flie 3 If then by ſpeaking 1 

Offend thee, I will hold my peace and dye. 

I'll hold my peace, but what will that do good, 


Which 
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h ndWbich thy dear. Name can ne're forget, from me \. | 
Wo often heard, and carv'd on every Tree?  _ 


be he Winds ſhall ſigh for me, the Fonntains ſhed _ 
{1 \bundant tears, grief mourn, and pity plead. 
ther Or couldſt thou bribe whole Nature with a fee 


o ſilence, laſtly Death ſhall ſpeak for me : . - 
Hell thunder 't out, and to the World proclaim; 
T dy'd a Martyr in my True-Loves flame, 
Erg. Mirtillo, * Love is a great pain at beſt,, 
© Burt more by how much more it is ſupprelt. 
(For as hot Steeds run faſter at the check, 
*Than if you laid the reins upon their neckz - 
* So love reſtrain'd augments, and fiercer grows, 
* Ina cloſe Priſon, than when looſe he goes, - 
Why hidſt thou thy flames cauſe ſo long from me, . 
hen the effe could not concealed be > _ 
]WfrtiZo burns : how often have I ſaid? 
But inward burns, and will not call for aid. 
Mirt. Courtepus Ergaſio, out of my reſpect 
o her (alas) I did my felf neglet: 
Nor would my feſtring paſſion yet unfold, 
But that neceſfity hath made' me bold, 
[hear a buzzing rumour every where, _ 
Which to my heart finds paſſage through my ear). 
hat Amaril/is ſhortly weds3 nor dare _ © 
\sk more, leſt ſo I ſhould my love declare, _ 
dr prove my fear too true, _ Full well I know, 
Nor hath Love ſtrook me blind) that in my low 
ind ſlender fortunes, it were ſimple pride 
0 hope a Nymph ſo ſhap't, ſo qualifi'd, 


$0. 
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 Sorais'd in wealth, in ſpirit, and in blood, 
Above all theſe, ſo gentle, -and fo good, 
Can ere be mine : No, I have tane the height 
Of my unhappy Star, my ſullen Fate 
Made me for fewel only, born to ſmother 
In fires, I. cannot kindle in another. 7 
Yet fince Fate's pleas'd I ſhould affe& death more 
Than life, at leaſt I'd have her know before, 
That ſhe's beholding to me for my death, 
And deign when I. ſigh out my lateſt breath, 
To caſt her fair eyeson me, and ſay Dye. 
This reaſonable boon obtain would I, 
That ere ſhe go to make another bleſt 
' In having her, ſhe'd hear me ſpeak at leaſt, 
But once, my dear Ergaſia. Now if love 
Or pity of me thy ſoft entrails move, 
Procure me this, this phyſick only lend, 
To make the paſlage eafie tomy end, 

Erg. From one that loves, a juſt,from one that die, 
A ſmall requeſt; yet a hard enterprize. 
Wo be to her, ſhould her ſtern Father hear 
T hat to (toln pray'rs ſhe ere had lent anear ! 
' Or if ſome baſer pick-thank ſhould diſcloſe. 
It to the Prieſt her Father-in-law ! Who knows 
But out of theſe reſpeQts ſhe may eſchew 
Thy company, and yet affeft thee too? - 
< For women are more prone to love than men3_ 
* But to conceal have more diſcretion then : 
And if *twere true that ſhe did love thee, what _ 
Could ſhe do leſs than ſhun thee for all chat? ol 
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« She that wants power to help liſtens in vain, .", 
« And flies with pity, when her ſtay breeds pain; 
« And I have heard tis ſtill the wiſeſt courſe 
«To quit that ſoon., which one muſt quit perforce, 
Mir. O were this true, and could I think it ſo, 
Sweet were my Pain, and fortunate my wo! 
re But, dear Ergaſto, (hide it nor from me, . 
So help thee Par) who may this Bridegroom be, 
So lov'd of all the Stars? Erg. Doſt thou not know 
(I'm ſure thou doſt) that famous $3lvio, 
Silvio the rich, the gallant and the fair, 
The Prieſt Montano's only Son and Heir ? 
'Tis he, Air. O happy youth, whoſe joy appears 
$o ripe for harveſt in his ſpring of years! 
Pardon me, gentle Swain, I envy not 
Thy happineſs, but mourn my own hard lot. 
Erg. Indeed there is no reaſon to envy, 
Rather to pity him. Afrt. Topity 2 Why? 
dies Erg.Becauſe he loves ber not. rr, And hath he wit? 
Hath he a neart? Is he not blind? And yet 
When I conſider with what full aſpe | 
Her ſtarry eyes their influence dire& 
lato my breaſt, ſhe cannot have a dart 
Let in her quiver for another heart. 
But why do they a gem ſo precious throw 
To one that knows it not, and ſcorns it ſo? 
MW #rg. Becauſe the Heav'ns did through this Marriage 
Unto Arcadia long ago preſage 
MDcliverance. Haſt not thou heard that bere 
I paid co the great Goddeſs ev'ry year, 


Ot 
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Of a Nymphs guiltleſs blood a cruel and 
Uncon(ſcionable tribute by this Land. 

Mirt. "Tis newsto me; nor let that ſtrange appear, 
Since I my ſelf am bur a ſtranger here, . - 
And ſince I came (by Fate's decree and Love's) 
Almoſt a conſtant Burgeſs of the Groves. 

But what ſtrange crime deſerv'd ſo ſharp a doom? 
How could ſuch monſtrous cruelty find room 

In a Ccleſtial'mind > Erg. Of me then know 
From the firſt head the torrent of our wo: _ 
A Story that would tears of pity wreſt 

From heart of Oak, much more from humane breſt, 
Whilſt yet the Prieſthood was not ty'd to age, 

A youthful Swain of Noble Parentage, 
Then D3az's Prieſt, ( Aminta was his name) 

The Nymph Lacrina did with love enflame, - 

All Creatures of her Sex exceeded (he 

As much in beauty as unconſtancy, 

She long required, or at leaſt to fight 

(If looks and eyes have tongues) ſhe did requite 
The pure affetion of the Love-fick Lad, 

And fed his hopes whilſt he no Rival had. 

But when a Ruſtick Swain her favour ſought, 
(See now aperfett Woman !) in athought, 
She left the former, with one ſigh was ſhook, , 
With the faint batt'ry of one amorous look : 

Her hearts new gueſt now takes up all the room, 
Diſlodg'd Aminta ere he knew for whom. 
Hapleſs A#tinta | who from that day forth 

Was (o abhorr'd , held of ſolittle worth, 


ear, 


reſt, 


n, 
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By that ungrate whom he did ſtill adore, "I 
That ſhe ſhould neither hear nor ſee him more. 
[JF this unkindneſs cut the wretch to th* heart, 
If he figh'd, wept, and rav'd, to thee who art - 
Acquainted with Love's pangs, I leave to guels. 
Mir. O'twas a torment no man can expreſs ! 
Erg. When then his tears and prayers he had caſt 
After his heart, to Diaz turn'd at laſt; 
If ever with pure heart, Goddeſs, (quoth he) 
And guiltleſs hand I kindled flame to thee, 
Revenge my faith, which a perfidious Maid, 
Under ſafe conduct of her (miles betraid. 
The Goddeſs (gentler than the Nymph was) hears 
The faithful Lovers and her Servant's tears | 
And pray'rs: and pity kindling her juſt ire, 
By oppoſition did augment the fire 
Her powerful bow into her hand ſhe took, 
Andin Arcadia's wretched boſom ſtuck 
Arrows of death and catching Peſtilence _ 
Inviſible, and therefore without fence, 
ithout remorſe they execute her rage, 
Ithout reſpe&on every Sex and Age. 
Nor Antidotes nor Med'cines here avail'd, 
Nor flying now 3 weak Art her Maſter fail'd : 
ind oft, whilſt he the remedy apply'd, 
before the Patient the Phyſician dy'd. 
be only hope that's left is from the Sky, 
00 to the neareſt Oracle they fly, 
Vhich ſoon return'd an anſwer clear enough, 


By ut above meaſure terrible rough z 


E723 That | 
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That Cinthia was incenſt, but that the Land 
Might be reliev'd, if by Aminta's hand, 

- | hat faithleſs Nyzph Lucrina, or ſome one 
For ker, of the Arcadian Nation, 

Were as an off ring to Diana ſlain, 

So ſhe, whea Jong {1 had pray'd, long wept 1n vain, 
And long expected her new Lovers aid, 

To th' holy Altars like a Bride array d, 

And with what pomp Religion could deviſe, 

\Vas led a miſerable Sacrifice, 

Where at thoſe feet from which hers fled ſo faſt, 
(The feet of her Idolater) at laſt 

EKending her trembling knees, {he did attend 

From the offended youth a cruel end, 

The ſacred Knife he boldly did unſheathe, 

R3ge and revenge his noſtrils ſeem'd to breathe, 

His eyes to ſparkle 3 turning then to her, 

Said with a ſigh, (death's hollow meſſenger) - 
Whom thou halt left Lycrina, and whom took, 
Learn by this blow : And with that word he ſtrook 
Himſelf, and plung'd the knife in his own breſt 

To th' haft : In one both Sacrifice and Prieſt 

Fell bleeding at her feet, whilſt ſhe (amaz'd 

To ſee that dire unlookt-for object) gaz d 

As one 'twixt life and death, nor yet did know 

IF grief had ſtabb'd her, or the threatned blow. 
Lut when ſhe found her tongue again, and knew 
Diſtinctly what was ated there, O true, 
() brave Aminta, (bathing in a flood 

Of tears) ſhe aid! O Lover, underſtood 


| 


Too 


aint, 
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Too late! who by thy death doſt give to me , 
Both life and death. IF in forſaking thee 


| Tfinn'd 3 lo, I redeem that fin of mine, 


Wedding my ſoul eternally to thine. 

This ſaid, that knife freſh reeking with the gore 

Of the now lov'd in death, and purpled ore, 

She drew from his pale breſt, and in her own 

Sheath'd it again 3 then willingly ſank down 

Into Aminta's arms, who yet had breath, 

And felt perchance that lightning before death, 

Such was this pair of Lovers tragick fall, 

Cauſe he kept roo much faith, ſhe none art all. 
Mir. O hapleſs Swain, yet happy in his Love, 

Having ſo rich occaſion to approve | 

His ſpotleſs faith, and dying to revive 

That ſpark in her he could not being alive! 

But what became then of the poor diſeas'd ? 


Did the plague ceaſe ? was Cynthia's wrath appeas'd? 


Erg. It did relent, but was not quite put out : 
For the ſame month (the year being wheel'd about) 
It burſt out with more fury, and did make 
A dire relapſe : This forc'd us to betake 
Our (elves unto the Oracle agen 3 
Which utter'd now a ſadder doom 3 That ther: 

And yearly, we to Nights offended Dueen 

A Maid or Wife ſhould offer, paſt fifteen, 

And ſhort of twenty ; by which means the rage "\ _ 
Which fwallow'd thouſands, one death ſhould aſſwage. - 
Moreover a hard Law, and weighing well © 


Tool The nature of that Sex, impoſlib!e 
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To keep; a law in bloody letters writ 

On wretched women was impos d by it; 

That whatſoever Maid or Wife ſbould prove 

In any fort a Changling in her love, 

Uzleſs ſome friend would pay the penalty 

In ftead-of ber, ſhould without mercy die. 

This dire, this National Calamity, 

The good old man hath hope to remedy 

By means of this deſired Match 3 becauſe 

The Oracle after ſome little pawle, | 

Being ask'd again what end our wo ſhould have, 

To our demand this punctual anſwer gavez 
Your wo ſhall end when two of Race Divine 

EE Love ſhall combine ; 

And for a faithleſs Nymphs apoſtate ſtate, - 
A kf Tc pines. / 

Now there are left in all Arcad, | 

Of heavenly Stock no other ſlips this day 

Bur $ilvio and Amaril/zs ; She | 

From Par deſcended, from Alcides He. 

Nor had there ever (to our much regret) 

Of thoſe two Lines a Male and Female mer, 

As now theredo; whence the believing Father, 

Great hopes of good not without cauſe doth gather, 

For though the things foretold by th' Oracle, 

Be ngc fulfill'd yet in each particle, 

Tl;*s is the fundamental point z the reſt 

"71611 reſerv'd in Fates own ſecret breſt, 

.od of the Marriage one day ſhall enſue. 

Mir, And all this do Mirti/o to undoe? 
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What a long ſwing is fetcht! what Armies band ' 
Againſt one-heart half murther'dto their hand! 

Is not enough that cruel Love's my foe, 

Unleſs Fate too: conſpire. my overthroy 2-: 

Erg, Alas, Mirtillo {| grieving does no good, 
«Tears quench not Love, but are his milk and foods. 
'T ſhall ſcape.me hard, but ere the Sug deſcend, 
This cruel one ſhall hear thee, Courage friend : 

&% Theſe ſighs refreſh not (as thou doſt ſuppoſe) 

6 Thy burning heart 3 but rather are like thoſe 

& Impetuous winds, which in a Town on fire, 

«The bellows are to blow and fan it higher: 
©Love's whirlwinds, bringing to poor Lovers ever, 
«Black clouds of grief,which ſhowers of tears deliver, 
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Coriſca. 
Hoever (aw, what heart did ever prove 
So ſtrange,fond, impotent a paſſion > Love, 
And cold Diſdain (a miracle to me, 
Two contraries ſhould in one ſubje&tbe 
Both in extreams!) I know not how, each other 
Deſtroy, and generatey enflame and ſmother, 
When I behold AMirtilo's every grace, 
From his neat foot to his bewitching face, 
His unaffeQed carriage, ſweet aſpet, 
Words, aQtions, looks, and manners, they eje& 
C4 Such 
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. - Such flames of love, that every paſſion 
Beſides ſeerns ro be conquer'd by this one, - 
But when I think how dotingly he prizes 
Another woman, and for her deſpiſes 
My almoſt-peerleſs' face, *(although I ſay't) 
On which a thouſand eyes for alms do wair, 
Then do [ (ſcgrn, abhor, and loath him more, 
Than ever 1 did value him before, - 
And ſcarce can think it. poſſible that he 
Had ever any intereſt in me. 
O if my ſweet 2irtil/o were mine own, 
So that I had him to myſelf alone!  —- 
(Theſe'are my thoughts ſometimes) no mortal wight 
More bliſs could'boaſt of- than Coriſca might! 
And then I feel ſuch kindly flames, ſo (weet 
A vapour riſe; that I could almoſt meer 
'His love half way; yea, follow him, adore 
mh His very ſteps, and aid from him implore : 
= Nay, I do love him ſo, I could expire 
' His ſacrifice in ſuch a pleaſing fire. 
Then F'm my (elf again :. And what (ſay I) 
A proud diſdainful boy ! one that doth fly 
From me, and love another ! that can look 
Upon this face of mine, and: not be ſtrook ! 
Byt guard himſelf ſo well as not to die 
For love! Shall I, that ſhould behold him lie 
Trembling and weeping at theſe feet of mine, 
WW! (As many better men have done) incline 
MY; Trembling and weeping at his feet? O no! 
And with this thaught into (uch rage I grow 
Againſt 
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PASTOR FIDO. 28 
Againſt my ſelf, and him, that ſounding ſtraight 
Unto my eyes, and fancy a retreat, BIA 

irtio's name worſer than death I ſeem 
To hate, and mine own ſelf for loving him; 
Whom I would ſee the miſerableſt Swain, 
he moſt deſpiſed thing that doth remain 
pon the earth 3 and if I had my will, 
ith mine own hands I could the Villain kill. 
Thus like two Seas encountring, Hate and Love, 
Defire and Scorn in me dire battel move : 
\ndI (the flame of chouſand hearts, rhe rack *' 
If thouſand ſouls) languiſh, - and barn, and lack 
hat pity I-deny'd to others, TIT . 
ho have in Cities oft been courted by | 
allants and wits, to whom great Lords have bent, 
\nd yet withſtood vollies of complement, I 
Squadrons of Lovers, jeer'd their idle fires, 
\nd with falſe hopes deluded their defires; 
\nd now enforc'd r a ruſtick Swain to yield 
1 fingle fight t a fellow that's unskil'd ! 
) thou moſt wretched of all womankind, 
oriſca' lt Where couldſt thou diverſion find 
adſt thou no other Lover ? how aſſwage, 
Wor by what means deceive thy amorous rage? / 
earn women all from me this houſewifery, 
ake you Conſerve of Lovers to keep by. 
ad I no Sweetheart but this ſullen Boy, 
ere I not well provided of a joy? 
'To extream want how likely to be hurl'd 
*þthat ill houſwife, whoin all the world a 
- ue 
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'F 26 PASTOR FID0. 
-- _ < But one Loveonly, but one Servant hath? 
Coriſca will be no ſuch fool, 5 What's faith? | 
* What's conſtancy 2 Tales which the jealous feign 
* To awe fond Girls: names as abſurd as vain. 
<« Faith in a-woman (if at leaſt there be 
Faith in a woman unreveal'd to me) 
<« Is not a vertue, .gor a heavenly grace, 
< But the ſad penance of a ruin'd face, 
That's pleas'd withone,cauſe it can pleaſe no more, 
&* A handſom woman ſought unto by ſtore 
© Of gallant youths, if pleas'd with one alone, _ 
No woman is, or is a fooliſh one; '. 
< What's beauty (tell me) if not, view'd? or views 
© If not purſu'd?-or if purſu'd, purſu'd 
© By one alone ?: Where Lovers frequent are, 
_ ©Tt is a ſign the party lov'd is rare, 
© Glorious and bright, *A womans, honour is -// 
© T” have many Servants: Courtly. Dames know this 
| | Wholive in Towns, and thoſe moſt practiſe it, 
{ - Who have moſt; wealth, moſt beauty, and moſt wit. 
| *Tisclowniſhneſs (ſay they) 'to reje any, 
And folly too, fince that's perform'd by many 
 Onecannot doz One Officer to wait, - 
A ſecond to preſent, a third; to-prate, 
A fourth for ſomewhat elſe;, ſo-1t doth fall 
Out oft, that favours being:-genexa)l,. + .}- 
No fayours ſeem : or jealoufie thus thrown, _ 
To whet them, all-axe eafier kept than one .. 
This merry life is by great Ladies led. - 
Ja Towns, and 'twas myfortyne to: be bred 3 y 
TE it 
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With one of them 3 by whoſe example firſt, 
Next by her Rules, I in Loves art was nurſt- 
Up from my childhood ; ſhe would often ſay, 
«Cyriſca, thou mult uſe another day 

«Thy Lovers like thy garments, put on one, . 
© Have many, often ſhifc, and wear out none, 
'For daily converſation breeds diſtaſt, 

© Diſtaſt contewpt, and loathing at the laſt, 
Then get the ſtart, let not the ſervant ſay, 

H'as turn'd his Miſtreſs, not ſhe him, away, 

\nd I have kept her rules : I've choice, and ſtrive 

o pleaſe them all: to this my hand TI give, 

\nd wink on him 3. the handſom'ſt I admir 

Into my boſom ; but not one ſhall get 


Wato my heart : and yet I know not how | 


Ayme!) Mirtillo's crept tao near it nows 
emade me figh, not ſigh as heretofore 

o givefalſe fire, but true flames to deplarez 
Kobbing my limbs of reſt, my eyes of ſleep, 

vn Ican watch till the gray moraing peep, 
The diſcontented Lovers truce3) ev'inT 
Strange change!) to melancholy walks can fly; 


{nd through the gloomy horrours of this Grove, 


{race the ſweet footſteps of my hated Love. 


= : 


Vith 


hat wilt thou do, Coriſca? ſue? my hate 
'ermits not this, nor ſtands it with my State. 


iltthou then flie him? that would ſhew more brains, 


ut Love ſays, No, to thatz What then remains? 
Iſt Twill try allurements, and diſcover 
ic love to him, but will conceal the Lover 3 


Il 
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I'll ufe deceits, 3f that avail me not; 

And if thoſe fail me too, my brain ſhall plat 
A brave Revenge: Mirti//o ſhall partake 
Hate, if he {purn at Love 3 andI will make 
His Amaril/is rue, that ſhe was ere | 
A Rwal unto me; to him ſo dear. 
Laſt I will teach you both what *tis to move 

_ A womanto abhor where ſhe did love. 
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Titiro, Montano, Dameias. 


Tit. } Speak, 1Montano, what I know is true, 
' {| Andſpeak ro one who knows more thanl dy 

«© Your Oracles are ſtill obſcurer far © © 
* Than we imagine : and their anſwers are 
_ ELike knives, which if they warily be caught 

<< By that ſafe part which for the hand was wrought, 
& Are uſeful ; but if raſhly they'be tane 
*By th" edge or point, one may be hurt or ſlain. 
That Amarilis (as thou argu'{t) ſhould 
By Heav'n be deſtin'd for the gen'ral good 
And ſafety of Arcadia, who ſhould rather 
Deſire and joy, than I who am her Father ? 
But when T mark the words of th* Oracle. 
Methinks with thoſe the figns agree not well, 
If love muſt join them, and the one doth flie, 
How ean that be ?. How can the ſtrings which tie 
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he Trae-loves knot be hatred and diſdain ?. 

That cannot be oppos'd which Heav'ns ordain. }. 

Since then we ſee ſuch oppoſition here, 

hat Heav'ns did not ordain 1t, 1s moſt clear. 

ad they been pleas'd that Silvio ſhould have had 

My 4Amarillis, they would him have made 

\ Lover, not a Huntſman. Aont. Doſt not ſee, 

He's young , not yet ſeventeen ? In time ev'n he 

Will feel the dart of love. Tit. A Dog hath got 

His love : I know not why a Nymph ſhould not. 
Mont, ** Youth's are inclined more to recreation, - 
Tit, © And is not love a nat ral inclination ? | 
Mont. © Before the time 'tis an unnat'ral thing. 
Tit. © Love 1s a bloſſom which adorns our Spring. 

Mont. <Your forward bloſſomsſeldomcome to good, 
Tit,**T hey ſeldom fail where froſts nip not the bud, 

But came I hither to diſpute with thee, = 


Mortano? T nor can, nor fits it me, 


Yet F'm a Father too of a molt dear 

And only Child; and (if love do not blear 

My eyes) a worthy one 3 ſuch (under fayour) 

That many woo'd me, and ſtill do, to have her. 
Mont, Were not this Marriage made in Heav'n by 

Tis made in Earth by Faith, to violate (Fate, 

Which (Titiro) were raſhly to prophane 

The Godhead of great Cratdis, in whoſe Fane 

The ſolemn Oath was taken, Now how ready . 

he is to wrath, and how incens'd already 

igainſt this Country, thou art not to learn, , 

but I profeſs, as far as I diſcern, 


And 
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And a Prieſt's mind rapt up above the Sky, 

Into th' Eternal Counſels there can pry, _ 

This knot by th' hand of Deſtiny was kair, 

And all thoſe ſigns which ſhould accompan' it, 

(Have thou but Faith) will fall out jump and right 

In their due time. Nl tell thee more; this night 

I in my dream a certain thing have view'd, Is 

Which my old hopes hath more than ere renew'd, ® 

Tit.*Dreams are but dreams: but well,what didſt thoy 

Mont Thou doſt remember, preſume,(for who (view! 

Amongſt us all is ſuch a ſtupid wighc | 

As to forget?) that lamentable night 

When ſwelling Ladox (weary of his yoke ) 

The banks with his rebellious waters broke ; 

So that where Birds were wont to build their neſts 

Uſurping Fiſhes ſwam, and Men, and Beaſts, 

And Flocks, and Herds promiſcuouſly tane = 

Th' impartial deluge (wept into the Main 

That very night (O bitter memory !) 

T loſt my hearr, or rather that which I 

More dearly priz'd, a Child, a tender one . 

In ſwathing bands, and then my only Son. 

Both then and fince (though he be dead) as dear 
To me, as if my only Son hewere :* | 

The cruel torrent raviſh'd him away 

Before the people of the houſe, (who lay 

In darkneſs, fear and ſleep buri'd alive) 

With any timely ſuccour could arrive : | 

Wecould not find the empty Cradle neither, 

But (as I gueſs) that and the Child together S 

| - ere 
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EWere ſwallow'd by the flood. Tit. What elſe can be 
Suppos'd? I think T've heard (perchance from thee ) 
This loſs of thine before, in very truth 
A miſerable one, and full of ruth 3 
And I may ſay, of thy two ſons the Floods 
Have ſwallow'd one, the other's loſt Þth* Woods: 

Mont, Perhaps kind Heav'ns in the ſurviving bro- 
Will makemerich amends yet for the other: © (ther, 
«'Tis always good to hope, Now liſt me out: 
Twas at the dawning of the morn, about 

[That mungrel hour which gotten betwixt night 
And day, is half an Ethiop and half white, 
When having watcht our all the night almoſt, 
With yarious fancies of this Marriage toſt, 
Nite overcome at length with wearineſs, 
\ gentle ſſumber did mine eyes opprel:;, 
hich with it ſuch a lively viſion brought, 
hat though I ſlept, I was awake. Methought, 
On fam'd Alfgo's bank I angling (ate 
Under a ſhady Beech, there came up ſtraight 
| grave old man, down to the middle bare, 
is chin all dropping, and his griſled hair 3 
ho with both hands, and countenance bemg'ne, 
ut a nak'd weeping infant into mine, | 
aying, Lo here thy Son, and take good heed 
bon kzll him-not 5, then div'd into the reed, EE 
ith that, black clouds obſcur'd the'Heavens round, - 
ind threatning me with a dire tempeſt, frown'd. 
to my boſom clapc the babe for fear, 
nd cry'd, Shall then one hour both give and bear 
| a Away 
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Away my joy? Straight all the welkin tura'd 
Serene, and thundetbolts to aſhes burn'd, 
Fell hiſſing in the River, with bows broken, 
And ſhafts by thouſands, ſigns which did betoken 
Extinguiſhc vengeance; then a ſhrill voice brake 
From theriv'd Beech, which in his tongue thus ſpak 
Believe Montano, and thy hope ſtill nouriſh, 
Thy fair Arcadia once again fhall flouriſh, 
So ever fince in my eyes, mind, and breſt, 
The pleaſing figure of this dream's impreſt, 
Standing before me (till in every place z 
But above all the courteous meen and face 
Of that old man (me thinks I ſee him wet) - 
Which made me coming now, when thee I met, 
 DireQly to the Temple, there with pure 
And holy Sacrifice my Dream t' inſure. 
Tit. < Truly Montano, Dreams are Hiſtories 
« Of what is paſt, rather than Prophefies | 
* Of what 's to come: meer fragments gf ſome fight 
* Or thought of the paſt day, which prints at night 
& A vain reflection of it ſelf, like thoſe 
«© Which ina Cloud the Sun oppoſed ſhows, 
Mont, © Not always with the ſenſes ſleeps the ſoul 
* Rather when ſhe is free from all controul 
< Of couſening forms, which do the ſenſes blind, 
& Whilſt they're aſleep, more wakefal is the mind 
Tit, In ſhort : how Heav'ns have deſtin'd todiſpol, 
Of our :wo children, neither of us knows: 
Bur this is clear to both of us, thine flies, 
And againſt Nature's Law, -doth Love's deſpiſe, 
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PASTOR FID0O. © 
And mine (as *t proves) isty'd 5 her ſelf yet hath 
No benefit of her engaged Faith. $5 
Nor do I know whether ſhe love or no: 
en That ſhe makes others love full well I know 3 
And can I think it probable that ſhe 
Should others wound, and go her ſelf ſtill free ? 
Me thinks of late ſhe's alter'd in her cheer, 

Who vs'd all mirth and jollity ct appear. 

« But to put Maids in mind of marrying, 

« And then not marry them, is an ill thing. 

« As in a curious Garden a fair Roſe, 
& Which (cloyſtred up in leaves) did late repoſe 
«l[nder the ſable Canopy of night 

«* Upon. its mother-ſtalk, with the firſt light 
*Raiſes its head, then opes its tender eye, 

© Whence whiſp'ring Bees ſuck Nedar as they fly 5 
* Then to the Sun which on its form doth gaze, 
*Its purple and perfumed breſt diſplays? 

WM <Butif it be not gather'd then, and ſtay 

« Till it be kiſt by the Meridian Ray, 

«Before the Sun to th' other world be fled, 
*Upon its mourning ſtalk it hangs the head 3 

*$o pale, ſo ſhrunk, ſo withour life it ſhows, 
*That one can hardly ſay, This was a Roſe. 
So a young Virgin, whilſt her Mothers care 

1* Shuts and preſerves her from the blaſting air, 
*Shuts her own boſom too againſt deſire : 

'But if ſhe find ſome amorous youth to eye her, 
"And hears him figh, ſhe opes him ſtraight her heart, 
"And inther tender breſt receives Love's dart. 
D * Then 
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(1 © (Poor ſoul!) Concealment like a worm i* th' bud, 
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<« Then if by fear, or elſe by Maiden ſhame, 
« She be with-held from ſhewing of her flame, 


*Lies in her Damask cheek ſucking the bloud 2 
**S$o all her beauty's gone, if that fire laſt, 
* And all her Lovers when her beauty's paſt, 

Mont, Take courage, Titiroz do not embaſe * 
Thy ſoul with mortal fears, but nobly place 
Thy hopes above, © Heav'n favours a (ſtrong faith, 
* And a faint pray'r ne'er clomb that arduous path, 
** And if all men ſhould pray to Heav'n at need, 
*And pray with hope,much more ſhould Heav'nsown 
Our Childrens Pedigree it 1s Divine, (ſeed, 
& And Heav'n that ſhines on all, will ſurely ſhine 
© On its own Progeny, Come, 7:tiro, 
Together to the Temple let us go, 

Together offer, thou a he-goat there 

To Par, and I to Hercules a Steer. 

<© The Gods who bleſs the herds, will bleſs no leſs 

© Them, who the Gods do with thoſe bleflings blels 
Truſty Dametas go, and quickly cull 

From my fair herd the beſt and gentleſt Bull, 

And bring himto me to the Temple ſtraight 3 
Come by the hill, the neareſt way is that. 

Tit, And good Dametas, from my herd bring one 
Of the beſt goats. Daz. Both ſhall with ſpeed be done 
May the high Gods pleas'd in their goodneſs be 
To bleſs '( Montano) this thy Dream to thee, 
Ev'n ro thy urmoſt wifh : this memory 
| Of thy loſt Son is a good augury. 
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Its treach*rous nature; for if firethou view, 


TW -ut in thy boſom if thou do it keep, ' UE 
So that it gather ſtrength, and 'gin co creep, | 
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S froſts to Plants, to oa Ears Nawni;i 
To flow'rs the mid-day Sun,ta:Seed rhe worm, 
Cc WE. Stags the toyls, to Birds the lime-twig 3 5 on 
« Is Jove'to:man an everlaſting foe,2:!: : 
And he thar call'd it fire,” pierc'd, well i into-: 


How bright and beautiful it is? Appraache,.-" 

How warm and comforrable ? But A Va Ya 
O how it burns ! The Monſter-bearing Eartli 

Did never teem ſuch a prodigious birth: 

It cuts like Razors; like wild beaſts devours, 
Andthropgh'a wood like winged lightning _—— 
Where-cer it fixes its /imperious foot, 

Cottage and Palace; all muſt y;cld unto/'ts, , » 5 
So Love; 'if- thou behold it in apairi; 
Of ({tarry eyes, ina bright treſs of bair, 1 
How temptingly it looks! what. kindly flames. - | 
It breathes! whar peace, what pardons it proclaios! 


No Tygreſs in Hircaniat mountains urſt, 
No Lybian Lioneſs'is half ſo curſt, ::- 
Nor frozen Snake foſtred with hawane: breath. 


His flames are hot as 'Hell, bonds ſtrong as death; 
D 2 "n; 
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FI! He is Wrath's hangman, Pity's enemy, 


And to conclude,. Love void of love. But why 
Accuſe I him? Ishe the Author then 
Of all thoſe pranks which mortal wights, not when 
They arein love, but out of their wits, do? 
Women, perfidious women, '*tis to you 
That I impute Love's rancour; all that's naught 
In him from you is by infection caught. 
' He of himſelf is good, meek as the Dove ' 
That draws the.Chariot of the Queen of Love: 
But you have:made him wild ; for though ye joy 
With your own hands to feed the winged Boy, 
Yet do you ſhut each pore ſo of your breſt, 
That in your hearts he cannot build his neſt, 
! And all your care, pride, pleaſure, ye.do place 
{ Inthe meer ontſide of a fimp'ring face. 
{ Noris't your ſtudy how to pay true love, 
And wager whether ſhall more conſtant proves 
To bind two fouls in one, and of one heart -- 
To make the other but the counter-part 3 
But how your filver hair with gold to hatch, 
Then purſe itup-1nto a net, to catch 
Poor fouls withal, and like gold valence let 
'Some curls hang dangling o'er your brows of jer, 
How much agatmnft my ſtomach doth it go 
To ſee you paint your cheeks, to cover ſo 
| The faults of: Time and Nature! How ye make 

' Pale Feulemort a pure Vermilian take, 
Fill up the wrinkles, die black white, a ſpot 

With a ſpot hide, where 'tis, make*'t where 'tis 
4:1 - | | 2s 


You tie a thred acroſs, whereof one end 
Held in your teeth, the other is ſuſteined - 
By your left hand, whilſt of the running knot, 
Your right hand makes a nooſe to ope and ſhut 
| Like ſhaving tongs : Thisinſtrument you fit 
To your rough downy foreheads, and with it 
Shaveall the down, and the wild hairs which ſhoot 
Above their fellows, pull up by the root ; 
And all the while ſuch torment you are in, 
That -tis at once a penance and a fin, 
Nor is this all 5 your qualities are much 
After your faces, and your faith is ſuch 
As are your works. For what is there in you 
That is not counterfeit and painted too? 
Do your lips ope? before ye ſpeak ye lyes 
And if yeſigb, ye lye moſt damnably, 
{ Falſelights youreyes are,and falſe weights your earsz 
Your hearts falſe meaſures,and falſe pearl your tears; 
Sotalk, or look, or think, or laugh, or cry, 
Seerr or ſeem not, walk, ſtand, or fit, ye lye, 
Nay, there's more yet, your couſening' thoſe 
Moſt who on you do moſt repoſe; 
TL, Your loving moſt thoſe who do leaſt love you, 
And chuſing to die rather than be true 
Theſe are the arts, theſe are the ways 
That make Love hateful in our days. 
All his faults then we may moſt juſtly lay 
On you; or rather on our ſelves; for they 
not. ® Sin that believe you, Then the fault's in me 
You (Perjur'd Goriſes) who did credit thee 


hen 
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Come hither-only for my bane ([ think) 

From Argos wicked ſtreets, of vice the (ink. 

Yer chart ſo ſly, and play'ſt ſo well the Scour, 

To keep thy deeds and thoughts from tracing out, 

That *mong(t the chaſteſt Dames thou jetr'ſt it now, 

With honeſty ſtamprt on thy haughty brow : 

' What (cornshave Ireceiv'd, what diſcontent 

! From this ungrateful woman! 1 repent, 

Yea, bluſh'I was-ſo fond, Example take 

By n e, unskilful Loyers, ' how ye make 

& An Idol of a face, and take 't for granted, 

«There's noſuch Devil asa Woman fainted. 

** dhe thinks her wit and beguty without peer, - 

*© And o'er herflaviſh ſont doth 'domineer''* © - 

«[jkeſomegreat Gaddeſs, counting thouwert borh 
< (As a thing mortal ) only for her ſcorn ; 

<« Takes all that praiſe as tribute of her merit, 

* Which is the flatr'ry of thy abjeR ſpirit. 

Why ſo much ſerving ? ſo much admirations? 

Such fghs, ſuch tears, ſuch humble ſupplications? | 

Theſe are the Woman's arms : Let us expreſs 

Ev'n in our Loves valour and manlinefs, 

Time was when | (as luſty asT am) 

Thought tears and ſighs could womans heart epflame; 

But nowlT find [ err'd ; for if ſhe bears 

A ſtony heart, in vain are fighs and tears. 

Wwe af trike fire out of her breſt by dint 

of ſteel? what fool us'd bellows to a flint? 

. Leavr cave thy tears and fighs,if thou wouldſt make 


queſt of thy Dame and if tho bake 
Ma ' Y ''Y Indeed 


OW, 


me? 


ake 


Can glory long in perjury and puile. 
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Indeed with unextinguiſhable fire, 

In thy hearts center (mother thy defire 

The beſt thou canſt, and watch thy time to do 
That which both Love and Nature prompt thee to: 
© For Modeſty's the Charter of the Woman, 

«Who will not have her priviledge made common; 
« Nor though ſhe uſes ic her ſelf with men, 

« Would ſhe have them to ule 't with her agen : 

« Being a vertue for the admiration 

« Of them that court her, not their imitation, 

This is the plain and natural way of Love, 

Indeed the only one that Tapprove, 

My coy Coriſca ſhall not find of me 

A baſhful Lover (as I us'd to be) 

But a bold Foe; and ſhe ſhall feel I can 

Aflault her with the weapons of a man, 

As well as with the womans arms. - Twice now 

I've caught this Eel, and yet I know not how 

She hath ſlipt chrough my hands; but if ſhe come | 
A third time near my Boat, TI! ſtrike ſo home 
Through both her gils, chat I ſhall mar her flight, 
Here (he comes forth to Rellief ev'ry night, 

AndT like agood hound ſnuff round abour 

To find her track : If I do ſent her our, 

Have at her coat; O how I mean to be 

Reveng'd upon her ! I will make her ſee | | 
That Love ſometimes (though heappear ſtark blind) F 
Can from his eyes the handkerchief unbind: 
And that no woman (though ſhe may a while) 


D 4 Chorus, 
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Chorus, 


() Powerful Law, which Heaven or Nature, 
Writ in the heart of every Creaturel 


| Phhoſe amiable violence, 


* And pleaſing rapture of the ſenſe 
Doth byas all things to that good 
Which we deſire not underſtood. 


1 Nor the exteriour bark alone, 


Subje@ to th' ſenſe of every one, 

Whoſe frail materials quickly muſt 

Reſolve again into their duſt, 

But the hid ſeeds and inward cauſe, 

Whoſe ſubſtance is eternal, moves and draws, 
And if the ever-teeming world bring forth 

So many things of admirable worth, 

If whatſoever Hgaven's great eyes, 

The Sun and Moon, or his ſmall ſpies 

| The Stars behold, doth own a ſoul 

Whoſe adive pow'r informs the whole 3 

| Tf thency all humane ſeed have birth, 

AII Plants and Animals, if th Earth 

Be green, or on her wrinkled brow it ſnows, 

From that immortal and pure Spring it flows. 
Nor this alone: On mortal Crown 

Whatever reſtleſs Spheers rowl down 5 

Whence all our ations guided are 

By a happy or unhappy Star 3 

Whence our frail lives their Du recerve, 


WW. This Stage to enter, and to leave, 


hatever thwarts, whatever ſtills 
"wr froward, and our childiſh wills 
which ſeeming to be Fortune's Play, 
ro give and take our things away, 
The world aſcribes to her) hath All 
From that high vertue its original, 
Soul of the World : if it were thau didſt ſag 
\rcadia ſhould have reſt and peace one day, 
nd like a Snake renew her youth, 
What man dares queſtion ſo Divine a Truth? © 
if what the famous Oracle 
of two whom Fate ſhould couple did foretel, 
t ſpake but as thy mouth, if fixt it be 
In the eternal depth of thy Decree, 
nd if the Tripods do not falſhoods vent, 
b! who retards thy wills accompliſhment 2 
ebold, a ſcornful Boy, a foe 
{Wo Love and Beauty : He (although 
Extra from Heauv'n) with Heav'n contends ! 
ſehold another youth offends 
In love as much, (in vain deſerving 
To be preferr*d for humble ſerving ) 
And with his flame thwarts thy Decree! 
and the leſs hope he hath to ſee + 
# ſervice and his true loves hire, ' 
The clearer burns his faith and fires 
ind he now for that beauty dies, | 
Which t other (whom 'tis kept for) doth deſpiſe, 
Is Jove divided then about his doom £ 
Wah doubrful Fate Twins ſtrugling in her womb # 
% | | Oz, 
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Or doth man's mountain-hope, unleveld yet, 
New impious Giants in rebellion ſet 
On both ſides ta aſſanit the Tow'r of Jove, 
By loving, and by ſhunning Loves © 
Have we ſuch ſtrength and oer the Pow'rs above 
Shall two blind Pow'rs triumph, Diſdain and Love? 
But Thou high Mover of the Orb. that r1d'ſt 
The Stars and Fate, and with thy Wiſdom guid ſt 
Their courſe, look, down upon our tott ring State, 
And reconcile Diſdain and Love with Fate. 
Thet ice, this flame, thaw, quench with heavenly d 
Make one not flye, another not purſue, | 
Ah! let not two mens obſtinacy ſtand 
Betwixt thy promis'd Mercy'and a Land. 
And yet who knows £ what we 1magins is 
Oxr greateſt croſs, may prove our greateſt bliſs. 
& If on the Sun no humane eye can gaze, 
* Who then can pierce into Jove's hidden ways £ 
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Pood056:40006500 
| Actus Secundus. 


SCENA PRIMA, 


Ergaſto, Mirtillo. 
4 X O What a walk have I had! At the Race, 


The mead,hill,river,fountain,wraſtling-place 
ebeen to ſeek thee : Heav'n be prais'd, at laſt 
efound thee here, 147, W hat news requirsſ\uch haſt? 

ring'ſt thou me life or death? Erg. The laſt's a thing 
hich if I had for thee, I would not bring : 

he former, though I have not for thee yer, 

hope to bring. - But why art thou o'er-ſet 

ith thy own fighs? If thou wouldſt overcome 

nother, overcome thy ſelf at home: 

reathe, and revy 't again——, But to proceed 

othat which made me ſeek thee with ſuch ſpeed 3 

le-matter's this: Know'ſt thou ( who doth not 

2ino's Siſter ? rather tall than low (know?) 

We is of ſtature, cherry-cheekt, her hair 

{clin'd to red,” and of a ſprightly air. 

W rt, W hat is her name? Frg.Coriſca. Mir,Yes,l do 

Wow ber, and have converfed with her too: 

Erg. Know then that ſhe'(ſeethe good lack on't ! 

ith been the means to work it I know not, c_ 

oy 
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Or on whoſe ſcore it comes) is grown of late 
With 4marillis very intimate. | | 
Which I perceiving, a relation made 
Of thy affeQion unto her, and pray'd_ 
Both her aſliſtance and her ſecrecy, 
- Therein, which ſhe accorded readily. 
Mirt. O bleſt a thouſand thouſand times and m 
Than all (AM3rtilo) that e'er lov'd before, * 
"Tf this be true : But prethee, 'did ſhe ſay 
Nothing at all unto thee of the way ? 
Erg. Nothing as yet, and I will tell thee why; 
Coriſca ſaid, ſhe could not certainly 
Determine of the way till ſhe might know 
Some cjrcumſtances of thy love, that ſo 
She might be better able to diſcern 
The 1aclination of the Nymph, and learn 
How to addreſs her ſelf, with ſubtilty, 
Or with intreaties 3 what 'twere belt to try, 
Or what to leave: This was the cauſe made me 
To come (o haſtily in ſearch of thee. 
Therefore from firſt to laſt thou ſhalt do well 
Fhy Love's whole ſtory unto me to tell. 
Mirt. 1'1l doit. But know, Friend, to ſtir ap! 
The bitter memory of Love in vain, 
Is like the toffing of a torch about 
Ones head 1'th' air, : thinking to ſhake it our, 
When agitation kindles it, and makes 
The flame cling faſter to the melting wax. 
Orlike the tngging of a deep-fixt dart, 
By which the wound's made greater, and the (mat 
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oft true it is, I ſhall a tale relate, 
bich will demonſtrate the unſure eſtate 
}f Lovers hopes, and that howe'er the root 
of Love be (weet, it bears a bitter fruit, 
[n that fair ſeaſon when Day's wheels out-run 
he Night's('twas juſt a twelvemonth fince) this San 
)f Beauty, this fair Pilgrim came to bring 
mF/ith her approach as 'twere a ſecond Spring 
o my then only rich and happy neſt, 
lis and Piſa with her preſence bleſt 3 
tought by her Mother in thoſe ſolemn days, 
y : {When Sacrifices and Olympick Plays: 
| EW hrough all the world ſo famous are kept there, 
1 honour of the mighty Thunderer, 
hows worthy ſure of thoſe fair eyesz But thoſe 
ar eves themſelves were far the worthier ſhows, 
hence I,, who till that inſtant never knew _ 
hat flames of Love did mean, at the firſt view - 
_ Wf thoſe bright lamps, yielded, and never fought 
e De ſtroke againſt her 3 for I felt (me thought) 
wo fiery balls fly whizzing through my Liver, 
nd Beauty (a bold thief ) cry'd, Stand, Deliver 
hy heart, Mrtillo. Erg. O Love's piercing (ſteel, 
hich they alone can underſtand that feel! 
Mir, But now to ſee what cunning Love ſuggeſts 
yn to the youngeſt and the (impleſt breſts ! 
} made a dear young Siſter of mine own 
 Vbo was my cruel Nymphs Companion 
bilſt ſhe in Elzs and in Piſa ſtatd) 
quainted with my pain. This filly Maid 


Was 
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Was all the Council Love allotted me 
For managing my amorous bus'neſs : She | 
With her own'garments decks me in great order, 
And imps my ſhort hair with a borrow'd border, 
Then braids it all with flow'rs, hanging a Bow 
And Quiver by my fide, and laſt doth ſhow MD 
Howl ſhould frame my wordsand count'nance, wh 
No footſteps of a beard did then appear, 
The hour approached, ſhe conducted me 
Where my Nymph us'd to play 3 and there found 
Some Noble Megarenſian Maids, whom Blood 
And Love linkt to her, as I underſtood. 
'Mongſt them was ſhe like Royal Roſe 'mongſtl 
Born Violets : And when as they had ſo 
Fora good ſpace without more paſtime ſtaid, 
A Megarenſian Virgin roſe, and ſaid; 
VVhart, at a time for paſtime ſo renown'd, 
Shall we without our ſports be idle found ! 

And have not (Siſters) we our weapons then 
To make mock-fights withal as well as men ? 
By my advice we'll praftice our arms how 

"Againſt our ſelves in jeſt, as we muſt do 

"In earneſt one day againſt men: Let's kiſs, 

"And wage a kiſſing war; and ſhe that gi's - 
The beſt and ſav'reſt one," ſhall have for meed 
This curious wreath. AJl laughr, and cry'd, Agri 
Forthwith, - not ſtaying for the word or ſign, 
Theſe cager Amazons 1n batrel joyn: 
No ranks they kept, no colours knew, nor fide, 
Bur;all confuſed, and eacheach defi'd, 
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he Megarenfian this perceiving, ſtraight 
o the diſordered Troops ſounds aretrait ; 
\nd after ſaith, Let her deſervedly 
he Judge of all our kiſſes be 
hoſe 6 ere is faireſt, VVith one voice 
Df peerleſs Amarillis they made choice. 
he ſweetly bending her fair eyes, 
er cheeks 1n modeſt bluſhes dyes, 
To ſhew through her tranſparent skin 
ndMhat (he is no lefs fair within 
han ſhe's without ; or elſe her countenance 
nvyying the honour done her mouth perchance; 
WPuts on her Scarlet Robes, as who 
po ſay, And am nor I fair too ? 
Bleſt man to be transform'd at ſuch a rime, 
bh. this accident thou couldſt divine ! 
Mirt, The fair Judge takes her ſear,and now renews 
 Mhe amorous fight, according to the uſe 
(Of war; by lots they march up one by one, | 
o try theig, mouths by hers, (the Paragon } 
Yer) or (as [ may term it well) a 
Df Orient dx a perfum' d Indian ſhell, 
ind the twolips a two-leav d Coral- door uu 
Vith honeyed lock, to ope and ſhut with motg 
acility upon the pearly treaſure. . by 
or my Ergaſt” that I could tell the pleaſure 
If thoſe ſweet kifles! Bur do thou hence ghe $ it, 
hat mouth which taſted it, cannot exprelsſit, 
xtract then all the ſweetne(s.which remains 
a Hybla-combs, in Cyprian Sugar-canes, 6 
| v? Ic 


\ " 
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It will be nothing to that world of bliſſes . 
T ſuckt from thence, Erg.O happy theft! (weet kill T 
Mirt.Sweet,but yet lamezthe better half was miſlin 7 
The ſoul, which gives perfettion to kifling : V 
For though Love gave them, Love reſtor'd them ng 
Erg.But had(ſt thou not ſome fear when 'twas thy 

To kiſs? MAirt, My heart (Ergaſeo) to ſay-true, 
VVasat my mouth, and my ſoul ſhrunk into 

A narrow volume 3 *cwas one kiſs, whence all 

My limbs ſtood tott'ring like an ill propt wall: 

And when I came under the battery, 
And within aim of her ſure killing eye, 

I fear'd the Majeſty of that bright look, 

Leſt in the very aft I ſhould be took 

Of theft and guile which I was then about, _ 

But ſtraight her count'nance clearing me that dou 
By a ſerene and unſuſpected ſmile, 

T ventur'd boldly on, Love ſtood the while 
(Ergaſio) like a Bee hid in the leaves 

OF her lips Roſes 3 and whilſt ſhe receiyes 

, The kiſſes of my mouth with hers unm&#'d 

And paſſive, I the honey only prov'd. 

But when ſhe active likewile grows, 

And thruſts out this and t' other roſe, 

(VVhether. her gaiety of heart it was, 

Or my good luck, for *twas not love alas) 

VVhen our two mouths ſnapt like a bone well (et, 
And like two tallies that are brothers mer, 
(O my dear ſweet and num'rous treaſure ! 
Do I out-live ſo great a pleaſure ?) 


The | 
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WM Then, then I felt the ſharp ſweet,dart, | 
8 T he amorous ſting piercing my heart, -— «- 
TM Which was (it ſeems) reſtor'd me then, yn 
That I might have.it hurt agen. 
11 then, as ſoon as I had found 
. {Her lips had giv'n me my deaths wound, 


The weapon which had wounded me to bite: 
When ſuddenly her ſweet breath, like the blaſt . 
Of an infpiring Deity, did caſt | 
An holy damp upon my ſaucy blood, . . 
Which all immodeſt and wild heat withſtood. 
Erg. O Modeſty, the block and Remora 
Which ever lies in the true Lovers way |! 
E 14rt Now all of them had had their turns,and come 
ith thoughts ſuſpended to attend the doom, 
hen Amarillis judging mine-t' exceed 
\1l th' others kiſſes, plac'd the Viors meed 
That curious wreath) with her own ſnowy hand. 
pon my head. But O | no Lybian ſand 
peneath the Syrian Dog ere broyl'd ſo much, : 
When he both barks and bites; his rage is ſuch, 
\smy whole heart was then on fire 
ctwixt fruition and defire. 
ind (being never conquer'd half ſo much 
is when I was a Conqu'ror) ſuch 
y boldneſs was, that from my head 
reacht the wreath to her, and (ed, 
bis is thy due, for thee 'tis meet, 7 
henffVao with thy mouth haſt made 4 kiſſes (weer. 


et, 


And 


- 
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Was ready, like ſome deſperate gaſping wight, 
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And ſhe moſt courteouſly accepting it, 


© Be Tantal 5 for he that jeſts with Love, 


For her fair hair made it a Coronet, 
And crown'd:mine with another, which before 
Upon her own divine temples ſhe wore: 
W hich 1s the ſame I now do bear, and ſhall 
(Heav'n willing) to my Funeral, 
Wither'd as 'tis, to keep'in memory 
That happy day: 3 bur moft to fignifie 
My wither'd hopes. 

Erg, Thy caſe doth pity, and not envy. claim, 
Mirtillo : or hereafter let thy name 


« Or plays with-fire, ſhall pain 10 earneſt prove, 
Poor youth ! thou rook'ſt up tranſitory treaſure 
At too much'uſe, and of thy theft the pleaſure, 
And puniſhment together didlt receive, 

But did ihe never the deceit perceive? 

Mirt, 1.know not that, Ergaſto 3 this T do, 
Whilſt ſhe thought Els worthy of her-view, - 
She was ſtill bounteous to me'of her eye, | 
And gracious {miles. But my hard deſtiny 
Snatching her thence, unawares to me almoſt, 

I ſtraight came flying hither, where thou knowl 
My Father, though he ſojourn'd long abroad, 
Yet (ti]] retains'his wonted poor aboad. 

I came and ſaw (O fight!) my day begun | A 
In ſuch a fair and ſmiling morn, now run 

To its long Weſt, When appear in place, 
The lightning of diſdain flaſh'd in her face 
Then did ſhe bend her eyes, and turn'd away, Th 
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Theſe Meteors boad my death, then did 1 fay. 
Mean while, that I ſhould fo by ſtealth depart, 
My tender. Father took deeply to heart 3 
And with the grief on 't an infirmitie 
So terrible, that he was like to die. 
This forc'd me back, which prov'd (alas ) i in 1 one, 
Health to the Father, fickneſs to the Son. . 
For half a year of a Love-cauſed-Feayer 
] languiſht, and I think had languiſht ever, 
If my indulgent Father had not ſought 
Io time the Tripods Counſel ; whence he brought 
| This Anſwer, That th' Arcadian Air alone 
» Could make me well again, I thereupon. 
Return'd (Ergeſto) to revilit her 
(O fallacy of thar grand Sophiſter, | 
' The Oracle!) who made my body whole, 
To cauſe eternal ſickneſs in my ſoul. 
Erg. Thou haſt related a H——_ tale in truth, 
 Mirtifſo, a caſe worthy of much ruth 
Without all doubt, *© Bur oft a deſperate ſtate 
* Hath prov'd the cauſe that cures as deſperate, 
* Have ſav'd the fick. Aud now 'tis timeI go 
'(t Wl To tell Coriſca what from thee I know : 
Expe&t me at the Fountain, there will I 
Ere long be with thee. 44irt. Goon proſperouſly 5 
And Heav'n at need that pity ſhew to thee, 
(Courteous Ergaſto) which thou ſhew'lt to me. 
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IEF Thrice fortunate Melampo, that I were 


' From thee by night, nor part from thee by day 3 


| j To ſteer the erring footſteps of blind Love ! 


_ Happy Dorinda, to whom Heav'n hath fent 
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SCENA SECUNDA. 


Dorinda, Lupino,: Silvio, ſbe bringing in 
| Silvio's Dog. 


Dor, JF Aithful and fortunate, delight and care 
Of my fair Silvio, and as proud as fair: 


Unto thy cruel Maſter half ſo dear ! 
With that white hand with which he gripes my heart, 
He ſtroaks and he feeds thee. He doth nor parc 


WhilſtT char ſo much love him, 1n vain pray, 
And ſigh in vain. And that which worſe I bear 
Than all the reſt, he gives to thee ſuch dear 
And luſhious kiſſes, one of which would make 
Me rich, and I too kiſs thee for. his ſake 

Happy Melamp' ; O Dog ſent from above, 


Lead on, ſure Guide, whither AﬀeCtion me, - 
But Nature only, and Inſtin& draws thee. 

Burt lift a little, doth not a-Horn blow 

In this near Thicket ? + $31, Sogh Melampo, Sogh! 
' + Dor, That is (if Love delude me not) the ſound W 


Of 8:lvio's voice, who ſeems to call his hound So 
Abour theſe woods. Sil. Melampo, Sogh,hogh, hoghÞ Tt 
_ Dor. It is the very voice of $;lvio. ' BB Ve 


Theſelf ſame thing in ſearch whereof I went ! 


» 
4 


Il 
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Tl hide the dog; with that he holds ſo dear, 
I may chance buy his love. Lypino! Lup. Here. 
Dor. Go take this dog, and hide thee hereabout ? 
Conceiy'ſt thou me? Lxp.l do. Dor. But come not out 
Until I call, Zxp, I wo'nt. Dor, Nay, quickly man. 
Lup, And do thou quickly take ſome order than, 
' That if the dog ſhould have a hungry fir, 
He may not ſwallow me up at a bit. . (tees 
Dor, A Coward ? Hence, $71. O whither: ſhall I 
My wretched ſteps to follow thee my dear =. + 
Faithful Melampo? over hill and plain, 
Till Jam tir'd and tcundred, I in vain ; 
Have hunted for thee. Curſed by the Doe | 
Thou follow'dſt, But behold, a Nymph may know 
| Some news of him ! O vile encounter! This 
 I5 ſhe, who with her importunities 
Torments me (till :- but there's no remedy 
Fave patience now, Fair Nymph, didſt thou ſee my 
Faithful 2Melampo, whom T (lipt while-ere 
Aftera Doe? Dor. I (s:lvio) fair? Ifair? 
Why doſt thou call me fair, if that I be | 
Not fair in thy eyes? £31, Fair or foul, didſt ſee 
My dog? Anſwer me that : if not, I go. | 
Dor, So harſh to her adores thee, Silvio ? ; 
nd Who would believe in that ſweet ſhape could neſt 
Soſowra ſoul? Thou'follow'ſt a wild beaſt 
2h. That flies thee, over rocks; and for a Cur 
Vexeſt thy body and thy mind: but her 
That follows thee, and thy content doth prize 
Above the world, thou fly'{t and doſt deſpiſe. | 
E” 7 E 3 | Ahl 


 *Twas thar I ſaid : Doſt thou think much that ſhe 


Thee on) 7; Si! vio,. and thy love | crave, 


5 A PASTOR FIDO0. 
Ah ! do not follow a wild flying Doe, 
Let not a tame one (caught already) go, 
Do not unbind her, 8il, Nymph, I came in ſearch 
Of my 7lampo., not to hear thee preach, 
Adieu, Dor. O fly not,” cruel $7lvio - 
T1! te!] thee news of thy Melampo. £1il. Go, 
Thou mock'ſt Dorinda. Dor, By that lovelI (wear 
That makes me S7lvio's ſervant, I know where 
He is. Thou ſay'ſt he did a Doe purſue. 
Sil. He did;and ſtraight I loſt them both from view, 
Dor. The Dog and Doe then at this preſent time 
Are in my power. $zl,In thy power? Dor. Yes,1n mine, 


Should love thy Dog (ungrateful) who loves thee? 
Sil.. My dear Dorinda, give *em to me ſtraight. 
Dor, Out Shittle-cock, I'm come to a fine ſtare, 

When beaſts endear me to thee. But indeed 

(My heart) thou gett'ſt them not withoutſome meed, 
5il, And reaſon good, T1! give thee; Let me ſee-- 

(Fl1 cozen her,) Dor, What wilt thou give to me? 
Sil. Two. fair Queen-apples I will give to thee, 

Which my own fairer Mother gave to me 

The other day. Dor. For apples, I want none : 

] could give thee two fairer of my own, 

And ſweeter-too, but that thou careſt not 

For.whatT give. 8il, Then wouldſt thou have.a Goat! 

Or Lambkin? (bur my Father will not let. 

Me make ſo bold with what is his as yer.) '. 

Dor, Nor Goat, nor Lambkin, do 1 care to have: 


Sil, 


_ PF FSFOK FLAY or 
$il.My love?No more? Dor,No more.s1/.I g'it thee,ſo, 
Give me my Dog, (dear Nymph) now, and my Doe. 
Dor. Ah,thou that knew'(t the worth of what thou art 
So bounteous of, and ſpak'(t now from thy heart ! 
$i1.Nympb,mark my words: I fiad thou talkſt tome 
Still of a thing call'd Love; what this ſhould be 
I know not 2 thou wouldſt have me love thee; and 
Ido (as far as I can underſtand) 
With all my hearc: thou call'ſt me cruel; I 
Am ignorant of what is cruelty. (poor 
How ſhould I pleaſe thee ? Dor. In whom hop'(t thou, 
Dorinds whence doſt thou expect thy cure? 
From ſuch a beauty as hath felt as yet 
| No ſpark of that which doth all Lovers ſet 
On fire? Art thou my flame, and art not hot? 
Doſt thou breathe Love. and whatit is know'ſt not? 
That gentle Goddeſs whom the Cyprians honour, 
Took a moſt beauteous humane ſhape upon her 
To bring thee forth : Firebrands thou haſt and dart, 
Witneſs my flaming and my bleeding hearr. 
Add wings, . another Cxpid thou wilt prove, 
At leaſt want nothing to be Love, but love, 
Sil, What is this Love? Dor. When 1 behold thy 
It is the light of Paradiſe : | {eJes, 
But mine own heart conſider'd well, 
2M It is the very fire of Hell, 
Sil, Nymph, what a prating is here with thee ? 
Give me my Dog,and Doe, now prethee. | 
Dor, Give me the love firſt that I bargain'd fort 
S:i1.. Have I not pin it thee? Fie, whata ſtir * I 
! 


f 
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There is to pleaſe this woman ! Take it: do 
W hat thou wilt with it, Who forbids thee ? who 
With-holds it ? On what trifles doſt thou ſtand? 
Dor. Wretched Dorinda, thou doſt ſow the ſand, 
And fondly undertak'(t labour in vain. (pain? 
$i. What dream'(t thou of? why hold'ſt thou mein 
Dor, When thy deſire's once granted, thou wiltgo 
And leave me ſtraight, perfidious Silvio, $il, No 
Tadeed, fair Nymph. Dor, Give me a pawn then, 
$71, Name 
The pawn. Dor. Alas ! ] dare not. $il. Why) 
For ſhame. | 
- Sil. But how then can give it thee? Dor. I would 
Fain without naming it be underſtood. 
$1, If th'art aſham'd to name it, thou mayſt be 
Aſham'd to take it, Dor, Promiſe it to me, 
And I will name it. $21. I do promiſe it : (hit 
But thou muſt name it firſt. Dor. Canſt thou not 
My thoughts then ? I ſhould have conceiv'd thee, 
Tf thou had(ſt ſaid but half ſo much to me. 
$71. Thou haſt more wit than I, Dorinda. Dor. | 
Have more love, $:lvio, and leſs cruelty. 
$z1. Truth is, I am no Witch : if thou'dſt have m 
To underſtand thee, ſpeak. Dor. O miſery! 
That which I beg of thee, 1s one of thoſe 
Things thy Find Mother upon thee beſtows, 
$i. A box oth ear? Dor. To one that loves thee ſo! 
$il, Thoſe things my Mother doth on me beſtow. 
Dor, Nay, that's not ſo : But doth not ſhe give thee 
- A kiſs ſometimes> 5£3l, She neither kiſles me, h 
| | or 


Lnp. Miſtreſs, I go. 
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Nor would have others kiſs me. Is 't a kiſs 

Thou doſt defire of me? Irtis, it 1s, 

Thy bluſh becrays thee Come, T1l give it thee: 

But firſt my Dog and Do. Dor. Doſt promiſe me? 
$i1.I promiſe thee. Dor, And with me wilt thou ſtay? 
Sil, Why doſt thou vex me thus? Did I not ſay 

I would ? Dor. Come forth, Lxpino, doſt not hear, 


£:1pir0? Lup, Ogh! ogh ! what a brawling's there? - 


Who calls me? OTI am come, It was not I 


C That ſlept, it was the Dog ſlept verily, 


' Dor. Look, Silvio, there's thy Dog, that might t6 
Have read a LeQture of Humanity, (thee. 
Sil. How over-joy'd amT1? Dor. Upon this breſt * 
Which thou deſpiſeſt ſo, he came to reſt, 
$il, (O my (weet true Melampo.) Dor. Setting by 
My fighs and kiſſes, $3. (I will certainly 
Kils thee a thouſand times, poor Cur ! But haſt 
hou got no harm at all, thouran'(t ſo faſt?) 
Dor. Fortunate Dog, that I might change (alas!) 
Eſtates with thee ; I'm come to a' fine paſs | 
o envy a Dogs life, Bend thou thy gate 
Homewards, Lwpino, I will follow ſtraight. 
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SCENA TERTIAa. 


Manent Silvio, Dorinda, 


$71,CFN fine, th'aſt gor no harm.) Now let me ſee 
__- Þ Whereis this Doe which thou haſt promis'd me 
Dor. Alive or dead would'{t have her?s-l.Strangede 

Alive after the dog hath kill'd her? Dor. And (mand 
If the dog kill'd her not > £21. Alive is (he? 

Dor. Alive, Sil. The dearer then the prey te me 
And had my dear Melapo ſo muchart 
As not to hurther? Dor. Only in the heart 
She had alittle prick, $7/. Either th'art mad, 
Dorinda, or doſt mock me. If ſhe had © | 
A prick i'th' heart, how canſhe live? Dor. The Do: 
I ſpeak of, I am, cruel $:lvio : 
Hurt by thee, without being hunted ; Take me, 
Tam alive; but dead, if thou forſake me. 

$11. 1s this that Doe?that prey? Dor,Ev'a this: why 
Art thou ſo diſcontented 2 Doſt not thou. (nor 
Love a Nymph better than a beaſt > $£z, My hat 
Thou art, brute, lyar, vile, importunate. 

Dor, Is this the guerdon, cruel S$:lv;o 2 
Ts this the meed thou dolt on me beſtow. 
Ungrateful youth2 Take thy Melampo free, 
And meand all, ſo thou come back to me : 
The reſt I do remit. Let me be plac't 
But 1n:the Sun-ſhine thy fair eyes do caſt, 
Truer than thy Melampol will trace 
Thy ſteps, and when th'art,wearied with the _ 
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1] wipe thy ſweating brow, and on this breaſt 
Which cannot reſt for thee.) thy head ſhall reſt : 
[11 bear thy arrows, and thy quiver bear 
EThrough theſe rough woods; aadif there want game 
eh oot at Dorinda's boſom, At this white (there, 
Wer thy good bow, when ere it ſhoots not right. 
or I'll be both the = (if thon think fir) : 


okeepin ure, and drudge to carry it 


hy arrows, quiver, and their Butt to hir. 
WBut ro whom do I talk? Alas ! ro thee 
hat hear'ſt me not, and fly'ſt away from me? 
But whereſoe'er thou flie (curs'd $zlvio) 
Dorinda Will flie after thee 3 although 
o hell it ſelf, if any hell there be 
orſe than my Love 1s, and thy Cruelty. 


— 
—__— 
—_— 


SCENA QuaARTA, 


Coriſca. 


| | Ortune beyond my wiſh hath favoured me, 
«* And fit it is that they ſhould favour'd be, 

'Who not with wiſhings only ſeek her favour. 
' Pow'rful ſhe is; and men with reaſon have her - 
In reputation of a Goddeſs. But 
'We muſt go meet her then, wait a foot 
*To find her humours; and muſt uſe our own 
' Judgment in playing of our game : a Drone 
'Seldom or.never doth prove fortunate, 
ad not my induſtry made me the Mate 
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Of her by whom under the name of friend, 

T have fit means and ſafe to work my end, 

Where had I been? Some fool would now be ſhi; 

And view her Rival with a jealous eye, | 

Bearing the open tokens of ili will 

Writ in her forehead; and ſhe would do ill : 

«For open foes are eafjer to evade, 

& Than ambuſhes that are in friendſhip laid. 

& Wiſe Mariners by rocks hid in the Sea 

&* Are oft deceiv'd : She knows not how to be 

* An enemy, that knows not how to ſeem 

© A friend. Coriſca's skill ſhall nowbe ſeen 

In both : Nor am I yet ſo fimply dull 

To think ſhe doth not love, Well may ſhe gull 

Others with this, not mez3 who am gone out 

A Miſtreſs in the Art, A tender ſprout 

New peept out of the bark, within whoſe breſt- - 

There's built for love already a ſoft neſt, 

Long woo'd, and woo'd by ſo compleat a Lover, 

And (which is worlt) kiſt too over and over, 

And yet hold tyte > Believ't for me) that liſt. 
But my good Genizs doth me affiſt ; 

For.look if Amarill/is come not here. 

Asſent? Fl walk as if I did not ſee her, 
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SCENA QUINTA. 


Amarilla, Coriſca, 


mJ N Ear happy Groves, and you ye ſolitary 
 F Andfilent horrors where true peace doth 
ith how much joy dol review you? And* (tarry, 
ad my Stars pleas'd to give me the command 
Over my ſelf, that I might chuſe my lot, 
\nd my own way of life, then would I not 
For the Elzziar groves, about which range 
he happy ſhades, your happy ſhades exchange : 
'For what we fooliſh mortals Goods do call, 
If rightly underſtood, are Evils all. 
He that hath moſt of them, 1n truth hath leaſt, 
fNor 15 ſo much poſlſeſſor as poſleſt ; 
* Not riches, no, but of our freedom ſaares. 
'What boots it in the ſpring-time of ones years 
'To have the attributes of Fair and Good, 
*In mortal veins to lock celeſtial blood, 
'Graces of body and of mind, here fair 
And laughing fields of Corn, rich meadows there, 
[n fruitful paſture-grounds more fruitful flocks, 
lf with all theſe the heart contentment lacks? - 
appy that Shepherdeſs, whom ſome courſe ſtufT 
Wbſcurely cloaths, yet clean and juſt enough! 
ch only in her ſelf, and bravely dreſt 


'Vith Nature's Ornaments which are the beſt; 
, VVho 
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Who in ſweet poverty no want doth know, 
Nor the diſtraftions which from riches grow : 

| Yet whatſoever may ſuffice the mind, 

In that eſtate abundantly doth find : c 
Poor, but content! with Nature's gifts retrives \ 
The gifcs of Nature, Milk with Milk revives, I 

- And with the ſweet which from the Bee ſhe gets, 

Seaſons the Honey of her native ſweets : 

One Fountain is her Looking-glaſs, her drink 

Her bath , and if ſhe's pleas'd, -whac others think MT 

It matters not 5 - ſhe heeds not Blazing-Stars F 

That threaten mighty ones: Wars or no Wars, WA 

It is all one to her 3 her battlement A 

And ſhield is thatſhe's poor: Poor, but content! |c! 

One only care ('tis a \weet care) doth keep 

Her heart awake 5 ſhe feeds her Maſters ſheep WA 

With pearled graſs, and with her lovely eyes . Wn 

Some honeſt Swain, that for her beauty dies : 
 Notſuch as men or Gods chuſe toher hand, 

But ſuch as Love did to her choice commend 5 Mon 
And in ſome favour'd ſhady Mirtle-grove Di 
Deſires, and is defir'd : Nor feels of Love 
One ſpark which unto him ſhe doth not ſhow, '}4 | 
Nor ſhows one ſpark with which he doth not glot'W” 
Poor, but content ! True life ! which till the breifT' : 
Forſakes the body, know'ſt not what is death, WA 
Would Heaven had made me ſuch an one !--But ſ{F C 
Coriſca! (weet Coriſca, Cor, Who calls me? it \ 
My Amarillis £ dearer than mine own tro 
Eyes, or life to me, whither ſo alone? Wa 
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| Am, No farther than thou ſeeſt nor any where - 
ould TI be better, ſince I meet thee here, 

Cor. Thou haſt met her that never parts fromthee, . 
Sweet Amarilis 5 and now, credit me, : 
Was thinking of thee, ſaying in my heart, 

If I'm her ſou], how can ſhe live apart 
From me ? When ſtraight I ſaw thee here :— but 20, 
hou car'{t not for Coriſca now. Am, Why ſo? _ 

Cor. Why? doſt thou ask the queſtion?thou Toll wed 
Today Am, 1 wed? Cor. Yeszand thou keep'(tit hid - 
From me, Am, How can I tell thee that which I 
Am ignorant my ſelf of? Cor. Do, deny, 
And wear a mask tome, Am, Still Jeſt with me, 
Coriſca © Cor. ] am jeſted with by thee, . (tis ſo, 

Am. But ſpeak'ſt thou this for m—__ ? Cor. ll ſwear 
And know'ſt thou nothing of 't indeed? Am.T1know 
[m promis'd : but that I ſhould be a wife 
$0 ſoon, is news to me upon my life. (Brother, 
But from ""_ know it it thou? Cor, From my own 
0mnino : ke ſays, there is no other 
Diſcourſe abroad, Thou ſeenv(t perplext : 1s this 
News to perplex one ? -- Am, O Coriſca ! *Tis. 

A hideous Gulf: I've heard my Mother ſay, (day 
are then new-bora, Cor, Moſt true: 'cis our birth- 

2 better life, therefore rejoyce, Doſt ferch 

\ igh?leave fi ighing to that wretch. 4m. W hat wretch? 

Cor. Mirtillo + who was preſent caſually 

\t what my brother told me, and. was nigh . | 
Strook dead with grief; yea donbrlel he bad dy d, 
W' a good Cordial I had not apply'd, _ 

y 
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By promifing to break this Match. VVhich thong 
I ſaid, only to comfort him, I know 

(If need were) how to do't. Aw. Canſt thou tell 
How to break-this Match ? Cor. Yes very well. 

An. 1 prethee how ? Cor. With eaſe, if thou wer 
Confenting likewiſe, and aſliſting to'r. (bu 

Am. Could I ſuppoſe this poſſible, and thou 
VVouldſt not reveal it, I would tell thee now 
A ſecret that hath long burat in my heart, 

Cor. VVho, I reveal it ? Let the earth firſt part, 
And ſwallow me alive miraculouſly, 

Am. Know then, Coriſca, when [I think that I 

Muſt all my life be fubje& to a Boy 
That hates and flies me, and doth takeno joy 
But in the woods, preferring hunting far 
Before the love of all the Nymphs thar are, 

It makes me male-content, and deſperate 

Indeed almoſt, although I dare not ſay'c, 

Becauſe my faith I havealready given 

Unto my Father, and (what's worſe) to Heay'n, 
And break with them I neither will nor may. 
But if thy tnduſtry can find a way 

(Always provided, that my Honeſtie, 

My Faith, my Life, and my Religion be 
Preſerv'd) t* untie this knot that galls me fo, 
To thee my life and ſafety I ſhali owe, 

Cor. If this were jt that caus'd thy ſighing, thot 
Hadlſt great cauſe for it, Awaril/lis, How | 
Oft have I ſaid? VVhar pity 'tis to throw 
So rich a thing to one that ſcorns it ſo! 
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A pearl t a Swine ! why ſpeak'ſt not to thy Father? 
Am Shame ſtops my mnuth. Cor, There's a diſeaſe! I'd 
For my part have a Fiſtula; of Feaver, (rather 
« But "twill be cur'd 3 O'ercome it once, 'twill never 
«Return again. A That cannot be o'ercome 
« That's natural : for if I drive it from 
« My hearr, it flies into my face. Cor. Alas, 
(My Amarillis) oft it comes to pals, 
*She that through too much wiſdom holds her tongue, 
*Roars out at length like mad, being throughly ſtung. 
it, | Hadſt chou before been willing to diſcover 
{Thy mind to me, this trouble had been over : 
And now thou haſt, Coriſca's power this day 
In all its colours ſhall it ſelf diſplay. 
Into more skilful hands, more faithful then 
Mine are, thou never could(t have faln. But when 
KFrom an ill Husband thou art freed by me, 
Shall not an honeſt Suitor welcom be? (Youth, 
Am, We'll think of that at leiſure. Cor. That good 
 [irtilo, muſt not be forgot in ſooth : | 
0, Wor parts, for ſpotleſs faith, for ſhape thou know'ſt 
Of all men living he deſerves thee moſt : 
\nd canſt thou let him die? O crueltie ! 
Nor wilt ſo much as hear him ſay, 1die? 
Hear him but once, Am.'T were betrer he would reſt 
n peace, and root a love out of his breſt 
That's vain. Cor, That comfort give him ere he die. 
Am. 'Twould rather double his perplexity, 
Cor. If it do ſo, the ſeeking is his own. 
4, And what muſt I expect, ſhould it be known? 
| F Corg 


thou 


_ _ : 
nod WILSON IRE. OO IR I tn ts 0 


66 


PASTOR FID0O. 
Cor. How cowardly thou art ? Am, Andlet me fil 
Be cowardly in any thing that's 11I. 
Cor, If thou may(t fail me in this ſmall requeſt, 
Then mav I fail thee likewiſe in the reſt 
Moſt juſtly, Azzaril/is, So God bu'y. 
Am. Nay, ſtay Coriſca, hear, Cor. Not a wordl 
Unleſs thou promiſe me. Am, I promile thee 


To hear him ſpeak, provided this may be 
For all. Cor. It ſhall Am, And that hemay not knoy 


_ I was acquainted with* t, Cor. Tl make as thougt 
Ye met by accident. Azz. And that Imay 


At my own pleaſure freely go away. 
Cor. Thou ſhalt, when thou haſt heard him. 4», And 
that he 
Shall briefly ſpeak. Cor, That too is granted thee, 
4m. Nor come within my darts length of me. Cor. 
W hat a ſtir's here with thy ſimplicitie! (Fic, > 
To make it ſure, he ſhall nor do thee wrong, f 
T'll tie up all his limbs except his tongue. . 
Wouldſt thou have more ? Az, Tis well. Cor, Aud 
when wilt thou | 
Do this > Am. Whene'er thou wilt: Do but allow8!" 


Me ſo much time, as to go home to hear T 
More certain news about this Marriage there. Tl 

Cor. Goz but with caution,and before thou'rt gone ſlf 
Hear a contrivanceI have thought upon + 


As thou wert ſpeaking : In the afternoon 
I would have thee without thy Nymphs to come 
Into this ſhady walk, where I will be 

Before for this occaſion, and with me 


Nerin, 
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Nerina, Phillis, Celia, Aglaura, 

Eliza, Daphne, Silvie, and Lauraz 

| All my no leſs diſcreet and witty, then 

Z Faithful and ſecret Mates. There thou with them 
f Shalr play (as thou art wont) at Blind-man-Buff,, 

So that Afirtillo will with eaſe enough 

Be made believe, that for thy own paſtime 
owls Thou thither cam'(t, and notro meet with him, 
ſl 42%. T like it wondrous well. But doſt thou hear? 

I would not any of thoſe Nymphs were there 

| The while rtillo ſpeaks, Cor, I do conceive: 
ind "Twas thought upon with good diſcretion. Leave 

| The getting them away to my endeavour, | 
zee, 8 Go: and remember one thing, —to love ever 
-or. 8 Thy faichfulleſt Coriſca, Amr. Tn her hand 
Fie, I Since [ have put my heart, ſhe may command 
As much love as ſhe pleaſes. : 

Cor. Is ſhe not ſtiff > We muſt aſſault this rock 
With greater force 3 though ſhe reſiſt my ſhock, 
Againſt Xirtilo's ſhe will find no fence 
Im ſure: I know by (elf-experience 
The power of Lovers prayers when they invade 
The tender heart of an inclining Maid. 

If ſhe do yield, I'll make her ſmart ſo for't, 
That ſhe ſhall find her ſport was not in ſport, =, 
Þ{hrough her dark'ſt words her heart ſhall be to me 
S viſible as in a 'natomie. 7 

ll ranſack all her veins : that done, and [ 

ade Miſtreſs of her ſecrec, eaſiiy 


c 


ri wind her ſo, and lead her , + the noſe 
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To what I'd have, that ſhe ſhall ne'er ſupp ofe 
({{Auch leſs ſhall others) that it was my Skill 
That drew her to't, but her unbridled will. 


i 
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ScCENa SEXES 


Coriſca, Satyr, 


Cor, T'm dead, Sat. But I was quick. 
| There's a trick now for your trick, 
Car. My Amarillis, Iam caught. 

O comie back. &at, She hears thee not. 

'T will naw behove thee to be ſtrong. 

Cor,” O me, my hair! ' Sat, I have ſo long 

Stood angling for thee in my Boat, 

At laſt'th'art ſtrook. *Tis not thy coat, 

*Tis thy hair (Siſter) this, Cor. To me: | 
This uſage (Satyr 2) Fat. Yes, to my, | 
Coriſca, 'or ] am miſtaken : | 
That Miſtreſs in the art of making 
The fine-ſpun lyes, that ſells ſo dear, - : 
Falfe words, falſe hopes, and a falſe leer > 
She that ſo often hath betraid me 5 
She that ſo many fools hath made me 
At every turn : the ſorcerels, | 
The cheat Coriſca £ Cor, I confeſs, 

T am Coriſca 3 but not ſhe. 

Now, that was once ſo lov d by thee, | 

My rentile Satyr, Sat, Pray fince when 
Am I gcatiles | was not then 
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When me for Coridor: thou did(t change. 
Cor. Thee for another > Sat. See how ſtrange 
She makes it now! TI warrant then 
This is great news to thee 3 and when 
Thou mad'ſt me $ilvia's Buskins ſteal, 
The Buw of Lila, Cloris Veil, 
And Daphre's Gown, that were to be 
The price of love, which promis'd me, 
"Thou gav'(t another: and when that 
Fair wreath T-on thy head did plat, 
© Thou upon Niſo did(t beſtow , 
And when thou mad'ſt me (cold as ſnow). : 
{ Watch many a night out at the Fountain, 
The Cave, Wood-ſide, and foot o'th' Mountain, 
And for my pains didſt laugh at me, 
| Did I then ſeem geriile to thee ? 
\ Ah thief! But now as I am here, 
I]l make thee pay thy whole arrear. 
Cor, O me ! Thou dragg'ſt me like a beaſt, 
| Sat, I drag thee like thy ſelf then. Wrelt 
Thy neck out of the collar now 
Give me the ſlip if thou know'(t how, 
Fox, though thy craft the time before 
Did ſave thee, it ſhall do't no more. 
For this I'm ſure thou can(t not 'ſcape, 
Unleſs thou leave thy head 1'th' trap. 
Cor, Yet give me ſo much time I pray, 
As for my ſelf to anſwer. Sat, Say. 
Cor. How can 1 if thou hold me ſo? 


Sat, 'Tis likely I (ſhould Jet thee go. | 
v3 "Or, 
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Cor. T'll gage my faith not to go hence. 

Sat. What faith? Haſt thou the impudence 
(Perfidious woman) to name faith 
To me? T'll bear thee where there hath 
No Sun, much leſs the feet of men 
Approacht, unto the horrid'ſt den 
Of all this Mountain : there— (but I 
Will a& the reſt) ro mine own joy 
And thy diſhonour, I will kerve 
Euch vengeance as thy faults deſerve. 

Cor, Canſt thou then ( cruel to this hair (which has 
Ty'd faſtthy heart) unto this face (which was 
Once thy delight) to this Coriſca (then 


More dear to thee than thine own life was when 


Thou ſwar'ſt by char, that thou couldſt find it ſweet 
Oa her behalf, ev'n death it ſelf to meer) 

Canſt thou once think rooffer injury, 

Tſay, to her? O Heav'ns! O Deſtiny ! 

Whom haveT hop'd in? whom can I believe 
Again? Sat, Ah Syren ! think'ſt thou todeceive 


| Me ſti1]1> ſtill rock me with thy flatt'ring charms > 


Cor. My ſweet dear Satyr, do no harm 
To her that luves thee. Thou art not a beaſt, 
Nor haſt a marble or a flinty breſt : 


Y B hold me at thy feet! O pardon me, 


WF If ever [ (by chance) offended thee, 


My Idol. By thoſe finewy and more 


WIRE Than humane knees, which claſping I adore 5 
Wa B that rough man]y viſage 3 by thar dear 
WRgy Afccion which thoy once to me digd(t bear 


Fi 


By 
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By the ſweet influence of thoſe eyes which thou. 
Wert wont to call rwo Stars (two fountains now) 
By theſe ſalt rears which trickle down fo faſt, 

Pity me now, andlet mego. Sat, Thou haſt: 


# Movd me (I muſt confefs) and I were gone,” 

Z If 1 ſhould hearken to affeRtion. 

# But to be ſhort, I do not credit thee; 

{ Thou art too full of wiles and tricks for me, 
| And he that takes thy word, believes his ſnares? 
| Beneath this humble (ſhew, beneath theſe pray'rs 
| There's hid Cor:ſcu : Thou canſt never be 


Another, Struggling (ti]l? Cor. My head, O me! 


Ah cruel ! ſtay a little longer yer, 
And grant me but one favour. Sat, What is it ? 


Cor, Hear me a little more. Sat. Thou hopeſt now 


| With flact'ries and {queez'd tears to make me boy, 


Cor, Ah courteous Satyr! wilt thou kerve in me 


| Such cruel vengeance? Sat. Come,and thou ſhaltſce. 


Cor. And take no pity of me 2 Sat. None at all, 

Cor But art thou firm in this? Saf, Asa Braſs-wall, 
Is this charm ended > Cor, O thou baſe, and not 
To be exampled Rogue 3 half man, half goat, 
And all a beaſt ; rhou Carrion that doth ſtink, 
By-blow and bluſh of Nature; If thou think. 
Coriſca loves thee not, thou think'(t the truth; 
What ſhould ſhe love in ſuch a comely youth ? 
That fair Stags: head?that Chimney-ſweepers broom? 
Coats-ears? that grave of rottenneſs and rheum 
Which once had bones in't? Sat. This to me, 
Thou wicked Varlet? Cor, Eva to thee. 

| F 4 Sat] 
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Sat, To me, thou Scold ? Cor. To thee, thou Goat' Iſl c 
Sat, And with theſe pincers pull I not } 
Thy barking tongue out? Cor. Would thou durſt 1 
Come near't, there's that will ſcour their ruſt. | 
Sat, A paltry woman, and in ſuch 
Condition. (being in my clutch) 
{ Toinjure me! and dare me too ! 
[I will Cor. Baſe ſlave, what wilt thou do? 
| Fai, Eat thee alive I will, Cor, Where be 
\ The reeth to do'r? Sat. Heav'n, doſt thou ſee 
And ſuffer this ! But if Ido nor 
Chaſtiie thee—Come along. Cor. I wo'not, 
Sat. Wo'not, my Miſtrels Malapert ? 
Cor. Wo'not in ſpight of thy foul heart. 
Sat. That ſhall be ſeen 3 Come, or I (wear, 
This arm I'll from thy ſhoulder tear. 
Cor. Tear my head off, I wo'naor go 
One foot, Sat. Art thou reſolved fo? 
| - Ler's ne'er diſpute then any longer, 
Bur pur: to tryal whether's ſtronger, 
| And falter on, thy neck-piece, or 
My arm. Thy hands to help too? Nor 
Are theſe ( (perverſe one) enough guard, 
Cer. That ſhall be ery'd. Sat. It ſhall. Cor. Pull hard«» 
Satyr adieu,: get thy neck ſet, $at, O me! 
How I am ſhatter d ! O my head! my knee ! 
O my back-bone! my thigh! what a its fall 
Was here ! to get upon my legs is all 
] have the power to do, But can it be 
Too ſhe ſhould fly, and leave her head with me? 4 


J 
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' I O morvellou+! ye Nymphs and Shepherds run, 
Flock hither to behold a wonder; one 

} I That runs away without her head, by skill 
ln Magick. Hah! how light it is 1 how ill 
Peopled with brains! How comes it that I ſee 
_— of the b:ood ſpirt forth? But ſtay; let me 
Peruſe it better. O thou ſtock ! thou ſtone! 
Thou haſt no head, if thou think ſhe hath none, 
Was ever any man ſo fool'd? Seenow 

If ſhe had not a trick to 'fcape, when thou 
Thoughr'(t her moſt ſure! Thou all madeup of wiles; 
Was'c-not enough thy heart; thy face, thy ſmiles, 
T:y.looks and ſpeeches falfi Ged were, 
But thou muſt likewiſe talfifie thy hair ? 
he glowing Amber, and the flowing Gold, 
hich you (mad Poers) ſo exo), beho Ti 
Bluſh, bluſh now at your errour, and recant 

our thred-bare theam3 in ſtead whereof, go paint. 
hearts of a deform'd and impious Witch 

reaking up Sepulchres by night, from which 

ie ſteals the hair that upon Death's head grows, 
To imp her own, which ſhe (0 neatly does, 
hat ſhe hath made you praiſe what ye ſhould more 
han dire Megara's ſnaky locks abhor. 
beſe (Lovers) are your gyves (I take it) too! 
ook on 'em Idiots: -and if (as yon 
roteſt) your hearts are faſtned to theſe hairs, 
ow every one may withour {ighs or tears 
ome by his own. But why do | forbear ' 


9 publiſh her diſgrace > Surely that hair, 
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Which ſtuck with Stars adorns the Azure Skle,—} 
Never ſo famous was as this 3 and ſhe 
Much more that wore it by my tongue ſhall be 
Made infamous to all poſterity. _ 


Choras, 


_ H! "Twas a grievous fault in ber, (the cauſe 
07 _ —_— who, the ſacred Laws 

Love offending, by her breach of troth, 

ated wy" his Land the __ wrath 

Of the immortal Gods ,' which not a Flood 

Of general tears, nor bu much guilileſs blood 

© Car quench yet or abate; ſo high a price 

«< UVnſpotted Faith, ( Exper of all vice, 

« And moſt undoubted Argument to prove 

<4 mind deſcended nobly) bears above, 

« And ſuch a care to plant love in his creature, 

© By which we deifie our humane Nature) 

&« Hath the eternal Lover, O thoſe blind 

Miſtaken Mortals, who addi@ their mind - 

To wealth, ( for which aff-@ion's baſely ſold) 

Watching the carcaſe of their coffin'd gold, 

Like a pale Ghoſt that-walks about his grave ! 

Or why ſhould beauty onr free bearts enſlave ? 

< Theſe are dead loves 3 the living and divine, 


. ** Is where two ſouls by wertue do combine. 


<« No outward obje@ can with reaſon move 


$* The þeart to love it, *canſe it cannot love « 


PASTOR FIDO. 


« Only the ſoul, *cauſe that can love again, 
« Deſerves a love. deſerves a Lovers pain, 
Well may that kiſs be ſweet that's giu'nt' a ſleek 
4nd fragrant Roje of a Vermilion cheek, 3 | 
And underſtanding taſters (as are true 
ind happy Lovers) will commend that tos, 
© Tis a dead kiſs, ſay I, and muſt be poor, 
Fw bich the place kiſt hath no means to reſtore. 
But the ſweet ecchoing, and the Dove-like billing 
pf two encountring Mouths, when both are willing z 
ind when at once both Loves advance their bows, 
Their ſhafts drawn home, at once ſound at the looſe, 
How ſweet is ſuch Revenge !) This is true kiſſing, 
brre there is one for t' other without miſſing 
{ winute of the time, or taking more 
han that which in the taking they reſtore. 
here by an interchas ge of amorows bliſſes, 
lt the ſame time they ſow and gather kiſſes, 
iſs a red ſwelling lip, then kiſs a wriſt, 
breſt, a forehead, or what elſe thou liſt, 
jo part of a fair Nymph ſo juſt will be, 
xcept the lip, to pay this kzſs to thee, 
ither your ſouls come ſallying forth, and they 
iſs too, and by the wandring pow 'rs convey 
ſe into ſinacking Rubies, and transfuſe 
to the love ſprightly kaſs their uſe 
reaſor 3 ſo that ye diſcourſe together 
kiſſes, which with little noiſe deliver 
h matter 3 and ſweet ſecrets, which he ſpells, 
0 3s a Lover 5 Gibbriſh to all elſe. 


Like 


75 


—_ 
OT IO 
oy Wc Aa 
_ RO RE EIS wo wy i ee. 


I a IWR 
_ p—— 
—  —_— — —OCO te wr + = 


deans 6H 


_—_— TI 
— 


er RO 
— 


— 


_ ._ &®Beloſt, or being loſt could be forgot ! 


76 PASTOR FIDO. 
Like life, like #mtual joy they feel where Love 

With equal flames as with two wings doth move. 

& And as where lips kiſs lips is the beſt Kiſs: 

&* So where one's lov'd, to love, beſt loving is, 
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Actus Tertius. 


SCENA PRIMA, 


 _ aiirtillo,” 

Pring,the years youth, fair Mother of new flowers, 
C& New leaves, new loves, drawn by the winged 
Thou art return'd ; but the felicity (hours, 
Thou brought'ſt me laſt is not retarn'd with thee, 
Thou art return'd, but nought returns with thee, 


Save my loſt joys regretful memory. 


Thou art the ſelf-ſame thing thou wert before, 
As fair and jocund : but I am no more 
The thing I was, ſo gracious 1n her {ight, 


| Whois Heav'ns Maſter-piece, and Earths delight, 


<« O bitter-ſweets of Love ! Far worſe it is 
*« To loſe, than never to have taſted bliſs. 
© But O how ſweet were Love, if it could not 


Though.if my hopes (as mine are wont to be) 
Are not of glaſs, or mv love make me ſee 
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| Them through a multiplying glaſs 3 IfT 
| Be not deceiv'd both by my ſelf, and by 
| Another : Here I ſhall that Sun behold 
| Which I adore, impart her beams of gold 
| To my bleſt ſight, behold her flying feet 
| Stop at my ſad notes: here upon the ſweet 
| | Food of that lovely face I ſhall ſuffice, 
| After a tedious faſt, my greedy eyes, 
Here, here behold that proud one on me tura 
Her ſparkling lamps, if not to light, toburn, 
And if not fraught with amorous delight, 
$0 kindly cruel as to kill outright. 
Yet were't but juſt, that after ſo much pain 
As L have hitherto endur'd 1n vain, 
Thou Love at length ſhouldſt make the Sun appear 
1 To this benighted Earth ſerene and clear. 
Hither.Ergaſto did dire& me, where 
Coriſca and my Amarillis were 
To play at Blind-man-buff: but I can find 
Ia this place nothing but my love that's blind, - 
And fo deceiv'd, mifled by a falſe guide 
To ſeek that light which is to me deny'd. 
Pray Heav'n my hard and envious fate beneath 
This ſugred Pill now have not hid my death. 
This tedious ſtay afflits me : © For to thoſe 
"That go to meet their Loves, each moment ſhows 
"An age. Perchance have arriv'd too late, . .. 
And made for me too long Coriſca wait : "NS: 
Yet Imade haſte, Now wois me! If I 
Have done this fault, 'Þ will lie dowa and die. 
on, 87 oo YT OS 
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SCENA SECUNDA 
Amarillis, Mirtillo, Chorws of Nymphs, Coriſca, 


Am, JD) Ehold the Buff! nirt, O fight ! 4m. Come 
on, a4rrt. O voice | LS 

That makes my heart both. tremble and rejoice, 
Am. What do you do? L;ſc:tte, where art thou, 

That wert ſo eager of this ſport but now ? 

And thou, Coriſca, whither gone? Arr. I find 

Now it is true indeed, that Love is blind. | 
Am. You there that are appointed for my guides, 

To hand and coſupport me on both ſides, 


Before the reſt of our Companions come, Ye 
Out of theſe trees condudt me to fie}d-room : Ap 
Then leaving me alone amidſt the plain, Me 
Among(t our other fellows herd again: Or | 
So joining all together, make a ring Moy 
About me round, and let the ſport begin. 


Mir, But what ſhall Ido? Yet I cannot ſee 
Of what advantage this ſhould be to me 
In my deſires3 nor ſee I my North-ſtar, 
Coriſca « Succour me, bleſt Heav'n! Am. O are 
Ye come at laſt? ye wantons, did you mean 
Only toblind my eyes? Begin now then, 


Chor, Love, thou art not blind, T know, 
©* But doſe only appear ſo & 7 
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| GT oblind mw: if thy fight's ſwal, 
© Thou haſt, I'm ſure no faith atall, 
Blind or not, thou try'ſt in vain 
HMe into thy net to train, 
| And to keep out of thy pound, 
Off 1 get, and fu ground. 
Blind as thou art, thou couldſt ſee more 
| Than Argus hundred eyes of yore. 
Thou couldſt ſee (blind as thou art) 
Well enough to hit my heart. 
But I were a fool indeed, 
Should Tiruſt thee now I am freed. 
Sport with thee henceforth that will 3 
'Tis 4 ſport with thee to kill, 


Am. T, but with too much wearineſs you play 7 
Te ſhould ftrike firſt, and after get away, 
Approach me, rouck me, and yet ſhalt not fly 
Methen: Air. O ye high Gods! in Heav'n am1? 
Or Earth? O Heav'ns ! do your eternal rounds 
Move in ſuch order, warble ſuch ſweet ſounds? 


Cho. well, blind Archer, ſince thou fill 
Urgeſt me to play, IT will. 
Now T clap thy ſhoulder hard < 
Now I flee unto my guard : 
Strike, and run, and ſtrike again, 
And thon wheel'ſt about in vain. 
Now I pinch thee, now remove 2 
And have at thee now blind love. 


yt 


T'ave caught thee there, and 'twas a Tree I caught. 
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 _Tet thou canſt not light on me 3 
- Whye# becauſe my heart 1s free, 


Am. In faith, Licoris, I had ſurely thought 


- 


, doſt thou laugh? Mir. Would | had been that j ree, 
But do I not Coriſca hidden ſee. -. 
Amongſt thoſe brakes ? and ſhe makes ſigns as who 
Should ſay, that ſomerhing ſhe would have me do. 


v 


Cho. «© 4 free heart makes a nimble heel, 

Ah Traytor ! doft thou tempt me ſtill 

With thy flattering "falſe delight # 

Thas then I renew the fight, 

Slaſh, and flie, and turn, and ſhove 3 
: And about again blind Love : 

Tet thou canſt not light on me s 

Why e becauſe my heart is free. 


Am, Would thou wert pull'd up by the Root, baſe 
That I ſhould ever thus be catching thee! (Tree! 
Deceived by the dancing of a bough, 

I did ſuppoſe I'd had E/zz4 now. 

Mir, Coriſca (till is making ſigns to me, 

And looks as ſhe were angry 3 perhaps ſhe (1 play 
Would have me mix with thoſe Nymphs. 4», Mult 
With nothing but with Trees then all this day ? 

Cor, I muſt come forth and ſpeak.,or he'll not ſtir-- 

To her (White-liver) and lay hold on her. 


Why doſt thou 'gape ? to have her run into 
Thy mouth 2 Atleaſt, if that thou dar'ſt not do, 
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or 
Let her lay hold of thee, Come,: g1ve me here 
This dart, and go to meet her fool. Mir, How near 
To impotence is ſtrong deſire ! O Love! j 
That thou ſhouldſt make a man a coward provel | 
Am. Play but once more, for nowTI weary grow. {| 
« Troth y'are to blame for making me run ſo. 


| Chor. - That triumphant God ſurvey, ( 
To whom amorous mortals pay 2 

Impious tribute! See him: ſnafſeld!- : |, 

See him laught at! See him bafſeld\} 1 

As a hooded Hawk or Owl 160] 

With light blinded, when the fowt ._ 

With their armies flock about her, + 

Some to beat, and ſome to flout her 


She in vain doth rouze and peck | [1 

'« This and that way with her beaks . | + 

So we'baffle and deride v1 7 

le Thee (blind Love) on'ev'ry ſide, + + 4 

1 One doth pinch thy elbow black 3 | | 
T" other. has thee by the back.3 | 

And thy baiting does no good, . l 

Nor thy pecking through thy hood, | 
ay Nor thy ſtretching out thy claws. { 
ult © But ſweet meats have ſowr ſawce, # 
© Birds are caught by playing thus : C | 
ſe * $0 do Nymphs grow amoroms, | 
mn SE RD: 11, G,, ; ., . $SCENA | 
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2 "YCENA TELKCIA, 


Amarillis, Coriſca, Mirtillo, 


Ah. Faith, Agplaura, | art thou caught at Jaſt ? 
Thou'd fain be gone, butl will hold thee faſt, 


Cor, Surely, unlefs at unawares by main 
Strength I had thruſt him.on ber, Tin vain 
Had tyr'd my ſelf to make bim thither go. 
Am, Thou wiltnot ſpeak now: Art thou ſhe or no? 
Cor, I lay his Dart. here by him, and unto. 

My buſh recurn, t obſerve what willenſue. 
Am, Thow art Coriſca, now it is. molt clear 3 b 
I know thee by thy tallnefs and ſhort hair, | 
'Twas thee wiſh'd to:catch3 that I might uſe thee fÞ 7 
Juſt as I liſt; and thus, and-thus abuſe: thee 
-And thus, and thus: Not yet ? But ſince 'twas thou 
Thar boundſt me; doithou'too vobind me. now: 
Quickly, (my hearc).:and thou ſhalt have of me l 3 


The ſweeteſt kiſs that.e'er: was: given. thee. _ 
What doſt than ſtick at 2: thy, hand trembles: what, £ '*' 
Art thou ſo weary? ': If. thy. nails with nor,” y 
Let thy teeth:do't : come; Fumbler, let me ſee 3 yl 
I can my ſelf untangle without thee. 0 = 

/ 


Fie, how with knots on:knots it is. perplext ? 
|. The beſt on't is, thou muſt be blinded next. 

| $o, now 'tis loos'd: Hah ! whom have we here? 
| Fraitor avaunt. I amiunſpirited, 247» Do - 


u 


at, 


ul, hes on travellers out of the wood : 
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Soul, do not ſtrive to go away. Am. Unhand 
(Forcer of Nymphs) unhand'me, I command, 
Ay me! ' Aglaura and Eliza tarry, Bs 6 
Betrayers of my innocence, where are ye ?———— 
Unhand me, Villain. Mir.'I obey. Am, This plot © 
Coriſca laid : Now tell her what th'aſt gor. 
Mir. O whither fly'(t thou Cruel ? ere thou go, * 
Banquet thy eyes yet with my death : for lo, 
[pierce my boſom with this Dart, Am. Ay me! 
What wilt thou do? 24r Thar which it troubles thee 
Perchance (dire Nymph) that any ſhould: be {cd 
T have done, butthou, Am.(Ay me!I'm almoſt dead.) 
Mir. And if this ation to thy hand bedne; _ 

Behold the weapon and the breſt !' Aw. *Ths true, 
Thou haſt deſerv'd it of me. What could move 
Thy heart ro ſuch a high preſumption 2? 'Mir, Love. 
 Am.<]ovenever cauſes rudeneſs, Mir. Then con- | | 
*I'was in love, becauſe I was not rude: (elude,  _| 
For if within thy arms thou caught'(t me firſt, | 
[cannot well with rudeneſs be aſperſt, 

dince with ſo fair an opportunitie 

Tobe audacious, and to uſe with thee 

The Laws of Love, I had ſuch/power yet over 
My ſelf, I ev'n forgot I was a Lover. 

4m, Upbraid me not with what I blind did do. 

Mir, T being in Love was blinder of the two, 

4m. *Pray'r & ſweet language diſcreer Lovers uſe, 
To yin their loves 3 not thefts and cheats, t! abuſe.- © 

Mir. As a wild beaſt enrag'd with want of food, 


Q > So 
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Sol, that;only live on thy fair eyes, 

Since that lov'd-fool thy cruelty denies, 

Or elſe my Fate, if like a ravenous Lover, 
Ruſhing to day upon thee from this Cover, 
Where I had long been famiſht, 1 did prove 
One ſtratagem to ſave my,life, (which Love 
Prompted me to) then blame not, cruel Maid, 
Me, but thy ſelf ; for if (as thou. haſt ſaid) 
Prayer and ſweet language only ſhould be us'd 
. By diſcreet Lovers;,,which thou haſt refus'd 
To hear from me; , thou by thy crueltie, 


Thou-by thy fight mad\ſt me I could not be ; 
A diſcreet Lover. 4m, If thad(t,gi'n her over I 
 Thaz ted from thee,. th'ad(t been a diſcreet Lover. 1 
But;kaow, thou perſecuteſt me in vain 3 (daignl 7 
W hat weuldſt thou have of me? -27r. 1'd have thee L 
Once ere Idie to. hear me. Am, See ! as ſoon 6 
As'thou baſt askt,,thou haſt receiv'd the boon. As 
Now then be gone. Air, Ah Nymph! I've ſcarcely ye x, 
' Pour'd one ſmall drop out to ple of the great . | w 
Sea of my tears, - If not for pities ſake, An 
Yet for the pleaſure thou therein wilt take, M He; 
Liſt to a dying mans laſt accents, Am. Well, Mig 


To ſhun more trouble, and thy hopes to quell, 

To hear thee I'm content, But this before 3 

Say little, quickly, part, and come no more. 
Mir, Thou doſt command me, cruel'ſt N ympb, t 


In volame too too ſmal), that unconfin'd (bin hall 
Deſire, which ſcarcely humane Svghs 6 chough! And 
Be as the ſoul that holds jr, infigit): I 


Hath line to fathom, _ Thi 
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That I do love thee more than I do love 
My life, (if thou doubr'{t, Cruel) ask this Grove, 
And that will tell theez and with it each beaſt, 

Each ſtupid ſtock there can the'ſame atteſt 3 

Ezch ſtone of theſe high mountains, which ſo oft 

I with the voice of my complaints made (off. 

But what need TI call any witneſs elſe 


To prove my love, where ſo much beauty dwells? 
Behold theſe flowers which make low earth ſo proud! - 


Thoſe Stars which nail Heavens pavement! all theſe 
Into one ring: A beauty like that lame (crowd 
Is the high cauſe and forcer of my flame, 
For as by Nature Water doth deſcend, 
KB The Fire unto the higher Regions tend, . 
1H The Air obliquely ſpread itſelf, the Ground 


«Wl Lie ſtil], and Heaven about all theſe turnround 2 - | 


So naturajly do I encline to thee, 
As to my chiefelt good; ſo naturally * : 

To thoſe lov'd beauties (as unto her ſole). 
With all her wing'd affections flies my ſoul. 

And he that ſhould imagine he had force 

Her from her deareſt object to divorce, 

Might with as much facility command _ 

The Air, the Fire, the Water and the Land, 
The Heavens too from their accuſtom'd track, 
And make the Pillars of the World to crack,” 
"© Þut ſince thou bidſt me ſay but little, 1 

"Ml bnall ſay but little, ſaying thar Z die - 

And ſhall do leſs in dying, fince I ſee : 

How much my death is coveted by thee: 


G 3 Yet 
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Yet I (hall do (alas) all that is left 
For me to do, of hopes in love bereft. 


But (cruel Soul) when I am in my grave, 
'Some pity then upon-my ſufferings have. 


Ah! fair and lov'd, and that wert once the ſweet 
Cauſe of my life (whilſt Heav'n thought it meet) 
Turn thoſe bright lamps upoa me, as beni'ne 
And pitiful as ereI ſaw them ſhine, 
Once ere I die, that I may die in peace, 
Let thoſe fair amiable eyes releaſe 
My life, now bitter, which once (weetned it 5 
And thoſe bright Stars, which my loves torches lit, 
Light roo my Funeral-tapers, and forerun, 
As once my riſing, now my ſetting Sun. 
But thou more hard than ere thou wert before, 
Feel '(t yer no ſpark of pity 3 but art more 
Stiff with my pray'rs, Muſt I then talk alone ? 
Wretch thartI am, diſcourſel ro a ſtone ? 
Say, Dze, atleaſt, if nothing elſe thou'lt ſay; 
And thoa ſhalt ſee me die, O Love ! what way 
Canſt thou not plague me? when this Nymph thats 
In cruelty, and for my blood did thirſt, (nurlt 
Finding my death would now a favour be, 
Ev'n that ſad favour doth deny to me? 
Nor will reply a ſyllable, or daign 
One ſtabbing word to put me out of pain? 

Am, To anſwer thee if I had promiſed, 
As well as hear thee, this were juſtly ſed. 
Thou call'{t me cruel, hoping, that to ſhun 
That vice, into the contrary I'll run, 


; 
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But know, my ears are not fo tickled <'1-- 

With that (by meſo little merited, 

And leſs deſired) praiſe thou giv'ſt to me' © 

Of beauty, as to hear thy ſelf by thee 

«Stil'd Cruel ; which to be to any other, 

©[grant were vice; tis vertue to a Lover? 

« And what thou harſhneſs call'ſt and cruelty, 

*lIs in a woman perfect honeſty. 

But ſay, that evint' a Lover *twere a fin 

Yet tell me, when hath Amaril/is been . 

Cruel to thee 2 Was't then when juſtice bad _ 

To uſe no pity 3 yet on theeT had 

So much, that I from death deliver'd thee? 

[ mean, when *mongſt a noble companie 

Of modeſt Virgins mingled, thon didſt cover 

With a Maids habit a libidinous Lover * 

And, our chaſte ſports polluting, didſt intrude 

'Mongſt kiſles feign'd and innocent, thy lewd 

And wanton kiſſes, (ſuch an aQ, as yet -- 

[bluſh as oft as I but think on it.) 

But at that time | knew thee nor, (Heay'n knows) . 

And when I did, my indignation roſe, -- 

Thy wantonneſs I from my mind did keep, '' 

And ſuffer'd not the amorous plague to creep 

To my chaſte heart : on my lips outer skin - | 

The poyſon ſuck, but none of it got in. | 
*« A mouth that's kiſt perforce, | 

*If it ſpit out the kiſs, is ne'er the wore, 

but what wouldſt thou by that bold thefe have gor, 

[f I had to thoſe Nymphs diſcover'd what 

G 4 ' Thou 
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Thou wert? the Thracian women never tore - 
And murther'd Orpbeas ſo on Hebrws ſhore, | 
As they had thee, unleſs her clemencie, 

Whom thou call'ſt cruel, now had reſcu'd thee. 
Bur ſhe is not ſo cruel as ſhe ought . 

To be: for if when ſhe is cruel thought 

Thy baldneſs is ſo great, what would it be 

Tf ſhe were judged pitiful by thee ? 

That honeſt pity which I could, I gave 3 

Other it is in vain for thee to crave, 


Or hope; © For amorous pity ſhe can ill ] 
© Beſtow, who gave it all to one that will s 
< Give her none back, * If thou my Loyer be, L 


Love my good name, my life, my honeſtie, 
Thou ſeek'ſt impoſlibles 5/ I am a ward 

[| To Heaven, Earth watches me, and my reward 
If I-tranfgreſs, is death : but moſt of all, | 
| Vertye defends me with a brazen wall. 

* For ſhe that is prpteced by her honour, 
*©Scorns there (GoAd be'a ſafer guard upon her. 
Look to thy (afety then, and do not give 


Batrel to me, AMirtillo + flie, and live, Or 

Tf thoa be, wiſe, © For out of ſenſe of ſmart P 

** T'abandon life, argues but a faint heart, Th 

* And 'tis the part of vertue to abſtain be 

- © From what we love, if it will proye our bane. }F *O 

) - Air, Hethatno longer can reſiſt, muſt yield, | ©T 

| Am, *« Where.vertne is, all paſſions quit the field. And 

d _- - 44ir, fLoyetrigmphs pver vertue. Am, Let that may 4: 
WH *#* That gannotwhat be will, will what be can, MW #1s] 
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Mir, © Neceſlity of loving bath no Law. (draw; 
411.*Loves wounds will heal, which ſalves of abſence 
Mir. * We fly in vain what we about us carry, 
Am. «© Love drives out love like following billows: Marry, 
Mir. Strange levity in me thou doſt preſume. 
Am, Tf all ways fail, time will thy loveconſume; 
Mir. But firſt. my love will have conſumed me, 
Am, Is there no cure then for thy malady? . 
Mir. No cure at all but that which death affords. 
Am. Death? let me ſpeak then; and be ſure theſe 
Be as a charm unto thee : though T know (words 
« When Lovers talk of dying, it doth ſhow 
« An amorous cuſtom rather of the tongue, 
* Than a reſolve of mind (continuing long) 
*Todo't indeed; yet if thou ere ſhould(t take 
So ſtrange a frenziez3 know, when thou doſt make 
Away thy ſelf, thou murther'{t my fame ton: 
Live then (if thou doſt love me) and adieu; 
| ſhall eſteem thee henceforth moſt diſcreet, 
If thou take care we two may never meet. . 
Air. Sad doom ! without my lite how can Ilive? 
Or without death end to my torments give ? 
Am. Mirtillo, *Tis high time thou went'ſt away, 
Thou haſt already made too long a ſtay ; 
be gone 3 and take this cordial along, 
* Of hopeleſs Lovers there's a numerous throng 
If © There is no wound but carries with it pain, 
dl And there are others may of love complain, 
Mir. I know I'm not the anly man hath loſt | 
His Love but only wretched I am toſt | _ 


'Twixt 
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*Twixt life and death 3 of whom it may be ſed, 
That I am neither living, nor yet dead. 
Am, Be gone, be gone. Air, O woful parting! 0 
End'of my days ! from thee how can Ipgo, 
And yet not die? The pangs of death I'm ſure 
T feel, and all that parting ſouls endure, LS 


For mine, cis paſt into my griefs : HenceT- | 
Have ceas'd to live, thoſe live immorrally, 
” 

2 5 OEATORIPY EY — —þ[; 
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Amarillis 7 

Trtillo, O Mirtillo! couldſt thou ſee "1 

V ? That heart which thou condemn'ſt of crueltie, | Ol 
(Soul of my ſoul) thou unto it wouldſt ſhow Ar 
That pity which thou begg'ſt from it I know. Ar 


O ill ſtarr'd Lovers! what avails it me 

© To have thy love? T*have mine, what boots it thee? 
W hom Love hath join'd, why doſt thou ſeparate, 

| Malicious Fate! and rwodivorc'd by Fate, 
Why join'ft thou perverſe Love! How bleſt are you, 
Wild beaſts, that are in loving ty'd unto, 

No Laws but thoſe of Love ! whilſt humane Laws, I Cr. 


Inbumanely condemn us for that cauſe, 
«<O why, if this be ſuch a natural Was 
* And powerful paſſion, was it capital ! | Thor 


£© Nature too frail, that doſt with Law contend ! 
.* Law too ſevere, that Nature doſt offend ! 


But 
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« But what ? they love bur little who death fear. 
Ah, my Mirtil/o! would to Heav'n that were © 
« The only penalty. Vertue which art 

* The binding'ſt Law to an ingenuous heart, 
This inclination which in me I feel, 
Lanc'd with the ſharp point of thy holy ſteel, 
To thee I ſacrifice; and pardon (dear 
Mirtillo) her, that's only cruel, where 
She muſt not pity, Pardon thy fierce foe 
In looks and words : but in her heart not ſo, 
Or if addidced to revenge thou be, 
What greater vengeance canſt thou take on me, 
Than thine own grief? For if thou be my heart, 
(As in deſpight of Heav'n and Earth thou art) 
Thy ſighs my vital ſpirits are, the flood 
Of tears which follows is my vital blood, 
And all theſe pangs, and all theſe groans of thine, 
Are not thy pangs, are not thy groans, but mine. 
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i, Coriſca, Amarillis. 


's, I £7. Clſter, no more diſſembling; Aw. Wo is me} 
I am diſcover'd. Cor. I heard all: now ſee, 
WasT a Witch? I did believe (my Heart) 

Thou wert in hovez now I am ſure thou arr. 

ind wouldſt thou keep from me? thy Cloſet? tuſh, 
This is a common evil, never bluſh. 
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Am. Coriſca, Tam conquer'd, (I confeſs 't.) - 
Cor, No, now I kaow't, deny it thou wert beſt, 
Am. © Alas! I knew a womans heart would prove 
&Too ſmall a veſlel for o'er-flowing love, 
| Cor. Cruel to thy Miriillo! but unto Ir 
Thy ſelf much more! Am, 'Tis cruelty that gre 
& From pity. Cor, Poiſon ne'er was known to grow 
*< From wholſom root : What diff'rence canſt thou 
*Twixt ſuch.a cruelty as doth offend, (how 
And ſuch a pity as no help will lend 2. | 
Am. Ay me, Coriſca ! Cor. 'Tisa vanity . | 
(Siſter) .to ſigh, an-imbecility | 
( Of mind, and taſtes too much of woman, 4m. Wert 
i Not crueller to nouriſh in his heart ; EEAY 
[| A hopeleſs love? Tofly him is a ſigne 
T have compaſſion of his caſe and mine. 5.4 
Cor. But why a hopeleſs love > 4m. Doſt thou not 


I am contratted unto $3lpio ? (Gwvh 
Doſt thou not know beſides what the Law ſaith, : 
Tis death in any woman that breaks faith © £ 


Cor. O fool! and is this all tands in thy way? 
|. Whether is ancienter with us (I pray). 
| * The Law of Diaz, or of Love ? this laſt 


, *Is born with us, and it grows up as faſt . 
' &#* As we do, Amarillzs; 'tis not. writ, I 


& Nor taught by Maſters, Nature printed it _ 
* In humane hearts with her own powerful hand: 
& Both gods and men are under Loves command. * 
Am, But if that Law my life away ſhould take, 
Can this of Loye a;zeſtitutjon make ? 
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Cor, Thou art too nicey if women all were ſach, 


And on theſe ſcruples ſhould inſiſt ſo much, 


Good days adieu, I hold them fimple ſouls, 


Will live obnoxious to ſuch-poor comptrolls. 


© Laws are not for the wiſe : if to be kind 
Should merit death, Jove help the cruel mind. 
But if fools fall into thoſe ſnares, *tis fit 
They be forbid to ſteal, who have not wit 
*To hide their theft. For honeſty is but 
* An art, an honeſt gloſs on vice to pur. 
Think others as they liſt, thus I conceive. 
Am. Theſe rotten grounds, Cerifca, wilt deceive, 
*WhitI can't hold, 'tis wiſdom ſoon to quir, : 


Cor. ** And whoforbids thee foo]?our life doth flic 
*Teco faſt away to loſe one jat of its; 
*And men ſo (quemifh and ſo curious grown, 


' <That two of ournew Lovers make not one 


*O'th'old. We are no longer for their tooth, 
*Believe't)than while w'are new. Bate us our youth, 
{© Bate us our beauty, and like hollow Trees 


*Which had been ſtuff d with honey by the Bees, 


 *[f that by licouriſh hands away be ta'ne, 


*Dry and deſpiſed Trunks we ſhall remain. 
Therefore let them have leave to babble, what 
They pleaſe, as thoſe who know nor reckon not 
What the poor woman Amarill/is bears,” 

Our caſe, alas! is differing much from theirs. 

" Men in perfection as in age increaſe; | 
*Wiſdom ſupplies the loſs of handſomneſs : 

* But when our youth and beauty (which alone 


7; - Conquers the ſirepgth and wit of men) are gone, 


3 } 
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| Be a plain way, and warrantable too 


Doſt thou ſuppoſe thy S3{vio ſers'by 
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.« All's gone with us; nor canſt thou poſſibly 
'<« Say a worle thing, or to be pardon'd thee F. 
« More hardly, than 0/4 Woman, Then before | 
Thou ſplit on that inevitable ſhore, 

Know thine own worth, and do not be ſo mad, 
As when thou mayſt live merry, to live (ad. 

What would the Lyon's ſtrength boot him, or wit 
Avail a man, unleſs he uſed it ? 

Our beauty is to us that which to men 

Wit is, or ſtrength unco the Lyon. Then 


«Let us uſe it whilſt we may 5 

& Sratch thoſe joys that haſte away, 

« Earth her Winter-coat may caſt, 

« And renew her beauty paſt 3 

« But, our Winter come. in vain 

«Ie ſollicite Spring again : 

6 And when our Furrows Snow ſhall sover, 
« Love may rejaves but never Lover, 


Am. Thou ſayſt all this only+ ts try me ſure, 
Not that thy thoaghts are ſuch. Bur reſt ſecure, oY 
Unleſs the way thou unto me ſhalt ſhow | 


To break this Match; I am reſolv'd to die 

A thouſand deaths, ere ſtain my honeſtie. 
Cor, More wilful woman I did never know. 

But fince thou art ſo reſolved, be it ſo, 

Tell me, good Amarillis, ſerioufly, 
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His faith as much as thou thy honeſtie, 
4Am.Thou mak'ſt me laugh at this: wherein ſhould he 

Expreſs a faith, who isto love a foe? 

Cor. Love's foe 2 O fool! chon know'ſt not $3lvis, 

He is the (till Sow, he. - O thoſe coy ſouls ! 

Believe them not : the.deep ſtream fileat rowls. 

«No theft in love, ſo:ſubtil, ſo ſecure, 

«* As to hide fin by ſeeming to be pure, 

In ſhort, thy $;/2z0 loves : but 'tis not thee 

(Siſter) he loves, 4m, What Goddeſs may (he be? 

For certainly ſhe 1s no mortal Dame, 

That could the heart of $:/vio inflame. (thou ſaid? 
Cor. Nor Goddeſs, nor yet Nymph... 4», What haſt 
Cor, Doſt thou know my Liſetta* Am, W ho?the Maid 

That tends thy flocks?Cor. The ſame. 4-.It cannot,be 

© She, Iam ſure, Coriſca, Cor. Very fhe, * 

[can aſſure thee ſhe is all his joy. RN 
4m, A proper-choice for one that was ſo.coy. 
Cor, But wilt thou know how he doth pineaway, 

And languiſh for this Jewel? Every day 
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le feigns to goa hunting. Am, Every morn_. Ty | 


von as it dawns I hear his curſed horo, p 
E Cor. And juſt at noon, when others are ith' heat 
KV: all the ſport, he doth by ſtealth retreac 

trom his Companions, and comes all alone 

lto my garden by a way unknown: = 

Where underneath a haw-thorn hed ade, 

(Which doth the garden fence aboat) che Maid 
tlars his hot ſighs, and amqrous pray'rs, which ſhe 
ones laughing afterwards, and tells.to me,.,,- 


Now 
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Now hear what I to ſerve thee've thought upon ; 
Or rather, what I have alreadydone. | 


I think thou know'ſt, that the ſame Law which hath 
Enjoyn'd the woman to obſerve her faith 


| 
To ber betrothed, likewiſe doth-ena@, 
That if the woman catch him inthe fad Ez 
Of falſhood, ſpight of friends ſhe may deny , 
To have him. and without diſloyalty ] 
Marry another, 4m, This I know full well ; F 
* And thereof ſome examples too could tell I 
Of my own knowledge 3 Fgle having found R 
Licotas falſe, remain'd her ſelf unbound, Ei 
Armilla did from falſe Taringo ſo, U 
And Phillida from Ligurino go. A 
Cor, Now liſt rome: My Maid (by me ſet on) || Be 
Hath bid her credulous Lover meet anon A 
In yonder Cave with her; whence he remains' | Th 
The moſt contented of all living Swains, Th 
And waits but th' hour : there thou ſhalt catch him; |} Bet 
Jtoo will be witneſs of all to bear: (waere | Th 
(For without this our plot would be in vain, ) Wh 
So without any hazard, or leaſt ſtain Wil 
To thine, or to thy fathers honour, thou Or | 
Shalt free thy ſelf from this diſtaſteful vow- for 
Am, T like it rarely 3 but the way, the way, 4 
Coriſca, Cor. Marry thus, (obſerve me pray) Ft 
I' th' middle of the Cave, (which narrow is, oo 
"I 


And very long) upon the right hand lies ren 
Another leſfer Grot (I know not whether I. E 
By Nature, or by Art, or boch together 


Made 


re 
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Made) in the hollow ſtone, whoſe ſlimy wall 
Is hid with clinging Ivy, and a ſmall 
Hole in the roof lets light in from aboye, 
(Fit receptacles for the chefts of Love, 
Yet chearful too enough) chere thou ſhalt hide 


| Thy ſelf, and hidden in that place abide 


Tillthe two Lovers come; I mean to (end 
Liſetta firſt, and after her, her friend, 
Following his ſteps my (elf aloof: And when 
[ ſhall perceive him ſtept into the den, 
Ruſh after him will I Bur leſt he ſhould 
Eſcape from me: when I have laid faſt hold 
Upon him, I will uſe Liſetta's aid, 
And joining both (for ſo the plot is laid 
B:tween us two) together we will make 
A cry ,-at which thou too ſhalt come, and take 
The penalty o'th' Law 'gainſt $ilvio. 
Then my Liſetta and we too will go 
Before the Prieſt; and ſo thon ſhalt untie 
The Nuptial knot. Am..Before his Father? Cor. Why? 
What matters that > Think'ſt thou Mortaro's blood 
Will ſtand in balance with his Countries good ? 
Or that his ſacred FunQtion he'll negle& 
for any carnal or profane reſpeC& ? 

4m, Goto then (ſetting all diſpures aſide) 
[wink, and follow-chee my faithful guide. 

Cor, Then linger not (my heart) enter into 
The Cave, Am. Unto the Temple firſt I'll go 


f*T' adore the gods : For unleſs Heaven give 


*Succels, no-mortal enterprize can thrive. 
Cor. 
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Cor; © To devout hearts all places Temples are > 
Tt will loſe too thuch time. _ 4#2. In uſing pray'r 
*« To them that made time, /time. cannot be loſt. 
Cor. Go, andreturn then quickly.—So almoſt 
I'm paſt the-bad:way 3 -only: this delay 
Gives me ſome cauſe of trouble; yet this may 
Be of ule too, Something there would: be done 
T' abuſe my honeſt Lover Coridor. 
T 11 ſay, Fil meerthim 1nithe Cave, and fo - 
Will make himafter Amarilizs go. 


This done, 'by a back wayT1! thither ſerid ' | 

The Prieſt of Dia» her to. apprehend 2: : 111 'Y 

_ Guilty ſhe will be found, and ſentenced! = 

To death withbut all doubc. + My Rival dead, E 7 

Mirtillo is mingown : His cnieltie 7-0 0) 

To me being cans'd by's love to her.. Bat ſee F 
The man ! T1] ſound -him eill-ſhe comes. - Now riſe, 

Riſe all my Love 1 into'my: EG: and eyes. 1, f 

# i: RA Ie 36a ds — WE D[ES HET” 3171 Toto (« 
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 Mirtill, Coriſed,””" WE : 

Air, pes: Je: damn'd ſpirits that ia Hell Jament, 7 4 

Hear a new ſort of pain and ITARET: & 

Sze in a Turtles look a Tygers mind! : a 07 

She, crueller than death, *cauſe ſhe did find: wy C My 

One death would not ſuffice her bloody will, fry 

And that to live, was to þedying till An 


Enjoys 


- 7 


it, 
an 
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Enjoyns fne not to make my ſelf away," 

That E might die a thouſand times a day. 
Cor. (I'tl-make as though' Faw bim got) [ hear 

A doleful voice pierce mz telenting earg!f nr 

Who ſhould it be?! Mirti#s, is it thou? > c how 
Mir, would'it weremy penn Cor. Well,well: but 

(And te]l me true thy'felf-now doſt thou find, * 

Since to thy deareſt Nymph'thou brak' & chy mind? 
Mir. As one who in Fkeaver caſt, 


va + 4 5 


- 


Confumed, from her eyes and tongue 
Sweer poiſon ſuck'd, which leaves me more 
Enflamed than I was before," | | 

Cor. © Love upon us no power can have 
* But what our ſelves (Mirtillo) gave." 
"As a Bear doth with her rongue 7 
"Poliſh her miſhapen young & 
*Which had elſe in vain'been born : 
*$50 an Am'riſt giving form L:02FOT 
"To a rude and faint deſire, 
"That would otherwiſe eXPIre, 
* Hatches Love; which is at firſt: 7 
* Weak and raw, but when ris ciurſt, Hs 
Fierce and cruel. Take't upon 


& "My word, an old affeftion 


*Tyrannizes} in-a breſt, / Fg | 
. And grows a Maſter from 'a guelt. 


H 2 «For 
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<« For when the ſoul ſhall once be broughe 

«< To be fetter'd to one thought, | 

« And that, not have the pow'r to move 

& A minute from its obje4, Love, 

« (Made for delight) will. tura to ſadneſs ; 
& And which is worſe, to,death or madneſs. 
« Therefore my advice ſhall be, 

< To part thy love to two or three. 

Mir, Let death or madneſs me betide, 
Rather than my Flame divide. | 
Amaril/is (though ſhe be. | 

| Cruel and unkind to me) | 
Is my Life and Reaſon too, 
And to herl will be true, I 
þ 

| 


Cor, Fooliſh Swain !/ that canſt not tell 
How to make a bargain well. | 
Whar? change love for hatred? I 


Rather now than do't would die. - - 
Mir. © Cruelty doth faith refine, I 

& As the fire-the golden Mine : | C: 

*< Where were the loyalty of Love, 0 

| *©If women ſhould not tyrants prove? T! 
'' In my many ſuffrings this | 
8 All my joy and comfort is, br 
WY Sorrows, tortures, exile, gall, An 
|| Here's a cauſe will ſweeten all, | Al 
Let melanguiſh, let me burn, Ito 

Let me any thing bur turn: In a 

Cor. O brave Lover! valiant breſt! Nei 


Wi! More impetuous than a beaſt ! 


All 
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And yet tamer than a Rock 

Which endures the Oceans ſhock ! 
«<[n Lovers hearts there cannot be 

« A worſe diſeaſe than Conſtancie, 

« O moſt unhappy thoſe in whom 

© This fooliſh Idol finds a room ! 
*Which ſhackles us, when we might prove 
& The ſweet variety of Love. 
With this dull vertue Conſtancy, 
Tell me (imple Lover) why 
Amarillis? For her face? 

Whom another muſt embrace? 

Or doſt thou affe& her mind, 

Which to thee is not inclin'd ? 

All then thou canſt doat upon, 

Is thine own deſtruction, 

And wilt thou be ſtill ſo mad 

To covet that cannot be had? 

Up, aMirtilo, know thy parts 

Canſt thou want a thouſand hearts ? 
Others I dare ſwear there be, 
That would ſue as much to - 

Mir. To be Amarillis thrall, 
more than to command them all 
And if ſhe my ſuit deny, 

All that's pleaſure I defie. 

I to make another choice ? 

In another I rejoyce? 

Neither could I if 1 would, ' 


if Neither would I if I could ; 
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j But if poſiible to me 
Such a will or power be, -; 
Heav'n and Love before that hour 
| Strip me of all will and power. | 
'YF Cor, Thou art enchanted 3 otherwiſe 
|  Couldſt thou too thy (elf deſpiſe ? 

Mir. I muſt, when I'm deſpis'd by her, 
' (Coriſca,) Cor. Come, Mirtilo, neer 
Deceive thy ſelf : perhaps thou doſt ſuppoſe 
” | She loves theein her hearr, although ſhe ſhows 
#:; Anovoutward ſcorn, If thou but knewſt that ſhe 
P\ Talks oftentimes to me concerning thee. 
© Mir. All theſe 2re trophies of my conſtant love, 
With which Tl criumph o'er the Pow'rs above, 
And men below, my rorments, and her hate, 8 7 
O'er Fortune and the World, o'er Death and Fate, 

Cor, (Wonder of Conſtancy ! if this man knew [ 
How much he's lov'd by her, what would he do?) }| 
Mirtillo, how it pities me to hear H 


— —_— _— og 
0 A 
w—_ —_— — — — —_—————_—_—_— ——_— — — 


Delightful 


Theſe frantick ſpeeches! Tell me, wert thou cer A 
 Inlovebefore? Mir. Fair Amarillis was L 
i My firſt, and ſhall be my laſt Love. Cor. Alas! In 
' Tc fhould ſeem then that thou did(t never prove D 

W. Any butcrue], but diſdainful Love. M, 
|  O that't been thy chance bur once to be Mi 
 Tnlove with onethat's gentle, courteous, free ! Fo 

Try that a little : try it, and thou'lt find Wi 

' How ſweet it is to meet with one that's kind, At 
| That loves and honours thee as much as thou - q As 
' Thy ſowre and cruel 4maritis ; how Wi 
| 


I As thy obedient hand-maid 2 nighr he day 
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Delightful 'tis to have a joy as great - 
As is thy love, a happineſs eomplear - 
As thy own wiſh: 'to haye thy Miſtreſs twine 
Abour thy neck, and herfighs/eccho thine : 
And after ſay, My Joy,” all/thar I have, 
All thatT am, and thy deſires can crave, 
At thy devotion is: Tf 'T am fair, 
For thee I'm fair ; for thee T deck this bair, 
This face, - this boſom 3; from this breſt of mine -- 
I turn'd out mine own heart to harbour thine, _—— 
But this is a (mall river to that vaſt 
Sweet Sea of -pleaſure which love makes us taſte, 
And they alone that taſte can well relate. 

Mir, A thouſand thonſand times moſt fortunate 
Is he that's born under ſo bleſt a Star ! 

Cor, Here me, Mirtillo : (ere I was aware 
[d almoſtcall'd him mine) a Nymph as fair 
As the proud'ſt ſhe that curls or ſpreads to th' air 
Her golden trefſes, worthy ef thy love 
As thou of hers, the honour of this Grove, 
Love of all hearts 3 by every worthy Swaitt 
In vain (ollicited, ador'd in vain, 
Doth love thee only, and thee only prize 
More than her life, and more than her own eyes, 
Mirtillo, ſcorn her nor, if wiſe thou be 3 
For as the ſhadow doth the body, ſhe 
Will follow thee through all the world: ſhe will - 
At thy leaſt word and beck be ready till 
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With thee ſhe'll paſs the tedious hours away, | 
H 4 Ah! } 
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{| Ah! do not wave, (Mirtillo) do not wave 
| Sorareabliſs; the perfe&ſt joys we have, 
| | Arethoſe which neither fighs nor tears do coſt, 
Nor danger, and on which leaſt time is loſt. 
Here thou haſt paſs-time, at thy door a feaſt 
Upon the table always ready dreſt 
To pleaſe thy taſte. Ay me ! canſt thou receive 
A greater gift than this? Mirtillo, leave, 
Leave this cold hunting after flying feet, 
| - .And her that runs tothy embraces meet. 
{! Nordol feed thee with vain hopes, command 
Ji Her come, and ſhe that loves thee is at hand, 
| Now, if thou ſay the word, Mir, 1 prethee reſt 
Content, my pallat is not for a feaſt, 
* Cor. Try but what joy is made of once, and then 
|| Return unto thy wonted grief agen, 
| "hat thou mayſtſay, thou haſt a raſteof both, 
i Mir.<*Diſtemper d pa)lats all ſweet things do loath. 
il Cor, Yet do't in pity unto her that dies, 
[4 Unleſs ſh' enjoy the Sun of thy fair eyes. 
Uancharjtable youth, art not thon paor ? 
/ And canſt thou beat a beggar from thy door ? 
''' Ah! what thou would(t another ſhould extend 
.// To thee, do thou now to another lend. 
gd Mir. What alms can beggers give? In ſhort, I (wore 
| Allegiance to that Nymph whom I adore, 
Whether ſhe tyrant prov'd, or merciful, 
Cor. O truly blind, and moſt unhappy, dull 
Mirtilla ! who is't thou art conſtant to ? 
| am ynwillipg to add wo to wo3 
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But thou art too much wrong'd Pfaith, and I 
That love thee am not able to ſtand by 
And ſee thee ſo betraid, If chou (uppoſe 
This cruelty of Amarillis grows 
From Zeal to Vertue or Religion, 
Th'art gull'd : another doth poſleſs the throne, 
And thou (poor wretch !) whilſt he doth laugh, muſt 
Whar, ſtricken dumb 2? 24:r. I'm in an extafie, (cry. 
Twixt life and death ſuſpended, ill I know 
Whether I ſhould believe thee now or no. 
Cor. Dolt thou believe me then? Ar. If Idid, I 
Had not ſurviv'd it ſure: and Iwill die 
Yet, if it be a truth. Cor. Live, (Caitiff) live 
Tobe reveng'd. Mir. But I cannot believe 
\ Nitisa truth. Cor. Wilt thou not yet believe, 
But force me to tell that which it will grieve 
Thy ſoul to hear? Doſt thou ſee yoncer Cave? 
FE Thatis chy Miſtreſs Faith's and Honour's grave: 
There laughs ſh'at thee, there makes of thy anoy, 
A poynant ſawce to thy tir'd Rivals joy, 
la ſhortz there of a baſe-born ſhepherd warms 
Thy vertuous Amari//is in his arms. 
Now go and figh, and whine, and conſtant prove 
lato a Nymph-that thus rewards thy love. 
e | Mir, Ay me, Coriſce! doſt thou teil me true? 
nd is it fat I ſhould believe thee too? 
Cor. The more thou ſearcheſt,'twill the worſer be, 
Mir, Bur didſt thou ſee't, Coriſca # wo is me | 
Cor, Truth js, I did not ſee it, but thou mayſt, ' 
nd preſently, for ſhe her word hath paſt —@— _ - 


ut To 


-Which whiſper'd; 'Fear not, Amaril/is, go 


Her that on thee for ſuccour doth depend: pow 
0 
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To meet him there this very hour : But hide 
Thy ſelf beneath that ſhady hedges fide, | 
And thou thy ſelf ſhalt fee her ſtraight deſcend | 
Into the Cave, and after her,” her friend. ( 
Mir. So quickly-muſt I die 2 Cor. See ! I haveſſ 1 
$ 
Þ 


Her coming down alreadyby'the fide (ſpi'd 

O'th' Temple » mark ! how guiltily ſhe moves! 

Her ſtealing pace betraying their:ſtoln loves, N 

To mark the ſequel, do thou here remain, (0 
And afterwards wetwo will-meet again. I 


Mir. Since the diſcovery of the truth's ſo near, 


With my belief I will my death defer, = 


pe ——— 


Fo 
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Amarillzs. - [ 

= | 

& M, 7 O mortal work ſucceſsfully is done, Orr 
7 | Which with th' immorcal gods is not begun, Wh) 
Full of diftraftions, and with heavy heart, Tot 


I did from hence unto the Temple part : | Mirt 
Whence (Heaven be prais'd) I come zs light as ai!YThe 
And ſtrangely comfotted : for at my prayr Mere 
Pure and devout, 'I felt from thence (me thoughtFThoy 
Another ſoul into my body ſhot, not] 


Securely on. I, and I will do fo, ' 


| | A but b 
Heav'n guiding.— Fair Mother of love, befriend | 


Verut 
[bis y 
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Thou that as Queen in the third Orb doſt ſhine, 

If cer thou feleſt thy Son's flames, pity mine. 

Bring (Courteous Goddeſs) by a ſecret path 
Quickly that youth to whom I've pawn'd my faith. 
|| And thou, dear Cave, till I have done my work, 

dF Suffer this ſlave of Love in thee to lurk, 

But Amaril/is, all the Coaſt is clear, 

None nigh to ſee thee, and none nigh to hear; 
Securely enter. O Mirtz/o, O | 
lirtilo, if thou dream'dſt wherefore I go!— 


PINT 
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_ ' Kenna OcTavi. 
Mirtillo, 


Wake, and ſee, what I could wiſh t' have been 
Born without eyes, that I might not have ſeen 
0rrather not to have been born. Curſt Fate! 
Why haſt thou thus prolonged my lifes date, 
To bring me to this killing ſpeCtacle ? 
Mirtillo, more tormented than in Hell 
The blackeſt ſoul is, not to doubt thy grief ? 
* "Wtto be able to ſuſpend belief? 
hou , thou haſt heard and ſeen't : thy Miſtreſs is 
other man's. And (which is worſe) not his 
hoſe by the World's Laws ſhe was bound to be, 
bit by Love's Laws ſnatcht both from him and thee. 
Vcruel Amarillis ! to undo! 


[lis wretched man, and then to mock him too 
| With 


— © 
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With that unconſtant mouth which once did meet, 
And once did call 7rtillo's kiſſes ſweet : 

But now his loathed name (which haply roſe 
Like bitter drink that 'gainſt the ſtomach goes) 
Becauſe it ſhould not bitterneſs impart 

To thy delight, hath ſpu'd out of thy heart. 
Since therefore ſhe who gave the life, hath ta'en 
That life away, and given it again 

T* another ; why doſt tnon. thy life ſurvive, 
Wretched AMirtillo * Why art thou alive? 


[ 

/ 
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; 
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Die, die 4:rti/lo, unto grief and ſmart, T. 

As unto joy already dead thou art. Ti 

Die, dead Mirtillo; fince'thy life is ſo, Bl 
Let thy pangs likewiſe be concluded, Go lo 

Oar of the anguiſh of this death, which till Tt 

Keeps thee alive, that it may longer kill, + 

But ſhall I die then unrevenged? Sure N; 

FI flay him firſt that did my death procure. ' 

I will diſpenſe with my dire love of death, ” ' 
Till I have juſtly ta'en away his breath Th 

Who flew my heart unjuſtly, Yield ſtout grief _ 
To anger, death to life, till in my life » 

F have aveng'd my death. | ( y 

Let not this ſteel be drunken with the flood " 

Of its own Maſter's unrevenged blood : »i 

Nor this right hand be Pity's, till it hath 
Firſt made. it ſelf che Miniſter of wrath. Tha 

Thou that enjoy'ſt my ſpoils, (whate'er thou be) No | 

Since I mult fall, I'll pull thee after me. & _ 
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ſn the ſame brake I'll plant my ſelf agen 5+ 
And when I ſee him coming to the den, 
Will ruſh upon him with this piercing dart 


| At unawares, and ſtrike him through che heart ? 


) 
It 


But is't not baſe to ſtrike him out of fight ? 
Itis: defie him then to ſingle fight, 

Where valour may my juſtice prove, But no : 
This place is unto all ſo known, and ſo 
Frequented, that ſome Swains may interpoſe : 
Or (which is worſe) enquire of me whence grows 
Our quarrel 3 which if I deny, *cis naught 


| They'll chiok 5 if feign a cauſe, I may be caught 


Then inalye:. if tell't, her name will be 

Blaſted with everlaſting iofamie : 

Ia whom, although I never can approve. 

That which I ſee, yet I muſt'ever love D 
That which fanci'd, and did hopet' have ſeen, 
And that which ought (I'mſureYin her t' haye been, 
Die baſely then the baſe Adulterer, ' oo 


Who hath ſlain me, and hath diſhonour'd her, 


[, but the blood may Cif T kill him here 

The murther ſhow, and that the Murtherer ? 

What do care? I, but the Murth'rer known 
bewrays the cauſe for which the murther's done, 
5 this ungrateful woman runs the ſame 

Hazard this way of ſhipwrack in her fame. 

Enter the Cave then, and aſſault him there: 
Good, good, tread ſoftly, ſoftly, leſt ſhe hear : 
That ſhe's at th' other end her words imply'd, 
Now (hid with branches). ia the Rocks left ſide, 


There 
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There is a hollow at the ſteep ſtairs foot, 

There without anynoiſe, I'll wait co put 

In execution my deſign. My foe | 

 Diſpatch'd, his bleeding _ I will throw 

To my ſhe- foe, to be reveng'd on two 

At once. The ſelf-ſame ſteel I'll then imbrue 
In mine own blood :' ſo three ſhall die in brief, 
Two by my weapon, and the third of grief.” 

A ſad and miſerable Tragedie 

Of both her Lovers ſhall this Tigreſs fee, 
Of him ſhe loves, and him ſheſcorns. And this: 
Cave which was meant the Chamber of their wide 
To her and to her Mirjjon ſhall become, 

And (which I more deſire) t' her ſhame. a tomb, 
But you dear footſteps "(which 1 long have trac'd | 
Tn vain) unerring path,:Jead'me at Jaft 
To where my Love is hid 3 Toyou I bow, 
Your print I follow, 'O Coriſca ! \now 
Ido believe thee* how th'haſt old me true. 


F / 
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Ih Oes he biticve Coriſca « ? and purſue 
1 Her fteps to Eryciza's Cave ? a beaſt ' 
"Ml Hath wit enough to apprehend the reſt. 
| But if chou doſt believe her, thou hadſt need 
Have from her good ſecurity indeed, 
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And hold her by aſtronger tie than I 
Had lately of her hair, But ſtronger tie 
On her there cannat be than gifts.- - This bold 
&:rumpet her ſelf+to this young Swain hath ſold, 
And here, by the-falſe light now of chis vaur, 
Delivers the bad ware which be hath bought. 
Or rather. 'tis Heay'ns juſtice which kath ſent 
Her hither to receive her puniſhment 
From my revenging hands. His words did ſeem 
Timply ſhe made ſome promiſe unto him, 
Which he believ'd : and by his ſpying here - 
Her print, that ſhe is'in the Cave, 'tis clear... : 
Doa brave thing then: ſtop 'the month o'thi Cave 
With that great hanging ſtone, that they may have 
No means of *(caping 3 to the Prieſt then go, 
And bring by the back-way (which few do know) 
His Miniſters to apprebend,. and by, | | 
The Law deſeryed]y to make her die. 
for 'tis not uato me lohg lince unknown, . 
; Eſhatſhe contracted is. to Coridoy, : | 
T Nowever:he (becauſe he ſtands: in fear 

0f me) to lay/his claim to ber forbear. + 
but now I'll give him leave at once to be - 
Reveng'd on her both for himſelf and me. ' 
but I loſe time 1n talk,, From this young grove 
 W!' pulla Tree up by the root, to move 
te tone withal-.-.- So, this L tbink-will'do: © 
; Faw heavy tis ! The. ſtone hath a root too. 
1 Vhat if 1 mind itwith this-trunk ? and fo 
wwitha leaver heav'd it from:below? 


\nd Good, 
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Good. good ; now to the other fide as much, 
How faſt it ſticks? ' 7did not think ic ſuch 
A difficult attempt as it hath-prov'd 

The Center of the Earth were eaſfer mov'd. 
Nor ſtrength, nor skill will do this work, 7 ſee: 
Or do's that vigour which was once in me 
Now fail me at my need? What do ye do, 

My perverſe Stars? I will,-(in ſpight of you) 
T will remove it yet, The Devil haul 

Coriſca, (IT had almoſt ſaid) and all 

The ſex of them, O Par Licexs, hear, : 
And to move this, be moved by my pray'r! 


Par, thou that all things cant, and all things art, || 4 


Thouonce thy ſelf did{t woo a ſtubborn heart, 0, 


Revenge on falſe Coriſce now, thine own, if 
And my deſpiſed love. TI move the ſtone 4 
Thus by the vercue of thy ſacred name 3 Fi 
Thus rowls it by the vertue of the ſame. $7 
So, now the Fox is trapt, and: finely ſhut ' '  £ 
W here ſhe had earth'd her ſelf. I'ilnow go put I”! 
Fire to the hole; where I could wiſh to find - JB: 
The reſt of women, to deſtroy the kind. " 
| ; | £1 , | 'f 
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Chorus, Bs bi 


() Love ! how potent and how great thou art ! 

Wonder of Nature and the World : What har 
Sq dull, as not to feel thy pow'r 8 What wit 
So deep and piercing #s to fathom: it & 


W. 


PASTOR FID0. I13 


Who knows thy hot laſciviows fires, will ſay, 
Infernal Spirit, thou doſt live and ſway 

In the corporeal part. But who ſo knows 
How thou doſt men to vertuows things diſpoſe, 
And how the dying flame of locſe deſires 

Looks pale, and trembles at thy chaſter fires 3 
Will ſay, Immortal God, #th' ſoul alone 

Thou haſt eſtabliſhed thy ſacred Throne. 

* Kare Monſter ! wonderfully got betwixt 

« Deſire and Reaſon, an affetion mixt 

« of ſenſe and intelle® : With knowing wild : 
*ppith ſeeing blind: A God, and yet a Child : 
And ( ſuch) thou ſway ſt the Earth and Heaven t00 3 
0n which 11 04 tread'ſt as we on t other do, 

Tet (by thy leave) a greater miracle, 

A mightier thing than thou art 1 can tell, 

For all thou doſt (that may our wonder claim) 
Thou doſt by verine of a womans name. 

Woman | the gift of Heav'n; or of him rather 
Who made thec fairer, being of both the Father, 
herein is Heav'n ſo beautiful as thou £ 

That rowls one goggle eye in its vaſt brow, 

(Like a grim Cyclop) ot a lamp of light, 

But cauſe of blindneſs and Cymerian night 

To the bold gazer : if that ſpeak, it is 

4 thundring voice 3 and if it ſigh, the hiſs 


WY Earth-engendred winds, Thou, with the fair 


64rd 


angel-like proſpe@# of two Suns, which are 
lerene and viſible, doſt ſtill the winds, 
and calm the billows of tempeſtuons minds; 
1 An] 
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 - Withreaſon therefore Man (that gallant Creature, 
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And Sound, Light, Motion, Beauty, Majeſty, 

Make in thy face ſo ſmect a harmony, 

That Heau'n (1 mean this outward Heav'n) muſt need; 
Confeſs thy form the form of that exceeds c 

Since beanty that is dead leſs noble is 

Than that which lives, and is a place of bliſs. 


That Lords it over all the works of Nature) 
To thee as Lady Paramount pays duty, 
Acknowledging in ihine, thy Makyrs beauty. 


And if he Triumphs gain, and Thrones inherit, 

It is not becauſe thou haſt leſs of merit 3 
But for thy glory : fince a greater thing T 
It is to conquer, than to be a King, F 
But that thy conqu”ring beauty doth ſubdue if 
Not only Man, but ev'n his Reaſon too, Ti 
If any doubt, he in Mirtillo bath By 
A miracle that may conſtrain his faith. To 
This wanted (Woman) tothy pow'r before A! 
To make #5 love when we can hope no more, Hat 


us 
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Coriſca. ( let 


Y heart and thoughts till: now were fo much 


iVh To tran that fooliſh Nymph into my net, 
That my dear Hair (which by that Rogue was ta'en 
From me) and how to get it back again 
[quite forgot : O how it troubled me = 
To pay that ranſom for my liberty ! 
But 't had been worſe t' have been priſoner 
To ſuch a beaſt: Who thongh he doth not bear 
A Mouſes heart, might have mouz'd me : For 1 
Have (to ſay truth) fool'd him ſufficiently : 
And like a Horſe-leech did him ſuck and drein 
is long as he had blood in any vein, 
and now he's mov'd I loye him not ; and moy'd 
He well might be, if him I e'er had lov'd. 
How can one love a creature that doth. want 
All that is lovely > As a ſtinking plant 
Which the Phyfitian gather'd for the uſe 
te had of it 3. when he hath ſtrain'd the juice 
nd vertue out, is on the dnnghill thrown 3 
9 having ſqueez'd him, I with him have done. 
| ES Now 
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Actus Quarcus. 


Comes it now ſhut ? and with a ponderous 


DO. 


© A9LO 
Now will I ſee if Coridox into | 
The Cave's deſcended. Hah ! what do Tl view? 


Wake I? or ſleep]? or am drunk? but now 
This Caves mouth open was I'm ſure3 then how 


And maſlie ſtone rowi'd down upon it thus? 
Earthquake I'm (ſure t' unhenge it there was none, 
Would TI knew cercainly that Coridor 

And Amarillis were within; and then 


aw 


I car'd not how it came. | He's in the den, 
If (as Liſetta ſaid) he parted were 
From home ſo long ago. Both may be there, { 
And by Airtillo ſhut together. © Love, 1 
* Prickt with diſdain,bath ſtrength enough to move F 
© The world, much morea ſtone. Should it be true, 4 
Mirtilly conld not have devis'd to do. 7 
Ought more according to my heart than this, q 
Though he Coriſca had enthron'd in his, N 
In ſtead of Amarillis. 1 will go b. 
The back way in, that I the truth may know, * 
| Fre 
SCENA SECUND A. Or 
Inte 
Dorinda, Linco, Ali 
Dor, Ty Ut Linco, did not thou know me indeed? E 
7 in, | » Who could have known thee in this ſavagFe,, 
For meek Dorz#dae But if I had been __ (veem, 
A ravenous hound, (as I am Lizco) then Was 


[0 tte, 


Ve 


ue, 


0? 


PASTOR FIDO. 117 


| Tto thy coſt had known thee for a beaſt. 

What do T ſee? What do Tſee? Dor, Thou ſeeſt 
| A ſad effeft of Love; a fad and ſtrange 

| Effet of loving, (Linco.) Liz. Wondrous change ! 
| Thou a young Maid, ſo ſoft. ſo delicate, 

| That wert (me thinks) an Infant bur of late, 


Whom in mine arms 7 bore (as 7 may ſay) 

A very little Child but yeſterday, 

And ſteering thy weak ſteps, taught thee toname 
(When I thy Father ferv'd) Daddy and Mam, 


Wholike a tim'rous Doe (before thy heart 


VVas made a prey t' inſulting Love) did(t ſtart 

At every thing that on the ſudden ſtirr'd, 

At every wind, at every little bird 

That ſhook a bough, each Lizard that but ran 

Out of a buſh, made thee look pale and wan 3 

Now all alone o'er hills, through woods dot paſs 

Fearleſs of hounds or ſavage beaſts, Dor, Alas! 

*he whom Love wounds.no other wound doth fear. 
Lin. Indeed, fair Nymph,Love ſhew'd his Godhead 

From woman to a man transforming thee, (here, 

Orrather to a wolf, Dor. If thou could(t ſee 

Into my breaſt, (O Linco! ) then thou'd(tſay, 

Aliving wolf upon my heart doth prey 

As on a harmleſs Lamb. Lin. Is Silvio 

That wolf? Dor. Alas,who elſe can be't? Lin. And ſo 


avi) Cauſe he's a wolf, thou a ſhe-wolf wouldlt be, 
WEÞ'o try, fince on thy humane viſage he 


WT 


| Was not enamour'd, it he would at leaſt 
lect thee in the likeneſs of a beaſt, 


n 2 


As 
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As being of his kind. But prethee where | 
Gort'ſt thou theſe robes? Dor, Fll tell thee: I did hegr 
Silvio would chaſe to day the noble Bore 
At Erimanthys foot; and there before 
The morning peept, wasI from wood to wood 
Hunting the Hunter 3 by a Chryſtal flood 
From which our flocks did climb the hills, I found 
AMelampo the moſt beauteous $3lvzv's hound, 
Who having quench'd his thirſt there as I guels, 
Lay to repoſe him on the neighb'ring graſs, 
J, who love any thing that's Szl/viv's, 
Even the very ground on which he goes, 
And ſhadow which his beauteous limbs do caſt; | 
Much more the dog on which his love is plac't, \ 
Stooping, laid ſudden hold on him, . who came 
Along with me as gently as a Lamb, 1 
And whilſt 'twas in my thoughts to lead him back 7 
Unto his Lord and mine, hoping to make N 
A friend of him with what he held fo dear, . | y 
A 
M 


He came himſelt to ſeek him, and ſtopt here, 
Dear L:ixco, I'll not loſe thee ſo much cime, 


As to tell all that's paſt *twixt me and himz * 
This only, to be brief, After a long A 

Preface of oaths on one another ſtrung, 0} 
And treach'rous promiles, this cruel Swain Pr 
Flugg from me full of anyer and diſdain, A 
Both with his own Aclawpo, (to his Lord Fo 
$) true) .and with my dear and ſweet reward: (H, 


Lin. O cruel Silvio! ruthful Swain ! Bur what 


' Didſt thou do then, (Dorinda?) didſt thou not 
g 
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Hate him for this > Dor, Rather (as if the fire 

Of his diſdain Loves fire had been) his ire 
Increas'd my former flame. His ſteps I trace, 

And thus purſuing him towards the chaſe, 

I met (hard by) with my Lypimzo, whom 

Before a little 7 had parted from. 

When ſtraight-it came into my head, that 7 


| Tn his attire, and in the company 


Of Shepherds might be thought a Shepherd too, 
And undiſcover'd my fair Silvio view. 


Lin,ln a wolves likeneſs amongſt hounds?and none 


Bite thee? 'Tis much (Dorinda) thou haſt done, 
Dor. This (Linco) was no miracle : for they 
Durſt not touch her.who was their Maſters prey. 

There Z, out of the tents, amidſt a crue - 

Of neighb'ring ſhepherds that were met ro view 
The famous paſtime, ſtood admiring more 

To ſee the Huntſman, than the hunted Bore: 


| At every motion of the furious beaſt, 


My cold heart ſhiv'red 1n my breſt : 


. At every aCtion of the brave voung man, 


My ſoul with all her touch'd affections ran 

In to his aid, But my extream delight 

Again was poiſon'd with the horrid {ight 

Of the fierce Bore, whoſe ſtrength and vaſt 
Proportion, all proportion paſt. 

As an impetuous whirlwind in a great _ 

And ſudden ſtorm, which all that it doth meer 
(Houſes, and trees, and ſtones) before it bears, 
All it can-get within its circle tears 
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Iſl! (Before but fligiitly hurr) then ſuddenly 
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To pieces in an inſtant: fo the Bore 
VVheeling abofit (his tusks all foam and gore) 
Pil'din one heap dogsſlain,ſpears knapt,men wound- 
How oft did 7 defire to have compounded (ed, 
For $ilvio's life, with the inraged Swine |! 

And for his blood, t' have giv'n the Monſter mine! 
How oft was 7 about to run between, 

And with my body his fair body ſcreen ! 

Spare cruel Bore, (how often did I cry !) 

Spare my fair $i/v10's breſt of Ivory ; 

Thus to my ſelf 7ſpake, and ſigh'd, and pray'd; 
When his fierce dog (arm'd with a breſt-plate made 
Of hard and ſcaly barks of trees) he ſliprt 

After the beaſt, now prouder, being dipt 
Throughly in blood, and lifted from the ground 
 Onſlaughter'd trunks. The valour of that hound 
(Linco) exceeds belief : and Silvio 

Not without reaſonſurely loves him fo, It 
As achafc Lion, which now meets, now turns W 
From an untamed Bulls well-brandiſh'd horns, Me 
If once he come with his ſtrong paw to ſeize Far 
Upon his ſhoulder, maſters him with eaſe: AI 
' Sv bold Melampo thunning with fine ſſhights = Th 
"The Bore ſhort turns, and rapid motion, lights Wi 
At length upon his ear; which havin# bir Ac 
Quite through, and lugg'd lim twice or thrice by it, Out 
He with his teeth ſo nail'd him to the ground, 
That at his vaſt bulk now a mortal wound 
Might levell'd be with greater certainty, 


My 


My lovely S:tvio, (calling on the name 

| Of Dian) Goddeſs do thou give me ajm 

(Quoth he) the horrid head is thine. This led, 

His golden Quivers ſwifteſt ſhafc to th' head 

He drew3 which flying to that very point 

| Where the left-ſhoulder knits with the neck-joinr, 

There wounded the ficrce Bore, ſo down he fell. 

Then I took breath, ſeeing my $83ilvio well, 

And out of danger. Happy beaſt! todie 

K So ſweer a death, as by that hand, which I 

Would beg my end from, Lin. But what then became 

Of the {Jain bealt2 Dor. I know not ;, for I came 

Away, for fear of being known ; but, I 

Suppoſe, the head to th' Temple ſolemnly 

They'll bear, according to my $7{v7o's vow. 
Lin.,But wilt thou not get out of theſe weeds now, 
Dor, Yes :. but my garments with my other geer 

Inpino has, who promis'd to ſtay here 

With them, but fails. Dear Linco, if thou love 

Me, ſeek him for me up and down this Grove : 

Fir off he cannot be 3 mean while I 1] take 

Alittle reſt (doſt ſee there ?) 1n that Brake; 

There I'll expeCt thee; for I am ore-come 

With wearineſs and fleep, and will not home 

Accoutred thus, Liz. I go: but (tir not then 

t, Out of thar place till I return agen, 
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Chorus, Ergaſio, 


Cho Ave ye heard,Shepherds,that our demi- .roi 
(Montano's and Alcides worthy blood) 
This day hath freed us from that dreadful beaſt 
Which all Arcadia lately did infeſt > 
And that he is preparing himſelf now 
T'th' Temple for it to perform his vow ? 
If for fo great a benefit we'd ſhow 
Our gratitude, to meet him let us go, 
And join our tongues and hearts together there, 
To honour him as our Deliverer. 
* Which honour, though it be reward too ſmall 
©& For ſuch a fair and valiant ſoul; *cis all 
«<Vertue can have on earth, Erg, O fad diſaſter! 
O bitter chance! O wound that hath no plaiſter! 
O day to be for ever ſteep'd in tears ! 
; Cho.What doletul voice 1s this that ſtrikes our rears 
Erg. Stars, that are enemies to man always, 
Why do you mock our faith? why do you raile 
Our hope on high, that when it falls again, 
The precipice may be with greacer pain, 
"ny Ergaſio by his voice; and it 1s he. 
But why dol accuſe Heav'n wrongfully? 
pen thy ſelf, Frgaſio: thou alone, 
Thou, thou again\t che ſteel didſt knock the ſtone 
Thou laidft the match unto the tinder 3 whence 
A flame nnquenchable is kindled ſince, 
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But Heav'n doth know, I for the beſt did Co it, 


| And pity only did induce me to it. 


© 11|-ſtarr'd Lovers ! wretched T7tiro ! 

Poor Amarillis ! childlels Father! O 

Mourning 44ontano! O Arcadia gone 

In a conſumption far ! and we undone! 

In ſhort, moſt ſad, all I have ſeen! or ſee! 

Or ſpeak ! or hear ! or think ! Cho. What may thisbe 


| (Alas!) That in one accident alone, 


Includes a general defolation ? 
This way he bends his courſe, let us 2o meet 
Him, (Swains) Frg. Eternal Gods! . is it not yet 
Time to abate your wrath 2 Cho. Unfold to us 
(Courteous Argaſto) whar afflicts thee thus, 
What doſt thon moan? Fre. Your ruine and mine own: 
The ruine of Arcadia T moan. 

Cho, Alas! why fo? Frg, The very ſtaff, the ſtay 


| Of all our hope 1s broke, is pull'd away. prop 


Cho. Speak plainer, Frg. Titiro's daughter,that ſole 
Of her old Houſe, and Father, the ſole hope 
Of our deliverance, promis'd here below. 
Above decreed to marry S:lv7o, 
Asth' only raeans that ſhould Arcadia fave; 
That Heav'nly Maid, ſo ſober, and ſo grave, 
That Preſident of honour, (crown'd with Lilies 
Of chaſtity) that peerleſs Amarillzs ! 
She, ſhe (alas! I have no heart, no breath 
To tell it you.) Cho. Is dead? Erg. Is near her death. 
Cho.Alas!what have we heard?Erg. Nothing as yet: 
She dies a Malefacreſs; That, that's it, 
Cho, 
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Cho. A Malefaftreſs 4marilizs? how 
Ergaſto? Erg. Caught with an Adult'rer now. 
And, if ye ſtay a little longer here, 

Led pinion 'd to the Temple ye ſhall ſeeher. 

Cho. © O female ſtruftures, glorious and moſt fair, 
«© But weak withal ! © chaſtity, how rare 
Art thou ! and ſhall it then be truly tazt, 
ng & woman's chaſte but ſhe that ne'er was ask't? , 
g - Indeed.when ſhe that's vertue's ſelf doth fall, 
We = may doubt the vertue of them all. 

Cho, Pray, if it will not too much trouble be, 
Tell the whole ſtory to theſe Swains and me, 

Erg, I will: The Prieſt early to day (ye know) 
Did with this wretched Nymph's ſad Father go 
Uato the ſacred Temple 3 wh one care 
Both moved, to facilitate with pray'r 


| Their childrens defired marriage, For this end 


At once their incenſe did to Heavn aſcend, 
At once their off 'rings bled, their ſacrifice 
At once was done with due 1ſolemnities, 

And ſuch glad auſpice, that no entrails eer 
Were fairer ſeen, no flame was more ſincere, 


And leſs eclips'd with ſmoke: mov'd with ſuch ſigns, 


*'Thus the blind Prophet ſpeaks, and thus divines 3 


This day (Montano) ſhall thy Silvio love : 
Thy Daughter (Titiro) aWife ſhall prove : 
Go and preparc the Marriage. O ablurd, 
And vain depending on an Augur's word ! 
And thou as blind in ſoul, as in thy eyes ! 


If thou had(t aid, Prepare her Obſequies, | 
Then 
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Then a true Prophet thou hadſt prov'd indeed. 
Yet all the ſtanders by were comforted, 

| And the old Fathers wept for joy apace, 

| And Titiro was parted from the place. 

| When in the Templefuddenly were heard 

| Siniſter omens, and dire figns appear d 


Boading Heav'ns wrath. Art which (alas!) if each 
Stood there aſtoniſht and bereft of ſpeech 

After ſo fair beginnings, Friends, judge you, 

Mean while the Prieſts themſelves alone withdrew 
Into an 1nner Room : and whillt they there, 

And we without intent in praying were, 

Devout and weeping 3 puffing through the preſs 

The curled Satyr (lo!) demands acceſs 

Unto the Prieſts. I (Porter of thar place) 

Admit him: He then (© he has a face 

To bring ill news!) cry'd 3 Fathers, if your Pray'r 
Find nor the gods, your vows and incenſe are 

Not acceptable, and your ſacrifice 

It from your Altars an impure flame riſe, 

Think it not ſtrange, that likewiſe is impure 

Which is committing now hard by your door, 

In Ericina's Cave : a falſe Nymph there 

[s breaking with a baſe Adulterer 

Your Laws, and her own faith, Send with me now - 
Your Miniſters, and I will ſhew them how 

Ith' act to take 'em. Then (O humane mind 
When thy Fate's near, how dull chou art!how blind!) 
The good Prieſts breath'd: ſuppoſing 'rwas no more 
But remove them, and Heaven wouly as before 


Look 
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Look on their ſacrifice beni'nely. . There-' 
Upon they order their chief Miniſter 
Nicando preſently to take that guide, 
And bring both Lovers to the Temple ty'd: 
With all his under-miniſters he- goes, 
Purſuing that vile Satyr through a cloſe 
And crooked way into the Cave. The Maid, 
Strook with their torches ſudden light, aſlay d 
From where ſhe was to run out of the door, 
Which that baſe dog had ſtopt (ic ſeems) before. 
Cho. And what did he the while? Erg He went his 
When he had led Nicardro tothe place. (ways W 
But (friends) I cannot tell thegeneral Jl 
Aſtoniſhment that: fell upon us all, | 
When it the Daughter prov'd of Titiro : 
Who taken, in a trice (I do not know 
Out of what place) forth bold aMri/o flew, 
And a ſharpdarrt which he was arm'd with threw 
Like lightning at Nicazdro- which, if it 
The place that it was aimed at had hit, 
Had ſent him to the ſhades: But (whether 6 
May call it fortune, or agthty) 
At the ſame inſtant the one aim'd his blow, 
The other ſtept a little backward 3: (o 
The mortal ſteel paſt by, Jeaving his breſt 
Untouchr, and in his coat of skins did reſt, 
Into the which (I know not how) 'twas wove 
So intricately, that 2firti{/o ſtrove 
In vain to pull it out; and ſo he teo | 
Was taken. Cho, And with him what did they do? Ulis 
EXC» | 
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Fre, He tothe Temple by. himſelf was brought. 
Cho. For what? Erg. To try if he'd diſcover ought 
Touching the fact in queſtion. Perhaps too 
ETh affront he in their Miniſter did do 
Unto the Prieſtly Majeſty, might ſome 
Penance deſerve, Would yetT might have come 
To comfort my poor friend! Cho. What hindred thee? 
Erg. The Waiters at the Altar may not be 
Adnutted to Delinquents : therefore 
Sequeſtred from the other company, 
Go by my (elf unto the Temple; where 
With many a prayer and devouter tear, 
Il beg of Heaven that it would chaſe away 
This ſullen ſtorm that overclouds our day. 
EDecar Shepherds reſt in peace, and joyn with ours 
Your pray'rs to batter the celeſtial towers. 
Cho. We will, when we have paid ta $:/v20 
That duty firſt we to his goodneſs owe, 
0 ye great gods! now, now, if ever, prove 
Tour axger leſs eternal than your love. 
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SCENA QuaRTAa,. 


Coriſca. 


Mpale ye triuumph-decking Lawrel boughs, 
Þ, Empale my glorious and vitorious brows. 
ito Love's liſts, (hedg'd round abour with flame) 
\o is day 7 came, 4 ſaw, I overcame 


ll - | This 


, . - « SI _y 
OE So La EEE A ee lm Oe OE I OO asf wie > 


—— 


This day hath Heav'n and Earth, Nature and Art, 


FA TV TTPU. 


1.26 


Forrune and Fate, Friend and Foe ta'en my part, 
Ev'n that baſe Satyr, who abhors me fo, | 
Hath helpt me too, asif he too did go 
Some ſhare with me. How much more happily 
Did fortune bring A7irti/o in, than I 
Contriv'd to have brought Coridon © to make 
Her crime more (how of likelihood to rake ? 
And though 27:ytillo's apprehended too, 7 
That matters not 3 they ſoon will let him go: 7 
Th Adultreſs only pays the penaltie. 7 
O famous triumph ! Solemn victorie! T 
0 


If lying mary deſerve a trophy, I 
Deſerve a trophy for my amorous lye 3 $ 
Which from this rongue and boſom hath done more 0 
For me than Love with all his charms before, 

Bur this is nota time to talk : Withdraw 

Thy ſelf Corifca, till.the doom of Law 

Fall on thy Rivals head, for fear that ſhe 

T' excuſe herſelf, ſhould lay the blame on thee. 
Or that the Prieſt himſelf ſhould wiſh to know 
What thou canſt ſay, before he give the blow. 

© When a Mine ſprings, 'tis good to ſtand aloof; 
© A lving tongue requires a flying hook. 

Fl] hide me in thoſe woods, and there will make 
Some ſtay, till it be time to come and take 
Pofſeſſion of my joys, O ! it hath hit | 
Beyond all thought, Succeſs hath crown'd my vi | 
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SCENA QUuINT 4. 
Nicandro, Amarillis, 


Nic. Heart of flint, or rather none had he, 
Nor humane ſenſe,that could nor pity thee. 
Unhappy Nymph ! and for thy ſorrow grieve 
The more, by how much leſs they can believe 
This ſhould befal thee, who have known thee belt. 
For were it but to ſee a Maid diſtreſt 
Of venerable count'nance, and that ſhow 'd 
$ vertuous and ſo excellently good ; 
One that for heavenly beauty merited 
Temples and Sacrifices, to be led : 
lato the Temple as a Sacrifice, 
Who could behold it without melting eyes? 
but he that ſhould conſider further, how, 
And for what purpoſe thou wert born 3 that thou 
Art Daughter unto Titiro, and ſhould 
Have married been unto Mortaro's blood, 
Two the moſt lov'd and honour'd ſhall I ſay 
nepherds, or Fathers of Arcadia?) 
ind that being ſuch, ſo great, ſo famous, and 
0 beautiful a Nymph, and that did ſtand 
y nature ſo remote from thy death's brink, 
hou ſhouldſt be now'condemn'd He that doth thin 
nthis and weeps not, wails not thy miſhap, 
x $22 a man, but wolf in humane fhape. 
= AM, 
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This day hath Heav'n and Earth, Nature and Art, 
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1.26 


Forrune and Fate, Friend and Foe ta'en my part, 
Ev'a that baſe Satyr, who abhors me fo, | 
Hath helpt me too, asif he too did go 

Some ſhare with me. How much more happily 
Did fortune bring A7:rii/lo in, than [ 

Contriv'd to have brought Coridon to make 
Her crime more ſhow of likelihood to rake ? 
And though A7rt:{lo's apprehended too, 7 
That matters not 3 they ſoon will let him go: 7 
Th' Adultreſs only pays the penaltie. 7 
O famous triumph ! Solemn viftorie! p 
If lying m1y deſerve a trophy, I q 
Deſerve 3 trophy for my amorous Iye 3 o 
Which trom this rongue and boſom hath done mortſſ 5 


| 


For me than Love with all his charms before, T, 
Bur this is nota time to talk : Withdraw U; 
Thy (elf Corifca, till. the doom of Law W 


Fall on thy Rivals head, for fear thatſhe 

F excuſe herſelf, ſhould lay the blame on thee. 
Or that the Prie(t himſelf ſhould-wiſh to know 
Whar thou canſt (ay, before he give the blow. 


Art 


© When a Mine ſprings, 'tis good to ſtand aloof; f{y 


* /\ lying tongue requires a flying hoot. 
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F1l hide me in thoſe woods, and there will make ; 


Some ſtay, till it be time to come and take 4% 
Pofleſlion of my joys, O ! it hath hit lh 
Beyond all thought, Succeſs hath crown'd my Wi | 
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SCENA Qu INT a. 


Nicandro, Amarillis, 


Nic. Heart of flint, or rather none had he, 
{ A Nor humaneſenſe,that could not p'ty thee. 

Unhappy Nymph ! and for thy ſorrow grieve 
The. more, by how much leſs they can believe 
This ſhould befal thee, who have known thee belt. 
For were it but to ſee a Maid diſtreſ(t 
Of venerable count'nance, and that ſhow'd 
$0 vertuous and fo excellently good ; 
One that for heavenly beauty merited 
Temples and Sacrifices, to be led < 
lato the Temple as a Sacrifice, 
Who could behold it without melting eyes? 
but he that ſhould conſider further, how, 
And for what purpoſe thou wert born 3 that thou 
Art Daughter unto Titiro, and ſhould 
Have married been unto Montaro's blood, 
Two the moſt lov'd and honour'd ſhall I ſay 
nepherds, or Fathers of Arcadia?) 
ind that being ſuch, ſo great, ſo famous, and 
o beautiful a Nymph, and that did ſtand 

wit} fature ſo remote from thy death's brink, 
y "Phu ſhouldſt benowccondemn'd_ He that doth think 
n this and weeps not, wails not thy miſhap, 
N$-2t a man, but wolt in humane ſhape. 
K Am, 
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Am, Tf my miſhap had come through mine own 
And the effe& had been of an ill thought (fault, 
As of a deed that ſeems ill, it had been 
Leſs grievous to me to have death pay fin 3 
And very juſt it were I ſhould have fpilt 
My blood to waſh my 1mpure ſoul from guilt, 

To quench Heav'ns wrathz and ſince man too had 
Pay what to humane juſtice did belong ; (wrong, 

So might I ſti]] a crying conſcience, 

And mortifi d with a due inward ſenſe 

Of deſerv'd death, render my ſelf more fit 

Todie, and through that Purgatory get 

Perchance to Paradiſe. But now 1a all 

My pride of youth and fortane thus to fall, 

'T hus innocent, 1s a ſad caſe, a ſad 
* Nicandro, Nic. Nymph, would to Heav'n men had 
Sinn'd againſt thee, rather than thou 'gainſt Heav'n, 
For ſatisfaction might be eaſter giv'n 
To thee for thy wrong'd Fame, than unto it 
For its wrong d Deities, Nor know I yet | 
Who wrong'd thee but thy ſelf, Wert thou not 


Alone with the Adulr'rer in a Vault? (caught 

To Silvio precontratted wert not thou ? : 
And ſo thy Nuprial faith haſt broken > How Wa 
Then innocent? Am. For all this have not I P 
Tranſgreſt the Law 3 and innocently die. (wilt: 1 


Nic. Not Natures Law perchance, Love where thouſ , 
But that of Men and Heav'n, Love without guilt, 

Am. Both Men and Heav'n (if all our fortune ve 
Deriy'd from thence) tranſgrelt have agajnlt me- 


Fo 


N; 
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n | For what but an il] deſtiny could bid 
,, | That I ſhould die for what another did? Chigh- 
Nic, What was that Nymph?bridle thy tongue with 
| Flown grief tranſported ev'n to blaſphemie. 
| The 11ls we ſuffer our own fins pull down : 
| <Heav'n pardons many wrongs, but it doth none. 
d 4m. I blame in Heaven only my own Star: 
7, | But one that hath deceiv'd me more by far. 
Nic, Then blame thy ſelf, thy ſelf thou did(tdeceive. 
4#. I did when I a coz'ner did believe. 
Nic.* They whodeſire to bedeceiv'd,arenot, (that. 
Am, Doſt think me naught?Nzc. Nay ask thy aGtions 
Am. Actionsare oft falſe comments on ourhearts. 
Nic. © Yetthoſe we ſee,and not the inward parts. 
4m.**The heart maybe ſeen too withth'eyso'th'mind. 
ad B Nic.**Withour the ſenſes help thoſeeyes are blind. 
nf 4. © The ſenſes muſt ſubmit to reaſons ſway. 
Nic, * Reaſon in point of fact muſt ſenſe obey- 
Am. Well; I am ſure an honeſt heart I have. 
| Nic. Prethee who brought thee then into the Cave? 
oo 4. My folly and too much credulity, _ 
gf Nic: Thou truſtedſt with a friend thy honeſty ? 
Am, I truſted a friends honeſty, Nzc, Thy blood » 
Was that the friend thou would(t have underſtood? 
Am. Ormino's Siſter, who betraid me thither. 
vill: Nic. *Tis ſweet when Lovers are betraid together, 
thou 412, Afirtillo entred without my conſent. 
Nic. How enter'd(t thou then?and for what intent? 
oe 4m, Let this ſuffice, *twas not for him I came, 
Nic, It cannot, if no other cauſe thou name, 
| 7 2 Am. 
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Am, Examine him about my innocence. 

' Nic. Him?who hath been the cauſe of thy offenee? 
Am, Call her to witneſs who betraid me hath, 
Nic. Why ſhould we hear a witneſs without faich? Þ 
Am. By chaſte Diana's dreadful name I ſwear. | 
Nic. Thou by thy deeds art perjur'd unto her. 

Nymph, Iam plain; I cannot flatter thee 

Into a hope which in extremitie 

Will leave thee more confounded; theſe are dreams: 

< A troubled Fountain cannot yield pure ſtreams, 

©Nor a bad heart good words. And where the deed 

c Is evident, Defence offence doth breed, 

What doſt thou ta!k?thou ſhouldſt have guarded more 

Than thy life now, thy chaſtity before. . 

Why doſt thou cheat thy ſelf? Aw. O miſery ! 

_ THuftT then die, Nicandro £ muſt T die? 

None left to hear? none to defend me left ? | 

Of all abandon'd? of all hope bereft ? ; 

Only of ſuch a mocking pity made | : 

The wretched obje as affords no aid? | þ 

Nic. Be patient, Nymph, and give me caule to tell, / 

Though thou didft ill, yet that thou ſufferd(t well., F \ 

Look up to heav'n,fince thence thou draw'ſtthy birth; A 
T 
A 


<* All good or il] we meet with upon earth, 


© From thence as from a fountain doth diſtil. 
* And asno good is here unmixt with ill, 0 
* So puniſhment, that's ill to fleſh and blood, W 
&« As toth'accompt we muſt make there is good, | T! 
And if my words have cut thee, 'tis but like I 


A faithful Surgeon, who a vein doth ſtrike, 


4s 


Or thruſts his inſtrument into the wound 
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IJ 


{ Where it is mortalleſt and moſt profound, 


y, 


(ln being cruel, merciful.) Then be 


| Content with what is writ-in Heay'n for thee, 


Am, O 'tis a cruel ſentence, whether it 


| In heaven for me, or in earth be writ : 


Yet writin heavnl'm certain it is not : 
For there my innocence 1s known. But what 


| Doth chat avail me, if that die TI muſt? 


11> 


Ot 


That's che ſtraight narrow paſſage! to be duſt, 
Nicandro, that's the bitter cup : But oh! 

By that compaſſton thou to me doſt ſhow, 

Lead me not to the Temple yet : ſtay, ſtay. 

Nic, © Who fears to die, dies ev'ry hour o'th' day. 
Why hang'ſ{t chou back,and draw'(t a painful breath? 
«Death hath no ill in't, but the fear of death. 

* And he that dies whenche hath heard his doom, 
*Flies from his death. 4m, Perchance ſome help may 
Father, dear father, doſt thou leave me too? (come. 
An only daughters father, wilt thou do 

Nothing to ſave me ? Yet before I die, 

A parting kiſs to me do not deny. 

Two boſoms ſhall be pierced with one blow : 

And from thy daughter's wound thy blood muſt flow. 
O father! (once ſo ſweet and dear a name, 

Which I was never wont t' invoke in vain) 
Thy belov'd daughter's Wedding call ſt thou this ? 
Today a Bride; to day a Sacrifice. + (leſly 

Nic. Good Nymph no more: why doſt thou boot- 
Stay thus tormenting both thy ſelf and me ? 

| WM The 
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The time calls on : I muſt convey thee hence, 
Nor with my duty longer may diſpence, 

Am, Dear woods adicu then,my dear woods adieu: 
Receive theſe ſighs (my laſt ones) into you, 
Til! my cold ſhade, forc'd from her ſeat by dire 
And unjuſt ſteel], to your lov'd ſhades retire. 
(For fink to hell it can't, being innocent 3 
Nor ſoar to heav'n, laden with diſcontent. ) 
Mirtillo, (O Mirtillo!) molt accurſt 
The day I ſaw, the daylI pleas'd thee firſt ! 
Since I, whom thou above thy life didit love, 
Became thy life, that thou my death might'ſt prove, 
She dies condemn'd for kindneſs now to thee, 
Whom thou haſt ſtill condemn'd of crueltie, 
I might have broke my faith as cheap: Ay me ! | 
Now withour fault, or fruit I die, or Thee ( 
My dear Mirti]————— Nic: Alas! ſhe dies indeed, |} ! 
( Blor wretch! Come hither ſhepherds with all ſpeed, h 
Help me to hold her up. (O piteous caſe !) 
She finiſh din 14:rtillo's name her Race, 
(Unhappy maid !)— ſhe breathes yet, and I fee! 
Some ligns of life pant in her boſom ſtil], 
To the next fountain let us carry her ; 
Perchance cold water may recover there 
Her fleeting ſpirits.--—— Stay, will not relief 
Be cruelty to her who dies of grief, 
To prevent dying by the Axe? Howeer, 
Yet let not us our charity forbear. 
* Men ought to lend cher aid in preſent woe : 


** What is to come, none but the Gods foreknow, 
SCE NA 
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SCENA SEYXTA 


ef Huntſmen,?) p01. 
Chorus of, bepher 1, with Silvio. 


Glorions Youth ! true Child of Hercules: 
That kilſt ſo ſoon ſuch monſtrous beaſts as 

Od - (queld 
Ch. $h. O glorious Youth! by whom lies ſlain and 


| This Erimanchian Monſter, (living) held 


Invincible! Behold the horrid head, 
Which ſeems to breath death when it (elf is dead! 
This is the famous Trophy, noble Toil 
Of him whom we our Demi-god do (tile. 
Extol his great Name, (Shepherds) and this day 
Keep ever ſolemn, ever holy day. 
Cho. Huntſ. 0 gloriozs Touth, &c, (own 
Ch. $h. Oglorious Youth! that doſt deſpiſe thine 
For others ſafeties, © Vertue climbs her Throne 
*By theſe ſteep ſtairsz and the high Gods have ſet 
*Before her Palace-gates labour and ſweat. 
*Hethat would land ar joy muſt wade through woes? 
* Nor by unproficable baſe repoſe 
* Abhorring labour, but from gallant deeds, 
*And vertuous labour true repoſe proceeds, 
Cho. Huntſ. 0 gloriows Youth, &c. (depriv'd 
Ch, $h. O glorious Youth ! by whom theſe Plains 
Of tillage, and of tillers long, retriev'd 


K 2 Their 
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Their fruitful humours have. The plough-man now Þ 
Securely goes after the lazy plough, | 
Sows his plump ſeed.and fromearth's pregnant womb | 
Expectsthe wiſh'd fruits when the ſeaſon's come. 
No more ſhall churliſh rusk, or churliſh foot 
Trample them down, or tear them up by th'root. 
Nor ſhall they proſper ſo as to ſuſtain 
A beaſt, to be their own, and others bane. 
Cho. Huntſ. 0 glorioxs Youth, &c. þ 
Cho. Shep, O glorious Youth! as if preſaging thine, Þ [ 
The Keav'n to day doth in full glory ſhine, F 
[ 


Such peradventure was that famous Boar 


Alcides ſlew, yer ſo thy at is more ; ( 
It being (S:/vio) thy firſt labour, as + I 
Of thy great Anceſtor the third it was. Y 
But with wild Beaſts thy infant-valour plays, T 
To kill worſe monſters 1n thy riper days, P 

Cho. Huntſ. 0 glorious Youth, &c, I 

Cho. Shep. O glorious Youth ! how well are join't £St 
Valour and piety ! See, Cynthza, ſee (in thee FA 
Thy devout $7{viv's vow ! behold with white £5 
And crooked tusk, (as if in thy deſpight) Ik 
The proud head arm'd on this fide and on that, My 
Seeming thy filver horns to emulate ! Ly 
Tf then (O powerful Goddeſs) thou didſt guide F(V 
The young mans ſhafr, he 1s in juſtice tide . Th 
To dedicate the Trophy unto thee, T, 
By whom he did obtain the Victory. Aþ 


Cho. Hunt. 0 g/oriows Touth, true Child of Hercule! Th 
That kilſt ſo ſoon ſuch monſtrous beaſts as theſe ! wh lb] 
SCE 
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SCENA SEPTIM A, 


Coridon. 


| © Have forborn till now to credit what 
|} The Satyr told me of Coriſca late, 
| Fearing It might be ſome malicious lye 


Devis'd by him to ſhake my conſtancy. 
For moſt improbable it ſeem'd, that ſhe 


In the ſame place where ſhe expected me, 


(Unleſs the meſſage which Liſerta brought 

To me from her were falſe) ſhould ſtraight be caughc 

With an Adulterer. And yet (the truch 

Toſay) here's a ſhrewd token, and it doth 

Perplex me much, to ſee the mouth o'th' den 

Juſtin that manner he related then | 

Shut and damm'd up with ſuch a maſlte ſtone: 

Ah falſe Coriſca ! too well by mine own 

Experience of thy ungracious deeds 

know thee now : ſtumbling ſo oft, thou needs 

Muſt fall at laſt. So many frauds, ſo many 

Lyes, and vow breaches might have warned any 

(Whom folly or affe&tion did not blear) 

That ſome ſuch fearful crumbling caſt was near, 

Twas well for me 1 tarricd by the way; 

\ happy chance. my father made me ſtay: 

Though then I did ſuppoſe him fooliſhly 

U have been a tedious Remora. Had 1 
| _ Come 
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Come at Liſetta's hour, I might have ſeen 
Something which poyſon tomy eyes had been. fy 
But what ſhall | donow ? arm'd with diſdain, A 
Shall Irevenge and miſchief entertain? BN 
No : I have ot 'd her, and this aft doth crave A 
My pity, not my anger, Shall I have _ W 
Pity on one deceiv'd me? Mel! ſhe hath ; 
Deceiv'd her ſelf, leaving a man of faith, 7 
' Togiveherſelf a prey into the hand - 
| Of an 1gnoble Swain, a ſtranger and C: 
EA vagabond, that will to morrow be Ar 
More wavering, more withour faith than ſhe, W 
Shall I take pains then ro revenge a wrong: W 
That carries with it the revenge along ? Th 
And quenches all my indignation fo, Ae 


"Tis turn'd to pity > She hath ſcorn 1 me though! Ek: 
Sh' has hour d me : for ſhe who tha could chuſe, BB: 


Highly commends the man ſhe doth refuſe. Tha 
She (corn'd me, who the way did never know, It 
How ſhe ſhould love receive, or how beſtow, And 
Who lik'd at random ſtil], or had this curſe, If w 
If two were offer'd her, to take the worſe. Ind 
But tell me, Coridoz, how can it be, Ff 2 
If ſcorn of being ſcorned move not thee Mey 
To take revenge; but that to have been croſt her 
 Byſuch a loſs ſhould do't? TI have not loſt By m 
Her whom I never had: My ſelf I have er | 
Regaind, whom I unto anorher, gave. - Ive 
Nor can't a loſs be termed to remain kno 


Withouc a woman ſo unſure and vain/ 


{ 
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I fine, What have 7 loſt? Beauty*without 
Vertue : A head with all the brains picket out : 

A breſt that hath no heart : A heart that hath 
No ſoul in it : A ſoul that hath no faith, 

A (ſhade, a ghoſt,: a carcaſs of affeRion, 

Which will to morrow turn to putrefaQtion? 

k this a loſs 2 'I will be bold to ſay't, 

Tis a great purchaſe and a fortunate. 

ks there no woman in the world but ſhe ? 

Can Coridon want Nymphs as fair as ſhe, 

And far more true? But ſhe may well want one 
Willlove her with ſuch faith as Coridov, 

Whom ſhe deſery'd not. Now if I ſhould do 
That which the Satyr did adviſe me to, 

Accufing her of vow-breach, in my breath 

Iknow 1t lies to have her put to death. 


WBut I have not an heart ſo Aſpine, T, 


That with the wind of womans levity 
It ſhould be mov'd. Too great a happineſs 
And honour 'twere to their perfidiouſneſs, 
If with the trouble of a manly breſt, 

ind breaking of the happy peace and reſt 

Vf an ingenuous ſoul, I were to be 
neveng'd upon Coriſca now. For me 

hen let her live: or (to expreſs it hetter ) 
by me not die, Live for my Rival let her, 
er life's revenge for me ſufficient : _ 
ve let her todiſhonour 3+ to repent : 
know not how to envy him, or loath 


ir; but with all my heart do pity both, 
,  SCENA 
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B 
ScENa OcTava. - 

: Silvio, Eccho within. 
Goddeſs of the ſloathful, blind and vain, G 
Who with foul hearts, -Rites fooliſh and pro-fj H 
Altars and Temples hallow to thy name! (fans F 
Temples 2 or Sanctuaries vile ſaid I ? 0 
To protett Lewdneſs and Impiety, V 
| Under the Robe of thy Divinity? 5 
And thou, biſe Goddeſs !, that thy wickedneſs, I T 
When others do as bad, may ſeem the leſs, T 
Giv'(t them the reins to all laſciviouſneſs, A: 
Rotter of ſoul and body, enemy vl of 
Of reaſon, plotter of ſweet thievery, 1! 
The little and great world's calamity, T! 
Reputed worthily the Ocean's daughter : W 
Thar treacherous monſter , which with even water] By 
Firſt ſooths, but ruffles into ſtorms ſoon after. FO 
Such winds of ſighs, ſuch Cataradts of tears, My 


Such breaking waves of hopes, ſuch gulfs of fears] fn 
Thoy mak'ſt in men, ſuch rocks of cold deſpairs.' | Th 


Tydes of deſire ſo head-ſtrong, as would move bu 
The world tochange thy name, when thou ſhalt provQ Vil 


Mother of Rage and Tempelts, not of Love. | 
| | Be 01% 
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Behold what ſorrow now and diſcontent 


On a poor pair of Lovers thou haſt ſent! 
Go thou, that vaunt'ſt thy ſelf Omniporentr, 
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Go, faithleſs Goddeſs, ſave that Nymph whom thou 
| Haſt poiſon'd with thy ſweets (if thou know'ſt how) 
From her ſwift deaths purſuing footſteps now, 


0 what a happy day was that for me, 

When my chaſte ſoul I did devote to thee, 

Cynthia, my great and only Deity ! 

True Goddeſs ! unto whoſe particular ſhrine 
The faireſt ſouls in all the Earth incline, | 
As thou in Heav'n doſt all the Stars out-ſhine, 


How much more laudable and free from pain 
The ſports are which thy ſervants entertain, 
Than thoſe of faithleſs Ericina's train ! 


Wild Boars are killed by thy Worſhippers : 


ater By wild Boars miſerably kill'd are hers. 


0 Bow, my ſtrength and joy! My Conquerers, 


My Arrows! Let that bug-bear Love come try 


ar And match with you his ſoft Artillery : 


They whom you wound do in good earneſt die, 


but roo much honour hence to thee wou'd came, 
oF Vile and unwarlke Boy, to chaſtiſe whom 


(l 
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(I ſpeak't aloud) aRod's enough, rout 
What art thou that reply'ſt? Eccho? or Love> Þ£s 
That ſo doth imitate the ſame ? The ſam! 


Moſt wiſh'd ! but tell metruez Art thou he? 4 
The ſon of her that for Adonis once 

So miſerably pin'd away ? Ama, 
Well : of that Goddeſs who was found in bed 
With Mars, when the Stars ſhort to ſee her ſhame, 
And the chaſte Moon bluſh'd at her folly? © he! 
What madneſs 'tis to whiſtle to the wind ! 


Come (if thou dareſt) to the wide air, 1 dar; 
And I defie thee, *But art thou her ſon 

Legitimate, orelſe a by-blow 2 T glow, 
O! the Smith's ſon that's call'd a god, ag" 
Of what ? the follies of the world? The world. 7 


The Bawd thou art. Art thou that terrible Boy | 
That tak'(t ſuch ſharp revenge upon thoſe wights [© 
Who thy abſurd commands digeſt not? Jeſt not, Th 
W hat puniſhments doſt thou inflict on thoſe 
Who in Rebellion perſevere ? Severe, Do 
And how ſhall Tbe puniſh'd, whoſe hard heart Th 
Hath always been at odds with Love? J7ith Lov, ln 
When (Sot) if my chaſte breaſt be to thoſe flames 
More oppoſite than night to day ? | To gay. 
So quickly ſhall I bein that ſtreight ? Streight. 
What's ſhe can bring me to adoring ? Dorin. 
Dorinda, 1s it not, my little Child, 

Thou wouldſt ſay in thy lithping gibberiſh> #FÞ, 
She whom I hate more than the Lamb the Wolf? 
And who to this ſhall force my will} * 7wil. 


Andi 
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And how? and with what arms? and with what bow? 


Shall it be happily with thine ? With thine, 
Thou mean'ſt perchance, when by thy wantonneſs 
It is unbent, and the nerve broken ? Broken. 


Shall my own bow, afrer 'tis broken too, 

Make war on me? and who ſhall break't? thou? Thox. 
Tis plain now thou art drunk: goſleep. But ſay, 
Where ſhall theſe miracles be wrought ? here? Here, 
0 fool! and T am going now from hence, 

See if thou haſt not prov'd thy ſelt to day 

A Prophet with the Wine inſpir'd, Trſpir'd, 


But ſtay, I ſee (unleſs I much miſtake) 
A greyiſh thing at couch in yonder Brake : 
Tis like a Wolf, and certainly 'tis one, 
0 what a huge one 'tis ! how over-grown! 
Oday of prey ro me! What favours are 
Theſe, courteous Goddels ? in one day a pair 
Of ſuch wild beaſts to triumph o'er > Bur why 
Doll delay this work, my Deity ? 
The ſwifteſt and the keeneſt ſhaft that is 
ln all my Quiver (let me ſee, — tis this) 
[doſele& ; to thee l recommend it, 
(0 Archereſs eternal) do thou ſend it 
by Fortunes hand, and by thy pow'r divine 
Guide it into the beaſt, His skin 1s thine. 
And in thy name I ſhoot, O lucky hit ! 
Juſt where the eye and hand deſigned ir. 
Vould now I had my Javelin here, to make 
fa end of him at once, before he take 


The 
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The wood for ſhelter : but the place ſhall yield 
Me weapons. Not a ſtone in all the field ? 

But why do I ſeek weapons, having theſe? 
This ſecond arrows lays him at his eaſe, 

Alas! what doIſee? what haſt thou done, 
Unhappy $:/vi0 what haſt thou run 

Thy ſelf into? Thou haft a ſhepherd ſlain 


In a wolfs skin. O action to remain | 
For ever overwhelm'd with grief! to lie | 
Under ſalt water everlaſtingly ! 

The wretch too I ſhould know, and he that ſo I 
Dorh lead and prop him up is Linco. O l 


Vile arrow! viler vow! but vileſt Thou 

That didft direct that arrow, hear that vow! 

T guilty of anothers blood ? I kill , 

Another? I that was ſo free to ſpill T 

My blood for others, and my life to give ? | : 
W 


Throw down thy weapons, and 1nglorious live, 
Shooter of men, hunter of men. But lo 
The wretched Swain!than thee leſs wretched though. 


_— 


— — —  ———l 


SCENA' Nona. | r 
r 
Linco, Silvio, Dorinda. np 


Lin. F Ean,daughter,on my armwith all thy weight, | 7 
(Wretched Dorinda) do. Sil. Dorinda's that? 

Ima dead man, Dor. O Linco, Linco ! O 

My ſecond Father! 5Sil. 'Tis Dorinda + wo, 


P « 
ba! 


Fae 
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Wo on thee 8ilvio! Dor, Lincs; thou wert firs =_ 
Ordain'd by Fate to be a ſtay to poot © __ 
Dorinda. Thou tecervedſt my firſt cry 
When I was bora : Thou wilt, cow I'm to die, . 
My lateſt grodn ?/ and thefe thy atnis which wete 
My Ctadle then, ſhall now becofne my Biere, 
Lin, Ah daughter! (or tore —_— ifthorw wert 
My daughter) ſpeak now to chee for my heart. 
| can't, grief melts eacti word into 4 teat. 
Dor. Not fo faſt, Lizto, if th6u loy'ſt me: dear 
Linco, nor gb, not weep ſo faſt; one rakes 
My wound too bad, t'other a new wound makes. 
$i. (Poor Nymphthow ill have Trepaid thy love!) 
Lin, Be of good comfort.dattghter, this will prove 
No mortal wound. Do#. It may be ſo; brit 1 
That am a Mortal, of this wound ſhall die, 
Would I knew yet who hure me! Liz,Get thee ſound; 
And let that paſs : Revenge ne'er cur'd a wound. 
Sil. (Why doſt thou ſtay ? what mak'ſt thou in this place 5 


| Wouldſt thou be feen by her > Haſt thou the face? , 


Haſt thou the heart & indure it ? Silvio, flee 
From the ſharp dart of her tevenging eie: 
Flee from her tongues juſt ſword, I cannot go 
From hence and what it is Ido not know, 
but ſotnething holds me, and would tnake merun 
To her, whom I of all the world did ſhun.) 
Dor, Muſt I then die,and not my Mirtherer Know? 
Lin,” Twas Silvio, Dor. How doſt know 'twas Silvio? 
Lin. 1 know his ſhaft. Dor.Then welcom death,if 1 
ball owe thee to ſo ſweet an enemy ! 


L Lin, 
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Lin. Look where he ſtands! we need demand 6 
His poſture and his face confeſs the murther (further, 
Alone, Now Heav'n be praiſed $:lv7o, 

Thy all-deſtroying Arrows and thy Bow: |: | 
Th' haſt pli'd fo well about theſe woods, that now Þ 
TH' art gone out thy Arts-maſter. Tell me, thou Þ ' 
That doj# like Silvio, #0t like Linco, who | : 
Made this brave ſhoot, Lincoor 8ilvio ? 
This 'tis for Boys to be ſooverwile : \ 
Would thou had(ſt taken this old fools advice! ( 
Anſwer, thou Wretch : what lingring miſery, |} + 

T 

T 


What horrour ſhalt chou live in if ſhe dje? 
I know thou'lt ſay,thou err'dft,and'thought'(i to ſtrike 

A Wolf: as if 'twere nothing ({chool-boy like) T 
To ſhoot at all adventure, and nat ſee, Wl Sy 
Nor care, whether a man or beaſt it be. BW 
What Goat-herd, or what Plough-man doth not go Þ i 
Clad in ſuch skins? O Silvio, Silvio! 1 Tt 
< Soon ripe, ſoon rotten, If thou think (fond child) F D« 
This chance by chance befe! thee, th'art begail'd, ''Þ| De 


£ Theſe monſtrous things without Divine decree, | W} 


* Hap not to men. Doſt thon not plainly ſee On 

_ How this thy unſupportable diſdain If t 
Of love, the world, and all that is humane Kin 
Diſpleaſes Heav'n? © High Gods cannot abide 'S$ 

* A Rival upon earth ; and hate ſuch pride, . (Al 
*Alchough in vertue, Now tt'art mute , that welt J Th; 
Before this bap unſufferably pert, © - Tha 
Dor. Silvio, give Linco leave to talk; for he Yes 1 


Knows not what pow'r Love gave thee over me of laſp 


xt 
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bf life and death: Tf thou hadſt ſtrook my heart, | 
Th'had(t firook what's thine (mark proper for thy dart) 


Thoſe hands to wound rhe thy fair eyes have taught. 


See, Silvio, her thou har'ſt ſo ! ſee her brought 
To that extremity where thou wouldl(t fee her! _ 


| Thou ſought'{ to wound her,ſee her wounded hete ! 


To prey upon her, lo ſhe is thy prey ! 


| Thou ſought'ſt her death, andlo ſhe's dying | Say, 


Wouldſt thou ought elfe of her? What further joy 
Can poor Dorinda yield thee? Cruel Boy! 

And void of Bowels! thou wouldſt ne'ecr believe 
That wound which from thy eyes I did receive: _ 
This which thy hands Mavegiv'n canſt chou deny? 
Thoſe chryſtal ſhow'rs which iflued from my eye, 
Thou coufdſ{tnot be perſwaded were my blood: 
What doſt thou think now of this crimſon flood 
Which my fide weeps? But (if o'erwhelm'd wich ſcorn 


That bravery be not wherewith thou wert born) 


Deny me not, (though cruel ſou], yet brave) 
Deny me not ('tis all the boon I crave) 
When I ſhall ſigh into thee my laſt breath, 
One ſigh of thine, O happy, happy death! 
If thou vouchſafe to ſweeten it with theſe 
Kind words and pious3 Sorl, depart in peace. 
$41, Dorinda, my Dorinda, (hall I ſay, 
(Alas!) when I muſt loſe thee the ſame day 
Th'art mine? now mine, when death to theel give, 
That wert not mine when I could make thee live? 
Tes mine I'll call thee : and thou mine ſhalt be 
laſpight of my oppoſing deſtiny. 
| L 2 For 
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WE; For if thy death our meeting ſouls disjoin, 
8 My death ſhall re-unite us, All that's mine. 
W Haſte to revenge her: I have murder'd thee 
With theſe curs'd arrows; 'with them murder me, ( 
8: J have been cruel unto thee 3 and I | ( 
1 3% Deſire from thee nothing but cruelty, S ( 
Wh J 
} 
I 


LE: ,\ 


I ſcorn'd thee ia my pride; look! with my knee 

(Low louting to the earth) I worſhip thee, 

And pardon of thee, bur not life demand. 

Take ſhafts and bow: but do not ſtrike my hand F 

Or eye (bad miaiſters, 'tis true, yer (till) Y 

But miniſters of an unguilty will : B 

Strike me this breſt, this monſter hence remove, L 

Sworn enemy of Pity, and of Love. 

Strike me this beart, to thee ſo cruel. Lo, 7 

My bared breſt ! Dor, I ſtrike it, Silvio? T 

I ſtrike that breſt? ſure if thou didſt not mock, | T 

Thou wouldſt not ſhew't me naked, O white rock! A 
N 
v 
(8 
N, 
Ti 


Already by the winds and briny main 

Of my rough ſighs and tears oft ſtrook 1n vain! 
But doſt thou-breathe? norart to pity barr'd?_ 
Art thou a tender breſt, or marble hard ? 

I would not idolize fair Alablaſter, 


(Led by the humace likeneſs) as thy Maſter Pl 
And mine, when on the outſide he did look, Di 
A harmleſs woman for a beaſt miſtouok. In 
J ſtrike thee? ſtrike thee Love? Norcan:I wiſh Co 
For my revenge a greater plague than this, 'E No 
Yet muſt I bleſs the day that I took fire, "I To 


My tears and martyrdom, All I deſire Dj 


IF Slaying Dorinda, will ſlay Silvio, 
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Is that thou praiſe my faith, my zeal, but no 

Revenging me. But courteous &:/vi0, 

(That ro thy ſervant kneel'(t) why this to me ? 

Or if Dorinda muſt thy Miſtreſs be, 

Obey her then 3 the firſt command [ give, 

Is that thou riſes the ſecond; that thou live. 
Heav'ns Will be done with me : I ſhall ſurvive 
In thee, and cannot die whilſt thou'rt alive. 

But if thou think'(t unjuſt I ſhould be found 
Without all ſatisfaftion for my wound.,: : 

Be that, which didir, puniſh'd, 'Twas that Bow : 
Let that be broke 3 I'm well revenged ſo, 

. Lin, ( A very heavy doom.) $71, Come then, thou |} 

Thou bloody ator of a deed ſo fad : (mad, | 
That thou mayſt ne'er break thred of life again, Y 
Thus do II break thee and thy thred in twain, 

. And (end. thee a uſeleſs trunk back to the wood, 
Nor you (ill ſanguin'd with an innocents bload !) 
Which my dear Miſtreſs ſide ſo rudely rent, 
(Brothers in ill) fhall '(cape your puniſhment, 

Not ſhafts, nor flights, but ſticks, finct ye ſhall want 
Thoſe wings and heads which garniſht you : Avant 
Plum'd and diſarmed Arms, How well, O Love, 
Didſt thou foretel me this from yonder grove 

In a prophetick Eccho ! O thou high 

Conqu'rour of Gods and men, once enemy, 

Now Lord of all my thoughts ! if *tis thy glory 

To tame a heart that's proud and refraQory, 

Divert Death's impious ſhaft, which with one blow 
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Her hence, will criumph o'er triumphant Love. 

_ Lin, Now both are wounded : bur the one 1n vain, 
Unleſs the others wound be heal'd again. 

About it then. Dor, Ah Linco! do not (pray) 
Carry me home diſguis'd in this array. 

$41. Why ſhould Dorinda go to any houſe | 
But $:/vio's? Surely ſhe ſhall be my Spouſe 


Ere it be night, either alive, or dead. ( 
And $i/vio in life or death will wed f 
Dorizda. Lin. Now ſhe may become thy Wife, - 


Since Amaril/is 1s to marriage, life, | 
And vertue loſt, Bleſt pair! Ye Gods (that do. - 
Wonders) with one cure now give life to two. 


Dor, © Silvio | 1 ſhall faint, my wounded thigh Th, 
Feebly ſupporting me, &1, Good remedy - M. 
For that | rake heart: th'art mine and Lznco's care, WI 
And I and Lizcothy two crutches are, Wa 
Linco,thy hand. Liz. There 'tis. $il. Hold faſt ; a chair Bul 
Let's make for her of our two arms. Reſt here Am 
Dorinda, ſaff*ring thy right hand t' imbrace WW as 
The neck of Linco, thy left mine: Now place No | 
Thy body renderly, that the hurt part T he 
May not be ſ{train'd. Dor. O cruel prickin dart] I 

"$1. Sit at more eaſe, my Love. Dor, Tt is well now. Thei 

Sil. Dear Linco do not (tagges. Lin. Nor do thoy wc 
Swag with thine arm, but ſteddy go and wary 3 ap 
It will concern thee. Ah] we do not carry oy 
A Boars head in triumph. Sil, Say, my Dear, py 


Low 15 1t now : ? Der. In pin; 5 but leaning here 


(Vy 
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(My Heart) to bein pain, is pleas'd to: bes 
Tolanguiſh, health to die, eternity, * 


Chorus, 


Air Golden Age.! when Milk was th' only food, 

And Cradle of the Infant-world the wood 
(Rock'd by the winds; ) and th' nntoucht flocks did bear 
Their dear young for themſelves! None yet did fear 
The ſword or poyſon : no black thoughts beoun 
T eclipſe the light of the eternal Sur : 
' Nor wandring Pines unto a foreign ſhore 
or War, or Riches, (a worſe miſchief) bore. 
That pompous ſound, Idol of vanity, | 
Made up of Title, Pride, and Flattery, | 
Which they call Honour whom Ambition blinds, 
Was not as yet the Tyrant of our minds. 
But to buy real goods with honeſt toil 
Amongſt the woods and flocks, to uſe no guile, 
IW as bonour to thoſe ſober ſouls that knew 
No happineſs but what from vertue 'grew. 
Then ſports and carols amongſt Brooks and Plains, 
Kindled a lawful flame in Nymphs and Swains, 
Their hearts and tongues concurr'd, the kiſs and joy 
Which were moſt ſweet, and yet which leaſt did clog 
Hymen beſtow'd on them, To one alone 
The lively Roſes of delight were blown 
The theewiſh Lover found them ſhut on trial, 
_ 4rd fenc'd with prickles of a ſharp denial. 

| L 4 _:: Wore 
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Were it i Cque or Wood, or purling Spring, 
Hwsband and Lovgr ſignifi'd one thing. 

Baſ® preſent Age, which doſt with thy impure 
Pryce the beauty of the ſoul obſcure : | 
Teaching to nurſe a Dropſie in the veins : 

Bridling the look, but giv'ſt deſtre the reins : 

Thus, like 4 net that ſpread and cover'd lies | 
With leaves and tempting flowers, thou doſt diſguiſe 
With cog and holy arts a wayton heart 3 SD 
& A4k'(t life a Stage-play, wertye but a part : 

© Nor think ſt it any fault Love's ſweets to ſteal, 

*© So from the world thou canſt the theft conceal. 

But Thoy that art the KING of Kings, create 
Is #5 truc honour : Vertye's all the ſtate 
Great ſouls ſhould keeg. Unto theſe Cells return, 

hich were thy Court, but now thy abſence mourn; 
 Frow their dead ſleep with thy ſharp gaad awake 
Them who, to follow their baſe wills, forſake 
Thee, and the glory of the ancient world. 
$ Let's hope : or ills have truce till we are byrld 


* From that 5 Let's hope 3 the Sun that's ſet may tif 


4 And with new light ſalute our longing JT 
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UOranio, Carina, 
or," AL places are our Country where w'are well: 
* Which to the wiſe is whereſoe'er they 


Car, It is molt true, Vr4nio; and no man (dwell, 


by proof can ſay it better thanlT can : 
Who leaving long ago my Fathers houſe, 
(Being very young, and then ambitious 
Of ſomething mare than holding of the plough, 
Or keeping ſheep) travell'd abroad : and now 
To the ſame point where I began, return, 
»MWhen my gilt locks are to the filver worn. 
© | !<ta ſweet thing Cit needs muſt} be confeſt) 
"To any that hath ſenſe, is his firſt neſt : 
" For Nature gaye to all men at their birth, 
"Sqmething of ſecret laye unto that Earth 
*Where they werebarn,which never old doth grow 
-£ 11 us, but follows whereſoe'er we go. 
*The Loadſtone which the wary Mariner 
*Doth as Direder of his trayels bear, 
"Naw-to therifing Sun, now to his ſer, 


.Doth never loſs that hidgen yertue yet, 


Us &« Which 
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* Which makes it tothe North retort its book : 
& $9 he that hath his native ſoil forſook, 


Ir 


* Though he may wander far, much compaſs take, "K 


*T, and his neſt in foreign Countries make, 
<< Yet that ſame natural love doth (till retain, 
* Which makes him wiſh his native ſoil again. 
O fair Arcadia ! the ſweeteſt part 
Of all the world, (at leaſt to me thou art) 
Which my feet trod on, but my thoughts adore! 
Had I been landed blindfold on thy ſhore, 
\ Yet then I ſhould have known thee, ſuch a flood 
Of ſudden joy runs races with my blood : 
Such a Magnetick powerful ſympathy, 
And unaccuſtom'd tenderneſs feel I. 
Thou then, * that my Companion haſt been 
In trayels and in ſorrows, ſhalt be in 
At my joys too! *tis reaſon thou ſhould(t go 
My half in happineſs; as well as wo. 

Ura. Companion of thy travelsT have been, 
Not of the fruit thereof 3 for thon art in 
Thy native ſoil, where thou repoſe mayſt find 
For thy tir'd body, and more tired mind : 
But I that ama ſtranger, and am come 
So many leagues from my poor houſe, and from 
My poorer and diſtreffed Familie, - 
Trailing my wearied limbs.along with thee, 
For my afflicted body well may find 
Repoſe, but not for my afflicted mind: 
Thinking what pledges do behind remain, 
And how much rugged way I muſt again. 
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Tread over ere I reſt, Nor do I know 
Who elſe could have prevail 'd with me to go 
\Wrom Elis in my gray unweildy age 

Not — why) ſo long a pilgrimage. 

car. Thou know'ſt, my ſweet Mirtillo, (who wag 
d;aſon to me by prapitious Heavin) (giv'a 
me two months fince came hither to be well, 

by my advice, or of the Oracle, 

oſpeak more true, which ſaid, Th' Arcadian air 

s th' only means that could his health repair,) 
Now I, that find it an exceeding pain 
thout ſo dear a pledge long to remain, 
onſylcing the ſame Qracle, enquir'd 
hen he'ld return whom I ſo much deſfird. 
ſheanſwer was the ſame tell thee now 3 
wo thy ancient Country return thou 3 
tere with thy ſweet Mirtillo thou ſhalt be 
Wy z for in that place (by Heaven) be 
1mark'd ous for great things : But till thou come 
Arcadia, touching this be dumb. 
hou then, my faithtulleſt Companion, 
7 lov'd Uranio, who haſt ever gone 
hare in all my fortunes hitherto, 
poſe thy body, and thou ſhalt have too 
uſe to repoſe thy mind 'twixt me and thee, 
{Heav'n perform what it hath promis'd me) 
[ſhall be common ; no ſucceſs can glad 
rino, 1f he ſee Uraniolad. 
Ura, My dear Carino, what I do for thee, 
F'ards is (elf, if jt accepted be, 
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But what at firſt could make thee to forgo 

Thy native Country, if thou lov'ſt it ſo? 
Car, Alove to Poetry, and to the lowd 

Muſick of Fame reſounding in a crowd, 

For | my ſelf (greedy of foreign praiſe) 

Difdain'd Arcadia only ſhould my Layes 

Hear and applaud: as if my native Soile 

Were narrow limits co my growing Style, 

I went to Elzs, and to Piſa then, 

(Famous themſelves, and giving fame to men) 

There ſaw I that lov'd Egox, firſt with Bays, 

With Purple then, with Vertue deckt always: 

Thar he on earth Apolo's (elf did ſeem : 

Therefore my heart and HarpT unto him 

D:d conſecrate, devoted to his name. 

And in his houſe (which was the houſe of Fame) 

I ſhould-have fet up my perpetual reſt, 

There to admire and imitate the belt, 

If as Heav'n made me happy here below, 

So it had giv'n me toq the grace to know . 

And keep my happineſs, How I forſook 

Elis and Piſa atter, and betook 

My felf to Argos and Micene, where 

An earthly god I worſhipt, with what there 

I ſuffer'd in that hard captivitie, 

Would he too long for thee to hear, for me 

Too (ad to ytter, Only thus much know, 

I loſt my labour, and in ſand did ſow : 

I writ, wept, ſung, hot and cold fits I had 5 

I rid, 1 ſtqod, I bore, now ſad, now glad, 
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Nowhigh, now low, now 1n eſteem, now ſcorn'd; 
And as the Delphick Iron, which is turn'd 

Now to Heroick, now Mechanick uſe, 

[fear d no danger, did nopainsrefufe, . 


Condition, cuſtom, thoughts, and life, bur ne'er 
ould change my fortune. Then Iknew at laſt; 
\nd panted after my ſweet freedom paſt. 

& flying ſmoaky Argos, and the great 

Storms that attend on greatneſs, my retreat 

] made to Piſa, (my thoughts quiet port) 

here (praiſe be giv'n to the Eternal for't) 

von my dear Mirt:iVo T did light, | 

hich all paſt ſorrows fully did requite. 

Ura, © A thouſand thouſand times that man is bleſt 
'Can clip the wings of his aſpiring breſt ! 

\ Nor for the ſhadow of great happineſs, 

Doth throw away the ſubſtance of the leſs! 

Car, But who'd have dreamt mid(t plenty to grow 
Ir to be lefs by toiling to be more ? (poor? 
thought by how much more in Princes Courts 
en did excel in Titles and Supports, 
much the more obliging they would be, 

The beſt enamel of Nobllitie.) 

it now the contrary by proof I've ſeen: 

wrtiers 1n name, and Coxrteows 1n their meen 

tey arez but in their aftions I could ſpie 

(t the leaſt ſpark or drachm of Conrteſſe. 

©Ople in ſhew ſmooth as the calmed wayes 3 

cruel as che Ocean when it raves. 
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Was all things, and was nothing3 chang'd my hair, 
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Men in appearance only I did find, Fre 
Love in the face, but malice in che mind: - WSuc 
With a ſtrait look, a ſquinting heart 5 and leaſt NTo 
Fidelity where greareſt was profeſt. d 
That which elſewhere is vertne, is vice there: {hc 
Plain troth, ſquare dealing; love unfeign'd, fincete or 
Compaſſion, faith inviolable, and 4c 
An innocence both of the heart and hand, 
' They count the folly of a foul that's vile 
And poor, a vanity worthy their ſmile. 
To cheat; to lye; deceit and thefc to uſe, | put 1 
And under ſhew-of pity to abuſe; | 
To riſe upon the ruines of their brothers, 
And ſeek their own by robbing praiſe from other; 
The vertnes are of that perfidions race, 
No worth, to valour, no reſpect of place, 
Of Age, or Law, bridle of modeſty, 
No tie of love, or blood, nor memory 
Of good receiv'd; nothing” s ſo venerable, 
Sacred or juſt.; that is inviolable 
By that vaſt thirſt of Riches, and deſire 
auchable of ſtill aſcending higher, 
Now I (not fearing, ſince I meant not ill, 
And in Court-craft not having any skill, 
Wearing my thoughts charaCter'd in my 'brow, 
And a glaſs-window in my breaſt) judge thou 
How open and how fair a mark my heart 
Lay to their Envies unſuſpeCted dart, 

Ura. © Whonow can boaſt of earths felicity; 
«© When Envy treads on Vertues heels? Car. OM 
Uranio, If ſince my Muſe and I "2: 8 
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from Els paſt to Argos, T had found 
each cauſe to ſing, as I had ample ground 
To weep, perchance in fuch a lofty key 
dſung my Maſter's glorious Arms, that he 
Should have no cauſe, for the felicity 

Of his Meonian trumpet to envy 


RackiVes + and my Country (which doth bring | 
' 
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uch hapleſs Poets forth as Swan-like fing 
heir own ſad fates) ſhould by means have now 
\ (eccond Lawrel toimpale her brow. | 
But in this age (inhumane age the while!) 
heart of Poetry is made too vile. ; 
Swans muſt haye pleaſant neſts, high feeding, fair 
; © Weather to fing : and with a load of care. | 
'F'Men cannot climb Parnaſſus cliff: for he 
'Who is {till wrangling with his Deſtiny, - 
And his malignant fortune, becomes hoarfe, -- Y || 
And lofes both his finging and diſcourſe: . . - » h 
But now *tis time to ſeek Mirtillo out ;: , 1 


though Ifind the places hereabout 
ochang'd and alter'd from their ancient wonr,., 
lor Arcadia in Arcadia bunt. 

ut come Urns gladly for all this 

traveller with language cannot mils. 

lsway: or, fince th'art weary, thou wert beſt 
dſtay at the next Inn to take ſome reſt, 


SCENA 
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SEENA SECUND A I 

G ; W 

Titiro, Meſſenger; SEN” F Fm 

Ln oo - thee 

7:1. F 7 Hich firſt, my Daughter, ſhall I my be 
Thy loſs of life, or of thy chaſtitie? N75, 

T11'mourn thy chaſtity : for thou wert born q 
Of mortal Patents, butt not bad; I'll mourn } 
Not thy life loſt, but mine preferv'd, to ſee Th: 
Thy loſs of life, and of thy chaſtitie. Mar 
Thou with thy Oracles myſterious cloud, "9B "% 
(Wrongly coneeiv'd Montano) and thy proud | - 
Deſpiſcr both of love. and of my Daughter Rel; 
Unto this miſerable end haft brought her. The 


Ay me! how much more certain at this time | Me 1. 
My Oracles have ſhew'd themfelves than chinel 
<« For honeſty in a young heart doth prove 
& But a weak ſconce againſt afſaulting love : 
« And tis moſt true, a wotnan that's alotie, 
5 Hath a moſt dangerous Companion. (th'aif 
Meſſ. Were he hot under ground,or flown throug 
] ſhould have found him ſure. But fofc, h's there, c 
(I think) where leaſt I thought. Th'art met by me 
Too late, old Father, bat too foon for thee: _ 
I've news. Tit, What bring'ſt thou in thy mouth? til 
| That hath bereft my Daughter of her life? (koi 
Mc. Not that; yet little teſs, But how I pray 
Gor'tt thou this news ſo ſoon another way ? k 7 ho 
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Tit. Doth ſhe then live? Mef/. She lives, and in her 
tis to live or die, Tt, Bleſt be that voice ! (choice 
Why is ſhe then not ſafe, if ſhe may give 
Her no to death? Mefſ, Becauſe ſhe will not live. 
Tit. Will not? what madneſs makes her /ife deſpiſe? 
* xe/.. Anothers death. And (if that thy advice 
Remove her not) ſhe 1s thereon ſo bent, 
That all the world cannot her death prevent. 
Tit, Why ſtand we talking here then? Let usgo. 
 AMeſſ. Stay : yet the Temple's (hat. Doſt thou not 
That none but holy feet on holy earth (know 
May tread, till from the Veltry they bring forth 
The deſtin'd Sacrifice in all its trim? (interim 
Tit. But before that— Mefſ, She's watcht. Tx. I'th' 
Relate then all that's paſt, and to me ſhow @_ 
The truth unveil'd, ef. Thywretched Daughter(Oh 
Had ſpectacle!) being brought before the Prieſt, 
Did not alone from the beholders wreſt 
alt tears; but (truſt me) made the marble melt, 
And the hard flint the dint of pity felt, 
he was accus'd, convict, and ſentence paſt 
Wllina trice. 73t. (Poor Girl!) and why ſuch haſte? 
Meſſ. Becauſe the evidence was clear as day: 
beſides, a certain Nymph ( who ſhe did fay 
lould witneſs ſhe was guiltleſs) was not there, 
or could by any ſearch be brought t' appear. 
"When the dire Omens of ſome threatned ill, 
ind horrid viſions which the Temple fill, 
ok no delay, to us more frightful far, 
7 bow much more uanſual _y are, 


Nor 
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Naor ever (een, ſince the vext Pow'rs above 
Reveng d the wrong of ſcorn'd Aminta's Love. 

(W ho wastheir Prieſt whence all our woes had birth) 
The Goddeſs ſweats cold drops of blood, the Earth 
Ts Palſey ſhook.z the ſacred Cavern howls | 
With ſuch unwonted ſounds as tortur d ſouls 

Send out of graves, and belches up a ſmell . 
From its fowl jaws, ſcarce to be match'd in hell. 6 
His (ad Proceſſton now the Prieſt began 7 
To lead t'a bloody death thy Daugiter, whan 7 
Mirtillo ſeeing her, (behold a ſtrange 7 


Proof of Aﬀettion !) proffer'd to exchange Wy 
His life for hers 3 crying aloud, Her hands T! 
Untie, (Ah how unworthy of ſuch bands!) Th 
And in her ſtead (who is defign'd to be (Wn 
A ſacrifice to Dian) offer me | An 
A ſacrifice to Amaril/ss. Tit There For 
Speak a true Lover, and above baſe fear ! Ny 

Mefſ. The wonder follows: ſhe that was afraid W 
Before of dying, on the ſudden made Thy 
Now valiantby Mirti/o's words, reply'd, This 
Thus, with a heart at death unterrifi'd, po 
But doſt thou think ( 447rtilo) then to give At 


Life by thy death to her, who in thee doth live? 
It cannot, muff} not be : Come, Prieſts, away 
With me to th' Altar now without delay. 
Ah! (cry'd the Swain) ſuch love did nor lack: 
Back, cruel Amarilljs, O come back : 
Now thou art more unkind than ere thou wert: Fs, 
"Tis ſhould die. Quoth ſhe, thou act'it my my | 
" | 


And here between them grew ſo fierce a (trife, 

As if chat life were death, and death were life, 

O noble ſouls ! O Pair eternally 

To be renown'd, whether ye live of die ! 

0 glorious Lovers ! if I had tongues more 

Than Heay'n hath eyes, or ſands are onthe ſhore; 

Their voices would be drowned in the main 

Sea of your endleſs Praiſes, Glorious Dame, 

Daughter of Jove, (eternal as thy Father) 

That Mortals deeds immortallizeſt, gather 

Thou the fair ſtory,” and in diamond pages, 

With golden letters write to after-ages. 

The bravery of both Lovers, Tit, But who watt 

The conqueſt in that ſtrife of death? ef. The Man. 

Strange war! which to the vidtor death did give, 

And where the yanquiſht was condemn'd to live, 

For thus unto thy daughter ſpake the Prieſt ; 

Nymph, let's alone, and ſet thy heart at reſt; 

Chang'd for another none can be again, 

Who for another in exchange was ta'en. 

This is our Law. Then a ſtrict charge he gave, « 

Upon the Maid ſuch careful watch to have, 

As that ſhe might not lay a violent hand 

Upon her ſelf throogh ſorrow. T hus did ſtand 

The ſtate of matters, when in ſearch of thee 

Mntano ſent me, Tit. 'Tis moſt true I fee, 

"Well-water'd Meads may be without ſweet flowers 

"In Spring 3 without their verdant honour Bowers 3 

"And without chirping Birds a pleaſant Grovez 

"Ere a fair Maid and young without her Love. 
SER —: But 
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But if we loiter here, how ſhall we know 
The hour when to the Temple 'we ſhonld go? 
Aeſſ. Here better than elſewhere: For here it is 
The honeſt Swain muſt be a ſacrifice. 
Tit, And why not in the Temple? Af. Becauſe in 
Fhe place*twas done, our Law doth punith fin. 
Tit. Then why not in the Cave? The fin was there, 
Aeſſ- Becauſe it muſt be'1n the open air. y 
Tit, By whom haſt thou theſe myſteries been told? p 
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ef. By the chief Miniſter, and he by old 
Tirenio; Who the falſe Eucrino knew 
So ſacrificed, and 4mzinta true. " 
But now *tis time to go indeed ; for ſee 
The ſacred pomp deſcends the hill! yet we 
May for thy Daughter to the Temple go 
Before they come : © Devotion marches ſlow, 


_——— — — _— 
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Chorus of Shepherds; Chorus of Prieſts, 
| Montano, Mirtitlo. 


Ch.Sh. ( Ol's $ifter, Davghter of great Jupiter, Iz. 
& That ſhi” ſt a ſccond Sun in the firſt Spher' lj 7 

- To the blind world! Rh, 
ChPr.Thon whole life-giving,and more temp y 
Thy Brother's burning fury doth allay (Ro 
 Whence bounteous Nature here produces after 
All her bleſt off-ſprings, and Aix, Earth, _ Wat 
J | ; nrici 
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Fnriches and augments with Vegetals, 
With Creatures ſenſitive, with Rationals. 
Ah, pity thy Arcadia, and that rage 
Thou doſt in others, in thy elf a{lwage! 

Ch. Sh. Sol's Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 
"Bl That ſdir'ſt a ſecond Sun in the firſt Sphere 

To the blind world ! 
" Mont. Now ſacred Miniſters the Altars dreſs 
» You likewiſe Swains, that ſhew'your ſelves no leſs 
'E Devout than they, your voices all unite, 
And once again invoke the Queen of Night. 

Ch. Sh. Sol's Siſter, Danzbter of great Jupiter, 

That ſhin'ſt a ſecond Sun in the firſt- Sphere .. 
To the blind world ! 

Mont, Now ſhepherds and my ſervants all, 
Withdraw your ſelves, and come not till I call. 
Valiant-young man, (who to beſtow upon 
Another /ife, abandoneſt thine own) 

Die with this comfort: for a puff of breath 

(Which by the abjeCt ſpirit is called death) 

Thou buy'ſt Eternity : and when the tooth 

O0f envious Time (conſuming- the world's youth) 

Millions of leffer names devoured hath, 

Then thou ſhalt live the pattern of true faith. 

\ Ebut for the Law commands that thou ſhouldſt die 

A ſilent Sacrifice, before thou ply 

Thy knee to earth, if thou would(t ought deliver, 

7 peakz and hereafter hold thy peace for ever, 

"'N 47. Father, (for though thou kill me, yet I muſt 
vive thee that name) my body to the dult, 
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Whereof *twas made and kneaded up, I give 
My ſoul to her in whom alone T live, 

But if ſhe die, (as ſhe hath vow'd,) of me 

W hat part (alas!) will then ſurviving be? 
How ſweet will death be unto me, if I 

In mine own perſon, not in hers, may die |! 
 Andif he merit pity at his death, 

Who for meer pity now reſigns his breath, 
Take care dear (Father) of her life, that I 
Wing'd with that hope, t' a better life may fly. 
Let my Fate reſt at my deſtruction, 

' Stopat my ruinez but when Tam gone, 


1%! Let my divorced ſoul in her ſurvive, 


Although from her IT was divorc'd alive. 


| Mont. Scarcely can I refrain from weeping no: 


CO our mortality how frail art thou!) 

Son, be of comfort, for I promiſe thee 

T will perform all thou defir'ſt of me: 

Here's my hand on't, and ſolemnly I ſwear, 

Ev'n by this Miter'd head. Mir. Then vaniſh fear, 

And now for the moſt faithful ſoul make room, 

For (Amarillzs) unto thee I come. 

With the ſweet name of Amarillis I 

Cloſe up my mouth, and filent kneel to die. 
Mont. Now, ſacred Miniſters, the Rites begin ; 


17Y With liquid odoriferous Gums keep in 


The flame, and ſtrowing frankincenſe and myrrhe, 
Whole clouds of perfume to the Gods preferre, 
Cho. Sh, Sol's Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, 


That ſbir'fs a ſecond Snn in the firſt Sphere.” 
[ p To the blind world ! SCENA 
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ScENA QuUaRTA, 


Carino, Montano, Nicandro, Mirtillo, 
Chorws of Shepherds. 


Car, Id ever man ſo many houſes view, 
| And the inhabitants thereof fo few > 

But ſee the cauſe ! if I miſtake menot, 
They're gotten all rogether here : O what 
Atroop! how rich! how ſolemn ! It 1s ſure 
Some ſacrifice. ont. Give me the golden Ewre 
With the red Wine Nicandro, Nic, Theres Mont. So 
S6ft pity in thy breſt revive to day _ (away 
By this ungnilty blood, (Goddeſs divine) 
4s by the ſprinkling of theſe drops of Wine, 
This pale and dying flame revives, Set up 
The golden Ewre. Reach me the (i]ver Cup, 
$0 may the burning wrath be quencht, which in 
Thy breſt was kindled by a falſe Maids ſin, 
As with this water ( pour'd out like our tears) 
I quench this flame. Car, *Tis a \acrificez but where's 
The offering 2 240nt. Now all's prepar'd, there lacks 
Only that fatal ſtroak. Lend me the Axe. 

Car, I ee a thing (unleſs my eyes miſtake) 
Like a man kneeling this way with his back. 
Is he the Offering? *Tis ſo, ah wretch! | 
And ofer his head the Prieſt his hand doth ſtretch. 
0 my poor Country ! afterall theſe years 
knot Heav'ns wrath yet quencht with blood & tears. 
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Ch Sh. Sol's $7 er, Daughter of oreat Jupiter 
_ That ſhin'ſt a S's Sun inthe = , | ; 
; > To the blind world} 
Mont. Revergeful Goddeſs, who a.private fault I 
With publickrod doſt puniſh : (Thou haſt thought 
Fit ſo to do, and ſo in the Abyſs | 


Of Providence eternal fixt it is) T: 
Since faithleſs Lucrin's tainted blood was thought r 
For thy nice Juſtice too impure a draught : W, 
Carouſe the guililefs blood then of this Swain, 
By me now at thy Altar to be ſlain | 
A willing Sacrifice, and to his Laſs ' W | 
As true a Lover as Aminta was. Tel 
Ch.Sh, Sols Siſter, Daughter of great Jupiter, Why: 
That ſhin'ſt @ ſecond Sun in the firſt Sphere 1 
8 To theblind world! [hi 
Mont, Ah, how my breſt with pity now relents! WWCon 
W hat ſudden numneſs fetters every ſenſe ! I 
I neer was ſo before ; to lift this Axe C, 
My hands lack ſtrength,and my heart courage lacks. W(f} 
Car. I'll ſee the wretches face, and ſo be gone: | 1/ 
For ſuch dire fights I cannot look upon. Whi 
Mont.Perhaps the Sun,though ſetting, willnot look Wl ir 
On humane Sacrifice, and I am ſtrook ha 
Therefore with horrour, Shepherd,change thy place, Weca 
And to the Mountain turn thy dying face. Who 
So, now tis well. Car, Alas, what gaze at? Dlt y 


Is't not my Son? Is't nor 24irtilo,that? (my blow—fſſſty 
Mon. Now Ican do't. (Car.'Tis he.) Mon. And ati 
Cer. Hold, ſacred Miniſter, what doſt thou do ? 
& 6s 6 SY b ES : "i | Mart: 


Ke th 
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Mont, Nay, thou profane raſh man, how dar'ſt thou 
impoſe a facrilegious hand on us? (thus 
Car, O all my joy Mirtil/o! I ne'er thought 
Mont C Avant,old man,that dort'(t,or art diſtraught.) 
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Car. T imbrace thee in this ſore, Mont. Avant,l ſay, 
Et is not lawful impure hands to lay 
pon things ſacred to the gods. Car. 'Twas they 
That ſent me to this place, Mont. Nicandro, ſtay,\ 
We'll hear him, and then let him go his way. 


Car. Ah, courteous Miniſter, before thy hand 
Upon the life of this young man deſcend, 
Tell me but why he dies. This I implore 
by that Divinity thou doſt adore, 

Mont. By ſuch a Goddeſs thou conjur'(t me, that 
[ſhould be 1mpious to deny. Bur what | 

| WConcerns it thee? Car. More than thou doſt ſuppoſe, 

Mont. Becauſe to die he for another choſe. 

Car. Then I will die forhim: O., take in ſtead 

5. Wot his, this old already tort'ring head. (now 
Mon, Thou rav'(t friend, Car. Why am I deni'd that 

Which unto him was granted? Mort, Becauſe thou 

ok Wa ſtranger art. Car. And if I ſhould prove none, 
hat then? A70zt, Although thou ſhouldſt,it were all 

becauſe he cannot be exchang'd again, - (one 

Who for another in exchange was ta'en, 

lt who art thou, if thou no (ſtranger be ? 

—Wiy habit ſpeaks thee not of Arcadie, 

10} Car. Yet am I an Arcadian. Mort. I did ne'er 

K thee before (to my remembrcce) here, 


ce, 


Car. 
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Car, My name's Carizo; T was born hard by ? " | 
(This Wretches Father who is now to die,) (low 

Mont, Hence, hence, leſt through thy fond paternal 
Qur ſacrifice ſhould vain and fruitleſs prove. ; 

Car. O if thou wert a Father! 21x. I am one: 
T. and the Father of an only Son. 

A tender Father too, yet if this were 

- My $:lvio's head (by $ilvio's head I ſwear) 
I would as forward be to do to his 

What I muſt do to this, © For no man 1s 

& Worthy this ſacred Robe, but he that can 
* For publick good put off the private man, 

Car,Yet let me kifs himere hedie. 4/0»t,Not touchMi 

Car, O mine own fleſh and blood! art thou ſo muciWo! 
A Tyrant to me roo, as to afford 
To thy afflited Parent not one word ? 

Mir. Dear Father, Peace, Mont. Alas we area 
The facrifice (O Heavens !) is defil'd. (ſpoil'd 
_ " Mir. That blood, that life which thou didit giv 
Spent for a better cauſe can never be, (to me 
Mont. Nid I not ſay his vow of filence he 

Would break, when he his Fathers tears ſhould (ce 

Mir. -Thar (ach a groſs miſtake I ſhould commit, 0F 
My vow of filence I did quite forger. 

Mont. But Miniſters, why do ye gazing ſtay ? 
Him to the Temple quickly reconvay. 
There 1n the holy Cloyſter again take 
The voluntary Oath of him; then back ' 
Returning him with pomp along with you, 
For a new ſacrifice brivg all chings new, 
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New fire, and new water, and new wine © 
Quickly 3 for Phoabas doth apace decline, 

al 
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| HMontano, Carino, Dameta, 


(thou art 

Ow thou old doting fool, thank Heay'n 
His Father; for (by Heav'n) unleſs thou. 

0 day I'd make thee feel my fury, ſince (wert, 

hou haſt ſo much abus'd my patience, 

now'ſt chon who I am? Know'(t thou that this wand 

oth both'divine and humane things command? 

(ar. © Let not the Prieſt of Heav'n offended be 

For begging mercy, Mont. I have ſuffer'd thee 

00 long, and that hath made thee inſolent : 

oſt thou nor know, © When anger wanterh vent 

ln a juſt boſom, it is gathering ſtrength 

T'Within, and burſts our with more force at lengeh> > 

Car, © Anger was never in a noble mind 

A furious tempeſt : but a gentle wind 

mit Of paſſion only, which but ſtirs the ſoul, 

Where Reaſon ſtyl doth keep her due comptrol) 

Leſt it ſhould grow a ſtanding pool, unfit 

for vertuous ation. If I cannot get 

ee to extend that mercy which I crave, 

lord me juſtice; this I ought to have = 

bm thee. © For they who Laws to others give, 


Voght not themſelves without all Law to live: 
pr © And 


ont, 


Ne 
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*< And he that is advanc'd to greater ſway, 
< Himthat requireth Juſtice muſt obey, 
And (witneſs) I require it now of thee; | 
BDo't for thy ſelf, if thou wilt not for me, 
Thou art unjuſt if thou Miriilo (ay. 
Mont,] prethee how?Car,To me did(t thou not (ay, 
Thou mighr'ſt not offer herea ſtrangers blood? 
Moz. T did : and {aid what Heav'n commanded. Car.Good:Y o 
This is a (tranger then, AMor. A ſtranger ? what? 6 
Is he not then thy ſon? Car. All's one for that, 
Mont. Is't that thou gotr'ſt him 1n a foreign land? 
Car.The morethou ſeek'(t,the leſs thou't underſtand. 


= I». 5 _ _ 


Mont.It skills not here,where, but by whox he's got, F 
Car. I call him ſtranger, cauſe I got him not. We. 
Mont, Is hethy ſon then, and not got by thee ? 
Car. I ſaid he was my fon; not born of me. 
Mont. Thy grief hath made thee mad, Car.I woul: 
T ſhouid' not feel my grief if I were mad, (Gt hall 
Mont,Thou artor mador impious,chuſe thou whether] 1, 
Car. For telling the truth to thee I am neither, 
 Xont. How can both theſe(ſon and not ſon )be true 
' Car. Son of my love,not of my loins. Mort, Go to Ret 
| Heis no ſtranger if he be thy ſon: F 
If he be not, ro thee no harm is done. Fas 
So Father or not Father, th'art confuted, c 
Car. **Truth is truth ſtill;though it be ill diſputed Bac 
Mont, ©* That man that utters contradictions muy, 
< Speak one pntruth. Car. Thy a&tion is unjuſt, MW ,... 
. I fay again, Mot. Let all this ations guilt MFry, 
Light on my head, and on my ſons, Car, Thou wil Wil 


Repeal 
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Repent it. Mort, Thou ſhalc, if thou wilt not take 
Thy hands from off me. Car. My appeal I make 
To men and gods. Mort, To gods, deſpis'd by thee? 
Car. And if thou wilt not hear, hearken to me, 
0 Heav'n and Earth ! and thou great Goddeſs here 
Ador'd ! Mirtillo 1s a Foreigner, 
No ſon of mine : the holy Sacrifice (from this 
Thou doſt profane. Mort, Bleſs me, good Heav'ns 
Strange man ! . Say then, if he be not thy ſon, 
Who is his father?Car,” Tis to me unknown. (thou then 
Mon.Is he thy kinſman?Car, Neither. Mor. Why doſt 
Call him thy ſon? Car,'Cauſe from the inſtant when 
[had him firſt, I bred him as mine own, 
Still with a fatherly affeQion. (him, Car. From 
Mont, Didſt buy him?ſteal him?from whence hadft 
Zlis, (the gift of a ſtrange man.) Mont. From whom 


Had that ſtrange'man him?Car. That ſtrange man?why 
Had him of me before, Mont. Thou mov'(tin me (he 


At the ſame time both Jaughter and diſdain: 

What thou gav'(t him, did he give thee again? 
Car, I gave to him what was his own; then he 

keturn'd it as his courteous gift to me. (me mad 
Mont. And whence had(ſtthou (lincethou wilt make 

For company) that which from thee he had? 
Car. Within a thicket of (weet Mirtle, I 

Had newly found him accidentally 

Near to Alfeo's mouth, and call'd him thence 

Mirtiflo.” Mont. With what likely circumſtance 

Thou doſt thy lye embroider > Are there any 

Wild beaſts within that Foreſt > Car, Very many. 

| Mont, 


oo 
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Mon, Why did not they devour him?Car. A troy W 
Had carry'd him into that tufc of wood, (flog h 
And left him in the lapof a ſmall Iſle | A. 
Defended round with water. Mor. Thou doſt fi® 
One lye upon another well. And was F£* 
The flood ſo pitiful to let him paſs . = 
Undrown'd? Such Nurſes in thy Country are Ic 
The Brooks, to foſter Infantswith ſuch care, | 

Car. He lay within a Cradle, which with mud ul 
And other matter gather'd by the flood, Th 
Calk't (to keep out the water) like a Boat, Fo 
Had to that thicket carry'd him afloat —- 

Mon. Within a cradle lay he? Car, Yes, Mon. A chill 
In ſwathing bands?: Car. A ſweet one; and it ſmil' 

Mon.How long ago might this be?Car.” Tis ſoon ca 
Since the great flood ſome twenty years are pait, 
And then it was. AM0r. What horrour doll feel IM" 
Creep thorow my veins! Car, He's filenc'd,and yet 
Be obſtinate. © O the ſtrange pride of thoſe 
© In place!- who conquer'd, yield not : but ſuppoſe 
«Becauſe that they have all the wealth, with it 
* They muſt be Maſters too of all the wit. 

Sure he's convinc'd; and it doth vex him too, 
As by his mutt'ring he doth plainly Thow : | 

And one may ſec ſome colour he would find, , - hy 
To hide the errour of a haughty mind. (wha { 

AMon.But that ſtrange man of whom thon tell'lt me a 
Was he unto the Child ? his Father? Car, That El 
I donot know. Moy, Nor didſt thou ever know |, * 
More of the man than thou haſt told me ? Cer. Wh oo 


{0 
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Why all theſe queſtions? 20z,Tt thou ſaw'ſt kim now, 
Whould'ft know him? Car, Yes,he had a beetle-brow, 
"Y, down-look, middle-ſtature, with black hair, 
| Pis beard and eye-brows did with briſtles ſtare. 
'E Mor. Shepherds & ſervants mine,approach.Dam. Ware here. 
Mon, W hich of theſe ſhepherds who donow appear, 
To him thou talk'ſt of likeſt ſeems to thee? 
Car, Not only like him, but the ſame is he 
Whom thou talk'ſt withz and ſtill theman doth ſho 
The ſame he did ſome twenty years ago, | 
for he hath chang'd no hair, though I am gray. 
Mon, Withdraw, and let Damete only ſtay. 
ſell me, doſt thou know him? Dam. Ithink I do: 
pſt where, or how I know not? Car, Il] renew 
by memory by tokens, or. Let me talk 
ft with him if thou pleaſe, and do thou walk 
ide awhile. Car, Moſt willingly what thou 
ommand'(t I'll do, Men, Tell me, Dameta, now, 
And do not lye,(Da.C) gods, what ſtorm comes here!) 
Mon. When thou cam'ſt back. ('tis ſince ſome twenty year) 
from ſeeking of my Child, which the ſwola brook 
way together with its cradle took, | | 
Didſt thou not tell me thou hadſt ſought with paia 
ll that A/pheo bathes, and all in vain? 
I Pam. Why doſtthou ask it me? don. Anſwer me this: 
yh; 0t not thou ſay thou couldſtnot find him? Dam, Yes, 
melt 40, What was that little infant then which thou 
it £15 gav'it to him that knows thee now ? 
Daw, 'T was twenty years agoz and wouldſt thou 


No old man now remember what he gave? (have 
Wh : Mon. 


od 
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'S | jt Mont. He is old too, and yet remembers it, 
Dam. Rather is.come into his doting fit. (ſtranger, 
Mont, That we ſhall quickly ſee: Where art thaff 
Car.Here.Dam.Would thou wert interr'd.and I from danger 1 
Mont. Is this the ſhepherd that beſtow'd on thee 
The preſent, art thou ſure? Car. I'm ſure 'tis he. |} 7 
Dam. W hat preſent? Car. Doſt thou not remembet 
| TR: In Jove Olympicks Fane, thou having then (whe: 
| 1B; Newly receiv'd the Oracles reply, [ 
| And being juſt on thy departure, I | I 
Encountred thee, and asking then of thee H 
The ſigns of what th'ad(ſt loſt, thou toldſt them me 4 
Then did take thee to my houſe, and there 
Shew'd thee thy Child laid ina Cradle; where 
Thou gav'ſt him me, Dam, W hatisinferr'd from hence! 


l 


Car,The Child thou gav'ſt methen,and whom I fincMc 
Have brought up, as a tender Father doth By 
An only Son, is this unhappy youth An 
Who on this Altar now 1s doom'd to die ( 
A Sacrifice, Dam. O force of deſtinie ! (ſic 


Mont. Artſtadying for morelyes? Hath this maqWial 
The truth or not? Daxz. Would I were but as dezaFVh 
As all is. truz! Aozt, That thou ſhalt quickly be Ffn 

+ Tf the whole truth thou doſt not tel} to me. or1 
Why didſt thou give unto another what In 
Was not thine own? Dam. Dear Maſter,ask not that WOtnc 
For Heav'ns ſake do not : too much thou doſt know Wor £ 
Already. Mont. This makes me more eager gronſior 
Wilt not ſpeak yet? Still keep'ſt thou me in pain? E#or 
Th'art dead if I dem2nd it once again. | topt 


| 
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pam, Becauſe the Oracle foretold-me there, 
er. That if the Child then fonnd returned ere 
ouffl To his own: home, be ſhould be like to die- + 
rl 3's Father's hand. Car. *Tis true, my ſelf was by. 
- | Mont. Ay me! nowallisclear: This at of mine, 
I The Dream and Oracle did well Divine, (ren:ain ? 
beth Car. What wouldſt thou more? can ought behind 
hen [s ic not plain enough ? Aorr, Tis but too plain: 
know, and thou haſt ſaid too much; I would 
Thad ſearch'd leſs, or thou leſs underſtood, 
How (O) Carino, have I ta'en from thee 
At once thy Son, and thy Calamity! - +; 
How are thy paſſions become mine | this is 
My Son: O roo unhappy Son, of this . 
MY lahappy man ! O Son preſerv'd and: kept: 
inc More cruelly, than thou from' hence wert ſwept 
by the wild flood, to fall by thy Sires hand, 
and ſtain the Altars of thy native Land ! 

Car, Thou Father to Mirtifo? Wondrous! How 
Didſt loſe him?. Ador, By that horrid flood which thou 
Halt mention'd.' O dear pledge ! thou wert ſafe then 

hen thou wert loſt : and now I loſe thee, when 
Iind thee, Car, O eternal Providence! 
or what deepend have all theſe Accidents 
| F{4inhid (o.long, and now break forth together ? 
hat Wome mighty thing thou haſt conceived, either 
ow £0 good or evil : (ome unwonted birth. 
ronÞtou art big with, which muſt be brought on earth. 
n? R#ont. This was the thing my dream foretold metog 3 
topherick in the bad, bur _ untrue 
| Ia 


ne 


(ſec 
mat 
dead 
7e 


Di / 


In the good:part 5 This 'twas which made me melt 


"Whilſt I was ro have facrific'd thy Son, | (0 
(As Iſuppos'd) find and'muſt flay my own, 


' I weep for mine own blood, (Ah 7 why, if [ 
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So ſtrangely; this, that horrour which I felt 
Creep through my bones, when I heay'd up my hand, 
For Nature's ſelf feem'd torecoi],. or ftand 
Aſtoniſhed;' to ſee a Father go 


' Topgive that horrid and forbidden blow. 


| 
| 
1 
Car. Thou art reſolved then not to go on | 
With this dire Sacrifice? - Moxz. No other man }] 

0 

vt 


May doit here, Car. Shall the Son then be ſlain 

By his own Sire ? Mon.” Tis Law : and who dare ftrainff $; 

His charity: to fave another man,  ' | Ai 

When true Amivnta with himſelf began > M 
Car. O my ſad Fate! 'what am T1 brought to (ee? M 
Mont. Two Fathers over-aCted Pietic W |; 


She 
ls 


[ 
And 


Murther their Son; Thine'to Mirtilos mine ' 
To Heav'n. ' Thou by defying he was thine, 
Thought'ſt to preſerve him, arid haſt loſt him ; T 
(Searching with too' much curioſity) 


Cl 


Car.-Behold the horrid Monſter Fate hath'teemSin 
O cruel! O MirtiYo! more eſteemd.. '  ' "'Weſi 
By me than life : Was this it which to me | 
The Oracle foretold concerning thee? Wot! 


Thus doſt thou make me i my Connirybleſt? Wed: 
O my dear Son, whilome the kope and reſt, | 
But now the grief and bane of theſe gray hairs? Kea 

Mont. Prethee, Carino, lend'to'me'thoſetears: Fly o 


Mult {pill it, 1s1t mine?) Poor Son ll but why : 
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t Þ Did I beget thee ?.— (Why was [I got rather ?) 

The pitying deluge ſav'd thee, and thy Father 
df Will cruelly deſtroy thee; Holy Pow'rs 

Immortal, (without ſome command of yours 

Not the leaſt wave (tirs in the Sea, breath in 

The Air, nor leaf on Earth) what monſtrous fin 

Hath been by me committed 'gainſt your Law, 

' This heavy, Judgment on my head to draw ? 
1 Or if I have tranſgreſs'd ſo much, wherein 
ainff Sinn'd my Son ſo, ye will not pardon him? 

And thou with one blaſt of thy anger kill 

Me; thundring Fove# But if thy bolts lie ſtill, 
e? My blade ſhall not : IT will repeat the ſad ' 
- Erample of Aminta, and the Lad : 

- W6hall ſee his Father through his own heart run ' 
ov Þ reeling blade, rather than kill his Son, 

Die then, Mortaros Age ſhould lead the way ? 
and willingly I db'r. Pow'rs (ſhall I ay 
Of Heav'n or Hell?) that do with angwiſh drive 

en'to deſpajr 3 Behold, I db conceive 

Fince you will'have it ſo) your fury ! I 

"© "'Wefice no greater bleſfing than to die. 

' kind of direlove ro my natural Gole 

Doth laſh me on, and hollow to my ſoul, | 
"death, to death,, Car, "Las poor old man! introth 
pity thee : for though we need it both, 

2 Was by day che Stars forbear to ſhine, 

o 7 griet is nothing, if compar'd with thine, 
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SCENA HEXT A. 
Tirenio, Montano, Carino, © R 


Tir. A A Akehaſte,my Son; yet tread ſecure, thatlff « 
l May.without ſtumbling,trace thee chroughſſſ« 
And craggy way.with my old feet and blind (this wry « 
Fhou arc their eyes, as I am to thy mind. 7 
And when thou comeſt where the Prieſt 1s, there 
Arreſt thy pace, Mont. Hah ! whom [I fee here? «| 
Is't not our Reverend Tirenio # he m=__— 
Whoſe eyes are ſeel'd up earthward, but heav'a ſee: 
Some great thing draws him from his ſacred Cell, 
Whence to behold him is a miracle. 


Th 
W 


Car.May-the good Gods pleas'd in their bounty by! 
To make, his coming proſperous to thee. Th 
Mont. Father Tirenijo, what miracle Ey 
Is this > what mak'ſt thou from thy holy Cell? BK; 
Whom doſtthouſeek?what news?Tir.I come toſpealſi;; 


With thee: and news I bring, and newsI ſeek, EW} 
Mont, But why comes not the holy Order back Wſhe 

- With the purg'd offering, and what doth lack. Kh 
| Beſides to th' interrupted Sacrifice? |}. x 
Tir. ** O'how much often doth the want of eſo, 

*« Add to the inward fight ! for.then the ſoul Wat; 
| * Nor gadding forth, but recollefed whole _ Thy 
© [ato.it ſelf, is wont to recompence RR 
* With the minds eyes the'blindneſg of the ſenſe* "W, 


( 
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« It is not good to paſs ſo ſlightly over Ls 

« $0me great events unlookt for, which.diſcover 

«In humane buſineſſes a hand Divine, (ſhine. 

& Which through a cloud of {ceming chance doth 

«& For Heav'n with Earth will not familiar be, 

« Nor face to face tra}k with Mortalitie. 

11] *But thoſe great wondrous things which us amaze, 

gf * And on blind chance the more blind valgar lays, 

"Tl © Are but Heay'ns voice: the deathleſs Gods affe& 

{To ſpeak to Mortals in that dialed, 

{It is their language 5 mute unto our ears, 

{But loud to him whoſe underſtanding hears. 

(A thouſand times molt happy is that wight, 

That hath an underſtanding pitcht ſo righr,) 

WThe good Nicardro (as thou gav'it command) 

Was ready now to bring the ſacred Band, 

Whom I with-held by reaſon of a change 

That fell out in the Temple. Which ſo ſtrange 

Event, comparing with what happen'd here 

Atthe ſame time to thee, 'twixt hope and fear 

[know not how, ſtrook and amaz'd I ſtand: 

Whereof by how much leſs I underſtand 

Wlhe cauſe, ſo much the more I hope and fear 

Wome happineſs, or fome great danger near, 

-'- Mort. That which thon underſtandeſt not, I do 

00 well, and to my ſorrow feel it too. 

ut is there ought in hidden Fate can ſhun 

Thy all-divining ſpirit? - Tir. O my Son! 

Flfthe Divine'uſe of Propherick light 

ſc F Vere arbitrary, it would then be hight C 
-— - + we 


» 
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& The gift of Nature, not of Heav'n, I find 
CTis true) within my undigeſted mind, 
That there is ſomething hidden in the deep 
Boſom of Fate, which ſhe from me doth keep, 
And this hath mov'd me 'to come now to thee, 
To be inform'd more clearly who is he, 
That's found to be the Father of the youth  F) 
Todie now3 if Nicandro told us truth. | 
Mont, Thou know'ſt him but too well, Tiremo; 
How wilt thou wiſh anon that thou didſt know 
Or love him leſs? Tir. <<I praiſe thee, O my Son, Þ 0 


*For taking pity and compaſſion | T 
* On the afflicted : 'tis humanity. W 
Howe'er let me ſpeak with him. 440z.. Now I ſee ©} 1! 
Heav'n hath ſuſpended in thee all that skill Tt 


In Prophecy, which it was wont t waſtill. 
That Father whom thou ſeek'ſt to ſpeak withal, If Þ* 
AmlI. Tir. Art thou his Father, that-ſhould fall I *c 
To Dian now an Immolation ? | K bet 

Mont. T he wretched Father of that wretched Son, Ex 

Tir. Of thatſame Faitif#l Shepherd, who to give heh 
Life to another, would himfelf not hve? = LL 
 xont,Of him,who dies his Murtherels life to ſave] 01 
And murthers me, who unto him life gave; (Tha *24 

Tir, But is this true? Morh, Behold! the witnels. Cr 
Which he hath told thee is moſt true. Tir, And what 
Art thou that ſpeak'ſt? | Cay. Caring, thought tobe 
Till now the young mans Father. 7iy, V.Yas that bt 
The Flood took from thee lang ago? Mont, Yes,ye 
4irezio. Tit, And gaſf thay file for, this " 
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Thy ſelf a wretched Father. © O how blind 
« [5.an unhallow'd and terreſtrial mind ! 

©[n what thick miſtsof errour, how profound 

«© A night of Ignorance are our ſouls drown'd, 

& Till thou enlighten them, trom whom the Sun 
*Receives hisluſtre, as from him the Moon ! 
Vain men, how can ye boaſt of knowledgeſo2 

{© That part of usby which we fee and' know, 

Ts not our yertue, but deriv'd from Heav'o, 
That gives it, and can take. what it hath given. 
0 in thy mind, Montane, blinder far 

Than T am in mine eyes! What Juggler, 

What dazling Devil will not let thee ſee, 

That if this noble youth was born of thee, 

Thou art the happieſt Father, and moſt dear 

To the immortal Deities, that e'er 

Begot Son in the world 2. Behold: the deep 

ſecret, which Fate did from my knowledge keep! 
Behold the happy day, with ſuch a flood | 
Expected of our 'tears, and of our blood ! 

tehold the bleſſed end of all our pain ! 

Where art thou man? come to thy (elf again. 
How is it that thou only dolt forget 

That famous happy Oracle that's writ 

6.all Arcadian hearts? How can it be, 


© [hat with chy dearSon's lightning upon thee 


This day, thy ſenſe is not prepar'd and clear, 
The thunder. of that heav'nly voice to hear 
Tour Wo ſhall end, when two of Race Divine 
| Love ſhall combinc 
N 4 (Tears 
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(Tears of delight in ſuch abundance flow 
Out of my heart, T cannor ſpeak.) Tour Won 
\ Tour Wo ſball end when two of Race Divine 
| Love ſhall combine: 

And for a faithleſs Nymph's apoſtate ſtate, 

A faithful Shepherd ſupererogate. 
Now tell me thou: This Shepherd here of whom 
We ſpeak, and that ſhould die, is he not come 


Of Divine Race (Montano) \f he's thine ? |f 
And Amarillis too of Race Divine ? ST | 
Then who | pray but Love hath them combiu'd ? | 1 
Silvio by parents and by force was join'd & 
To Amaril/js, and is yet as far (be 
From loving ner, as Love and Hatred are, Wl 
Then ſcan the reſt, and 'twill be evident, Loc 
The fatal voice none but Mirtil/o meant. Hot 
For who indeed, ſince ſlain 4minta, hath Me 


Expreſs'd ſuch Love as he? ſuch conſtant Faith? 
Who but Mirtilo for his Miſtreſs wou'd 

Since true Aminta, ſpend his deareſt blood? 

Thus is that work of Szpererogation : 

This is that Faithful Shepherds expiation 

For the Apoſtate falſe Lucrina's fact. 

Ry this admir'd and moſt ſtupendious Act, 
More than wich humane blood the wrath of Heavn 
Is pacifi'd, and fatisfaQtion given 
Uato eternal Juſtice for th' offence 

Committed 'gainſt it by a woman. Hence 

It was, that he no fonner came to. pay- 


Pevorions in the Temple, but ſtreightway al 


Al 
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All monſtrous Omens ceas'd 3 No longer ſtood F 
j' eternal Image in a ſweat of blood, 

the earth 110 longer ron the holy Cave 

Wo longer ſtank, and ſhrikes no longer gave; 
But ſuch (weer harmony and redolence | 

as Heav'n affords (if Heav'n affe@ the ſenſe.) 
0 Providence eternal! O ye Powers 

That Jook upon us from yon azure Towers ! 

f all my words were ſouls, and every ſoul 
Were ſacrific'd upon your Altars whole, 

| were too poor a Hecatomb ro pay 

& great a bleſſing with : but as I may 

Behold !) I tender thanks, and with my knee 
Touching the earth in all humility, 

Look up on you that ſit inthron'd in Heav'n, 
How much am I your debtor, that have giv'n 
Mc leave to live till now! I haverun o're 

Of my live's race a hundred years and more, 
let never liv'd till now, could never deem 

My life worth keeping till this inſtant time. 
Now 1 begin my life, am born to day. 

but why 1n words do I conſume away | 
That time that ſhould be ſpent in works 2 Help, Son, 
To life me up 2 Thou art the motion 

0f my decayed limbs. Aſont, Tirenio, - ' 

tave a lightneſs in my boſom ſo | 

lockt in, and petrifi'd with wonder, that 
ind I'm glad, yet ſcarcely know at what, 

Ily greedy ſoul unto herſelf alone 

iceps all her joy; -and Jets my ſenſe have none, 


Q 
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O miracle _ Heav'a! far, far beyond = 5 
All we have ſeen, ot er did underſtand ! I 
O unexampled Bounty}. O thegreat, ... 
Great mercy of the Gods ! O fortunate 7] 
Arcadia ! O Earth, of all that e'er__ Ti 


TheSnn-beheld or warm'd, moſt bleſt, moſt "i Ar 
To Heav'n !. Thy weal's ſa dear to me, mine own 


* ] cannotfeel, nor think upon. my Son, At 
(Twice loſt and found) nor of my ſelf buoy d up By 
Out of the depth of ſorrow. to the top Ca 
Of bliſs, when I conſider thee : but all An 
My private joy, ſetby the general,, Y To 


Is like a little drop jn/a-great ſtream ; 
Shuffled and loſt, O happy dream! ( ao dream, 


Burt a Celeſtial yiſion. Now agin ; Het 
Shall my. Arcadia. (as thou ſaid it) be. in Th 
A flouriſhing Eſtate : But why doſt thou 2 
Stay here, Montano.s Heavnexpedts not now , Wo 
More humane ſacrifice from us... No more. ſar 
Thare times of wrath and vengeance! (as before) Fin 
But times of grace and love; glad nuptial bands [w! 
Not horrid ſacrifices at our hands lint 
Our Goddeſs now. xequires, Tir, How long to night -4 


Mont,An hour,or little more, Tir. V Ve burn day-W'Be 
Back tothe holy Femplelet usgo3: (light 6T] 
| There let the Daughter of old Titiro. - 

And thy Son, interchange their Marriage-vow 
To become man and wife, of Lovers now, 
Then let him bring her to his Fathers ſtraight, 


V Vhere tis Heay ns PR that theſe fortunate 
Deſcen 


% 
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Deſcendents of two gods, ſhould henceforth run 
United in one ſtream. Lead me back, Son : 
End thou, Montane, follow me; Mont, But ſtay : 
That faith which formerly ſhe gave away | 
To Silvio, ſhe cannot now withdraw 
' EAnd give Mirti//o, without breach of Law. 
a © Car. 'Tis Silvio (till, A4rtilYo was call'd fo 
At firſt, (thy man cold me) and 83lv3o 
) 3 me chang'd to Adrtillo, to which he 
(onſeated. Mont, True : (now I remember me) 
Yd the ſame name I gave unto the other, 
To keep alive the memory of 's Brother. 
Tir. *T was an important doubt. Follow me now; 
Moy, Carino, to the Temple too come thay, - 
feaceforth A4irtillo ſhall two Fathers own ; 
Thou haſt a Brother found, and I a Son. 
' Car, To thee a Brother in his Love, a Father 
To him, a Servant (in reſpeC&t) ta either 
(urino will be always: And fincel 
| Wind thee to me fo full of courtetie, 
5, [will the boldneſs take to recommend 
lnto thy love my ſecond ſelf, my Friend; 
' Mont. Share me between you, Car,Q eternal gods, 
"Between our pray'rs{low-winding paths, what odds 
*There is (by which weclimb to Heav'n) and thoſe 
"DizeRer lines by which to us Heav'n bows } 
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ScENaA SECUND 4. - 


T 

TK. | if 

Coriſca, Linco. Ge 

| Ti 

Cor. CO it ſeems, Linco, that coy Silvio © BB 


z ) When leaſt expeQed, did a Lover grow; Te 
But what became of her? Lin, Wecarry'd her KH 


To $87lo10's dwelling, where with many a tear [t1 
(Whether of joy or grief I cannor tell ) Or 
His mother welcom'd her, It pleas'd her well Te 
To ſee her Son now married, and a Loverz © It 


'But for the Nymphs great grief ſhe did diſcoyer, © Or 


Poor Mother-in-law! ill ſped, though doubly ſped:J Ef 
One Dzughter-in-law being hurt, the other dead. I To 
Cor, Is Amarillis dead > Lin 'Tis rumour'd {o: 
That's now the cauſeI to the Temple go, 
To comfort old Montano with this news, © 
One Daughter-in-law he gains, if one he Toſe: '* 
Cor Is not Dorinda dead then? Lin. Dead?would thyu 
Wert half ſo live and jocund as ſhe's now ! 2D 
Cor, Was'c not a mortal wound? Lin, Had ſhe fer 
With $:lv70's pity ſhe had hv'd again, i'll Wal 
Cor, What art ſo foon could'cyte her? Lin.l willtelY 
Thee all the cure, [Liſten t'a'mirgele. gd 1h 
With trembling hearts, and hands prepar'd to aid, 
Women and men ſtood round the wounded Maid 
But the would ſuffer none to touch her ſave 
Her Silvio; for the ſame hand which gave, 
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the ſaid, ſhould cure the wound; So all ran 
Except my ſelf, he, and hismother : *two: 

T adviſe, the third.to at.. Then $Silvis- 
Removing firſt from her bload-dapled ſnow. 
Gently the cleaving garments, ſtrove to. pluck:;: - 
Tke arrow out, which in her deep wound ſtuck; 
But the falſe wood (forth coming) gave:the: yg; 
To th' iron head, and left itin her Hip, -: +: : 
Here, here the lamentable crys began : 

[was not poſſible by hand of man, 

Or iron in{truiment, or ought belide tech 1 

To get it our, . Perchance t *ave-open'd.wide: ; 

The wound b'a greater wound, and ſo have made 
EK One iron dive after another, had ct; 

d:© Effected the great cure, But $Silvio's hand, .. 

|, © Too pitifu),, too much with. Love uaman d. 

: © The Surgeon was, ſo.cruelly to heal, - 

Love ſearches not with inſtruments of ſteel / 

The wounds he makes. As for the love-fick Maid, 
In So/vio's hands her, wounds grew.ſweer, ſhe ſaid. 
And $:lvio ſaid. (not yer diſcouraged) '. 
Thou ſhalt out too, thou ſhalt, curſt Arrow-head, 
And with leſs pain than is believ' d: the ſame 
Who truſt thee in, ca pull: thee out again; 

By uſing hunting I have Jearn'd: to cure . 

This miſchief which my hunting did procure, 

A plant there js much us'd by the wild Goat .. 
When there's a ſhaft. into her, body ſhot: // 
She ſhew'd it. us; and Nature ſhew' d it her-:, . - 
(Kemembred happily!) nor is: it far 


——_ 


From | 


ml If not in ſtreogeb, I'm Z3ncoin my will, 
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From hence,Streight went he to'the neighb'ringH 
And there a flasket with this Plant did fill; ' © 
Then carne again to us > thence ſqueeſing out 
The juice; and tminpling it with Cent'ry-root 
And Platrain-leaf, thereof a pultiſe made. 

O wonderful ! as ſoon as that was laid 

Upon-the'ſore, the blood was ſtanched ſtreight, 

And the pain ceaſed'; and ſoon after that, 

The Iron coming without pain away, 

Did the firſt fammonsof the hand obey : 

The Maid wasnow as vigorous and ſound, _ 1: 

As if ſhe never had'receiv'd thewound. 

Nor:mortal was't -for 'thearrow having flown 0! 

(As hap't) betwixt the 'mufcles and the bone, ' Ho 

Pierc'd but the fleſhy part. ' Cor, Thou haſt diſplay + 

Much vertne in a Planr, more 'in a Maid, : 
Lin, What dfterwards between 'em happenied, | To 


May better be imagined than ſed s i Wand 
This I am ſure, Dorinda's well again, - er 
And now can ſtir her 'body without pain : MW 
Though thou believ'ſt, Coriſca, 'T ſuppoſe, at c 


H'ath giv'n her fince more wothds than that * but 
As they are made b' a diffrent wezpon, fo (thok 
Themſelves are of a diffrent nature too. 
And ſuch a trick this crnel Archer has, 

_ Of hitting all he ſhoots at fince he was os 
A Huntſmat 5 thar to ſhew he's Mill the ſame; | 
Now he's a Lovet tov; "he hits the Game, |" 
/ Cor. Old Linco till! ' Zip, Faith, my Coriſcs;' 


Js 
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Nor yet, though my leaf's wither'd, am1 dead,” 
Bur all my ſap into hs root is 


Cor, My Rival thus diſpateh'd, Fil how oe 
f I can get oy _ Mirtillo five. | 


0 
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Ergaſto, Coriſca. 


Day with wondersfraught!O day of oy 4 : 
Alllove'l ah bleſſings all 1 Oha ppy earth? 
0bounteons Heav'n f Cor, Bit fee ! Ergaſt g's Fre: : 
= opportunely doth he now appeat ! 
1 £rg. At ſuch atrmelet every living thing, ' 

: Heav" n, Earth; Air, Fire, thewhole aaa and | 
ToHell it ſelf ler our full joys extend, ' (fibg- HRT 
| Yd there the'torments of the damn'd ſuſpend,” | i 

Cor. W hat rapture's this! Er: Bleſt woods)whoſe thtr= | 
When welamented didJament.rejoice (muritg voice 
at our'Joys too, -and wag; as many tongues * | 
Ws you have leavesnow dantin$ to the ſongs 
Mfthe pleas'd Birds, and'mufick of the Ait Wl! 
Which rings with 'our delight,” .Sing of a pair Wi!!! 
ff noble Lovers the felicity- MAR 
UnparallelPd. Cor, He doth (peak certainly is 
f Silvio and Dorinda, Every thing 
ſee,” would live. *How'ſ6o0h the ſhallow ſpring 
t Of tears dries' ap with us !' but the ſwoln River... 1188 
| "Of F gladnels tarries with thee longer! liver,” - | 


ITY "Of 
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WIKt Of Amariliis, who is dead, there's now 
No more diſcourſe: the only care is how | 

* To laugh with them that laugh;'and 'cis well. done 
« Each man hath too much ſorrow of his own.; |; 
Whither (ſo glad) Ergaſto, doſt thou go ? 

Unto a Wedding happily > Erg. I do 

Indeed, Haſt heard Coriſca then, the wonder 
O'ch'two bleſt Lovers? was't not ſtrange?Cor. ] undet 
Stood it of Linco now with joy of heart, 

Which my great gtief doth mitigate in part 

\ For the (ad death of Amarillis, Erg. How! _ 

- Whom doſt thou ſpeak of. or ſpeak I think'ſt thou 
Cor. Why, of Dorinda and of $:lvio. (0 
Erg, What $:lvios what Dorinda? Doſt not kno 

Then what hath paſt 2 My joy its linage draws 
 - From a more high, ſtupendious, noble Cauſe, | Fon 

Of Amarillis and Mirtillo 1 1 f of 
Diſcourſe, (the happieſt Pair that this day fry 

| Under the torrid Zone of Love.) Cor, Is not , 

. Then, Amarillis dead, Ergaſio * Erg, What, 
Death ? She's alive, glad, beauteous, and a wife, Þ 
Cor,Thou mock'(t me,ſhepherd, Erg.No,upon mylilÞdy 

Cor. Was ſhe not then condemn'd? Erg. She was, tir 
Bur preſently ſhe was acquitted too. (tru 
Cor, Dol dream this? or doſt thou dreams relate! 

Erg. Stay here a little, thou ſbalt ſee her ſtraight} 
Come with her faithful and moſt fortunate . 
Artillo, from the Temple (where they're now, | 
And interchanged hayetheir Nuptial vow) . ' () 
Towards Montano's: of the bitter Root mt; 
Of their long loves to gather the ſweet fruit, 
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HO had(ſt thou ſeen mens joys ſpring in their eyes! T0 


Fthou hadſt heard the muſick of their cryes ! 


he Temple's (t1]] as full as jt can hold 
\'M0f numbers numberleſs : Men, women, old, 


ſoung, Prelates, Laymen, are confounded there 
Together, and diſtracted cannot bear = 
Their joy. With wonder every one doth run 

oſee the happy couple, every one 

dores them, every: one imbraces them. 

beir pity one extols, another's theme 

heir conſtanr faith 1s, or thoſe graces giv'a 

othem by Nature, or infus'd from Heay'n.. - 


MWſhe laund, the dale, the mountain, and the plain, 
lound The Faithful Shepherd's glorigus name: 


)happy, happy Lover, to become 


,FW'om a poor Swain, almoſt a God ſoſfoon; 


rom death to life (whilſt I ſpeak this) to paſs, 
nd change .a winding-ſheet (which ready was) 
0a remote deſpair'd,of Nuptial, 


, tough it be much, Coriſca, 15 not all. 


ltto enjoy her, whom he ſeem'd t* enjoy 


i dying for her, her who would deſtroy 


lr ſelf, not to excuſe, bur ſhare his Fate, 


Ws Mate in life, and not in death his Mate!) 


lis is ſuch joy, ſuch raviſhing joy is this, - 
$doth' exceed all we can fancy. bli(s, 

d doſt not thou rejoice 2: and apprehend 
py for Amaril/zs, that's thy Friend, 

great as thac which I do for my true 
milo? Cor. Yes, doſt thou not {cel do? 
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_*  Frg, Ol! if thou hadlt preſent been 
Amarillis to have ſeen; : 

As the pledge of Faith when ſhe 
Gave her hand to him; and he - 
As the pledge of Love did either 
Give or receive (I know not whether) 
A ſweet jneſtimable kils, 
Surely thou hadſt dy'd of bliſs, 
There was Scarlet, So were Roſes, 
All the colours, all the poſtes: 
Art or Nature c'er did mix, 
Were excell'd by her pure cheeks, 
Coverd with a waving ſhield | 
By her bluſhing beauty held, 
Stain'd with blood, which did provoke 
From the ſtriker. a new ſtroke. 
And ſhecoy and nice in ſhow, - 
Seem'd to ſhun, that ſhe might ſo $ 
With more pleaſure meet the blow, 
Leaving it in doubt, if that 
Kiſs were raviſhed,' or nat, 
With ſuch admirable Art, 
'T was in part beſtow'd, in part. 
| Snatch'd'from ker : And that diſdain - 
Which ſhe did ſo ſweetly fain, 
Was a willing Noz an At; + 
Mixt of Conqueſt and Compact, 
Such a coming in her flying, 
As (hew'd yielding'un denying, 
Such ſweet anger at th' abuſe 
In forcing her, as fore'd him uſe 


/ 


Th 
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That force again 5 ſuch art to crave 
The thing ſhe would nor, yet would have 
As drew him the faſter on , | El) 
To ſnatch that which would be gone, "jl 
0 heav'nly kiſs! Coriſca, 1 || 
Can no longer hold 3 God buy, 
*[]] marry too : The Pow'rs above 
©G1ve no true joy to men, but Love: 

Cor, If he (Coriſca) have told truth, this day 
Quite cures thy wits, or takes them quite away, 
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Choras of Shepherds, Coriſca, 4marills, Mirtillo. 


J Cho, Oly Hymen hear our Pray'r 
And onr Song The Earth hath not 

4 more happy loving pair: MED 
Both of them Divinely got 3 
?ull, holy Hymen, pull the deftin'd knot, 

Cor, Ay me! Ergaſto told me true (1 ſee) 
This is the fruits (wretch) of thy vanirie. 
O'thdughts! O wiſhes ! as unjuſt, as vain 
And fond. WouldI an innocent have ſlain 
To compaſs my unbridled will ! So blind, 
So cruel was I2 Who doth now unbind 
Mine eyes? Ah wretch! what do I'fce! my fit 
With che mask off, juſt as 'tis here within. $4; 

O 2 Cho. 


h; 
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Cho. Holy Hyman bear our Pray'r . 
And our Song 1. The Earth bath not 


A more happy loving pair © 9. | Ai 
Both of them Divincly'got 3,_ A 
Pull, holy Hymen, "pull the deſtin'd knot PRIN Bo 
See (thou Faithful Shepherd) RO | _.. + 
After many a briny tear, - — +. F-1,4 
After many a. ſtormy blaſt, | YA 
Thou art, landed now at laſt ! W535, (I 
Is not. this-(behold hay!) She Ep [IL 
Heav'n and Earth Ne to thee ? | _ 
 And-thy- cruel Deſtiny 2 + : | Re 
And her Icy Chaſtity? _ J Or 
And thy degree ſo far beneath > : Bu 
And her Contract ? and thy Death ; > 1 
Yer 44riil/o:(loe) ſhe's:thing.' 4x: _- 
That (ſweet face, thoſe*eyes divine, © Al 
Breſt and hands, - and all thafthou . +, NV 
Seeſt and hear'ſt, and toucheſt nOW,..." 1 Pl 
And ſo tg = aha haſt"; Www. ..:. b— 
Sigh'd for, now thou doſt obtain, Zr of 
As thy conſtant Love's reward : x | W! 
Yet tby lips hath filence barr.d ? ; Ca 
Mirt. 'Cannot ſpeak : I do not Know , TH Fai 
, Whether I'm alive or no: *\ ” 1 Of 
| Or if theſe things real be: : . Flfa 
8 - Which I ſeem to hear and ſee. | To 
| Sweeteſt Amarillis mine,, Let 
(For'my ſoul1s: lodg'd in thine) - : b 


I] from thee would gladly, 842; gl cg 
(Tell me Love) are theſe things ſo? ” * Cho: To 
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Cho. Holy Hymen, hear our Pray'r 
And our Song | The Earth hath not _ 
Amore happy loving Pair + + | 
Both of them Divinely gots, oo 
full, holy Hymen, pull the deſtin'd knot. 
Cor. But why do you, :you ſti}babout me ſtay, 
Arts to deceive the world; 'Arts to betray 2? 
(The. body's robes. but the ſouls rags.) ''' For one, 
[m ſure ſhe's couſen'd by you; and undone. 
pack hence: and as from-worms.ye-had your birth, 
Return to worms, and ftrew your Grandarte Earth. 
Once ye were weapons of laſcivious Love, by: 
But now the trophies of fair Vertue ptoye/' 
'Cho. Holy Hymen, hea? onr. Pray't © (V1 30 
. 4nd our Song | The: Earth bath not (0 47 
4 more-happy loving Pairs 4 I 
Both of them Divinely gotz 1 GG 
Pull, boly Hymen, pull tbe deftin'd knot; >" 4 
Cor. What ſtick'ſt thou ar;'\Coriſca gi *r3% LY day 
Df Pardons this : thenask: without diſtnay.” 
What doſt thow-dread > no: puniſhment whate'er 
Can fall ſo. heavy, &[ thy taglrilies'here, 9a 
Fair; -and/happy Pair; (the Love © 7 
Of us here,, and thoſe above): ' . '- 
If all.Earthly /Pow'r: this day -'::.. | 3 
To your conquering Fates.give-way, '- i? 
Let her likewiſe homage do :'; C3 37; 
To your conquering Fates and you, 
Who all-Earthly Pow'r imploy'd- 
0: 8 To have made:their Ordinance void, 
WL | * = Wo Amarillis 
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| Amarillis (true itis) 
He had mine, who had. thy heart: 
But thou only haſt gain'd his, 

*Cauſe thou only worthy art: 

Thou enjoy | the loyall'ſt Lad 
Liviog; and Mirtillo thou YE 
The beſt Nymph. the world e&'er ha 

From the birth of Time till now :. 

T the touch-ſtone was to both, 

Try'd her chaſtity, his troth, 9 
Bur thou (Courteous Nymph) before: . 
Thou on me thy anger powre, L 


ul i Look but on thy Bridegrooms Face : 
WR - Something thou wilt ſpy therein _ 


That will force thee to ſhew grace, 
As it forced me to fin. 
For ſo {weet a Lovers ſake, _ 
Upon Love no vengeance take: . 
But ſiace thou the flames doſt prove, | 
Pardon thoi the fault of Love, _—+ | W, 
Am, I do not only pardon, but reſpe&t a 
Thee as my friend, regarding the effec, 
And not the cauſe, * For poyſons if they make wk 
«Us well, the: name of Soyeraign Med'cines take; he 


WIE - < And painful lancings for that cauſe are dear: F 
W - $0 whether friend, or foe, or whatſoe'er | To 
Thou wert to me 1n purpoſe and intent 3 Wh, 


; Yet my Fate us'd thee as ker Inſtrument . 
To work my bliſs, and that's enough: for me - 
'Twas a good Treaſon, a bleſt Fallacy 


PASTOR FIDoO. 


T'nſure. Andif rhou pleafe to grace our Feaſt, 
And to rejoice with us, thou: art my gueſt. - 
Cor, Thy pardon 1s to me a better Feaſt : 
A greater joy, my conſcience now at reſt, 
Mir. And I all faults 'gainft me can pardon well, 
but this long ſtop, Cor. Joys on'you both : Farewel, 
Cho. Holy Hymen, hear our Pray'r | 
tnd our Song | The Earth hath not 
{ more happy loving Pair : 
pth of them Divinely got 3 
ul, holy Hymen, pull the deſtin'd knot 


WW — A 
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 airtills, Amarillis, Chorus df Shepherds. 


Mir, A MI fo wedded then togrief and anguiſh, 
Altar in the midſt of joy too I mult languiſh? 

Was not this tedious pomp enough delay, 
but I muſt meet too my old Remora 
loriſca ® Am. Thou art wondrous haſty. Mir. O 
My treaſure ! yet I am not ſure 3 but go 
In fear of robbing (til!, rill as my Spouſe 
[do poſſeſs thee in my Fathers houſe. = 
To tell thee true, me thinks I fare. like one 
Who dreams of wealth, and ever and anon _ 
fears that his golden ſleep will break, and he 

be wak'd a beggar, I would gladly be 
| jo O 4 Reſolv'd 


T 59 


' 200 PASTOR FID0. | 


Reſolv'd by ſome more pregnant proof, that this 
Sweet waking now 1s not a dream of bliſs. A 
_ Cho. ; Holy Hymen,” hear our Pray'r E 0 
And our Song | The Earth hath not 
A more happy loving Pair : 
Both of them Divinely got 3 
Pull, holy Hymen, pull the deſtin'd knot, 


em eta, al 


Chorus. 


Happy Couple | that hath ſown ig Tears 
\_MJ And reap in Comfort! What a foil your fear 
Prove to your joys! Blind Mortals, learn from hence, 
- Learn (ye effeminate) the differences * 
Betwixt true goods and falſe. All is not Jo 
That tickles ws : Nor is all that annoy ER. = 
Thit goes down bitter. True joy is a thing | 


& That ſprings from Vertue after ſuffering, 


f 


ar: 


— 
© 


Frrovr with Love, Aorals with Politicks, 
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PRESENTED To 


His ys} 


"The PRINCE of 


W ALE S, 


Ar his: going into the Weſt, Ann. 645. 


Togethes with 


LESARS COMMENTARIES. 


SIR, I 


Ow that your Father,with the world s applauſe, 
Imploys your early Valour in his Cauſe; 

ts Ceſars glorious Aﬀts befare your ſight, 

and know the marythat could ſo do and write, 

ew him in all his poſtures, ſee him mix 


p 


That 
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' That courage, which when fortune ebb'd; 'did floy 
Which hever trampled on a | Foe, 
Admire and emulate. _Befor@ he fought, 
Obſerve how Peace by him was ever ſought ; 
How bloodlefs Vidories beſt pleas'd him ſtill, 
Grieving as oft as he was forc'd to kill. 

How riw\t religiouſly he kept his word, 
Andconquer'd more that way, than by the Sword, 
fn whom was all we in a King could crave, 
Except that Right which you fhall one day have, 
Yet think{Sir) it imports you to make good 
With all his worth'the Title of your Blood. 


f" % 
5% 
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PEPE EDD E PP DRDRERD 


Preſented to: 


His Highneſs | 
| the WE ST, Ann. Dom. 1646. 


Row,Rojel Plant, "O87 for your Countries good; 
] The hoped Cure of our great Flux of Blood, 
tat Union, and that peaceful Golden Age, 
hich to your Grandfire * ancjent Bards preſage, 
dd we fuppos'd fulfill'd in Him, appears 
5 Fate reſerved for your riper years. 

d Thox, ſelf-hurt fince that balf-Unionmore. 
an ever,  Britqiz, thou hadſt been before, 

iſe thy dejetted Head, bind up thy Hair 

ith peaceful Olive, all thoſe things repair 
hich Fire and Sword deface, and call agen 
their ſpoil'd Manſions thy fled Husbandmen, 
ley nieed not fear to come, this Prixce's Stars 
omiſe-an end to all our Civil Wars. 


 F Buchaven in his DIES: ta. King Fames, out of which 
his is taken, ' | 


Never 
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Never (hal! Engliſh Scots, nor Scots again 

'Tnfeſt the Engliſh with dire feuds, and ſtain - 
Their fwords in brothers. blood, thy towns lay waſte: 
But their hands (prompt to war) henceforth maker, 
To claſp'in an eternal League. 'And To#» (haſlifly, 
(Bleft Parents of a bleſſed Son) add to 
His great Birth equal Breeding 3-Civil Arts |» \», 
To'A4rts of .War, -2adrFyzety to Parts. ” 
No Ship the Rudder {@& much turns and winds, 
As Princes manners db.their Peoples minds. | 
Not Priſons, penal Lams, (harp Whips, ſevere 


Axtr;-with-al! the inftriiments of fear, * ©! 
Can fo conſirain, as-the dumb Eloquence 
Of Yertue ; andthe loveand reverence 
Of ar well-povern'd Scepter'ſhalf.perſwade |. 
Their 'wills, by great Examples eas'ly ſway d,... My. 
As when rh" Arabian Pheyix doth __ "Ra 
From his perfumed Cradle, (his Sizes Urn) 
Where-e'er he flies the feather d people throng. 
With acclamations to ſalute the.-youpg 1 
Admired King, not for his Putple Sears © © 
And Golcen Porinee,, (the Hegal, Marks be bears) 
Nodthar he's rately fewh,; but cayſe;he brings 
His Fathers hqnonr'd Aſhes on his wings, 24" 1.. l bk 
| And Funeral Odojirs, that it may be known | Shi; 
PpIey Throne:  Mhige 


He climb'd not tilt his death his 
CThis P7ey, a Vertye'underſtogd —£©O © 
By brutes, attraCts them ſuch a' ſenſe of good, =; 
Natxre that heav'nly, Steward doth diſpenſe 
To every living thing that hath but ſenſe) 
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& do the People fix their eyes upon | 
The K3zg 3. admire, love, honour Him alone... 
Th Him, as in a Glaſs, their manners view! :i- 
ind frame, and copy what they lee Hizz do. 
FThat which the murd'ring Canr9z cannot force, 
i Nor plumed Squadrons of Steel-glittering Horſe, - 
Live can, In. this the People ſtrive rt our-do 
The Kings and when they find they're lov'd, love too. 
Whey ſerve, becauſe they need not ſerve; and if 
A zood Prince (lack the reins, they make them ſtiff; 
And. of tbeir own accords invite that yoke, 
Which, if enforc'd an. chew, they would have broke. 
And Ze again, with this more tender grown, 
More Father of his People, on his own © 
Milorlders aſſumes therr burthens, beats the way 
Which they. muſt tread, and 1s the firſt t' obey 
'MVhit he commands 3.,to pardon. others prone, 
"/Micxorable. to h1#2ſe/f! algne. |, WIS ed 
:Meither in Diet, . Cloathes, nor Train will He: 
Exceed thoſe banks ſhould bound ey'n Majeſty 3 
or ruſh like beaſts to Venus, but.confine 
"Wis chaſte defires to his own genial, Y;zze,- 
). Who will with Silks his manly limbs un-nerve, .. , 
i\What ſees domeſtick Woo! his Sovergign (erve ?.. 
Who can the, Married Bed. too narrow think, ., _ 
 ) Which holds a King # .or drown himſelf in Drink - 
Inder a ſober Prince £ Who'll dare © import: . '- 
y0nd-Sea Vices to infect a Court, _. 5,5; 7 
ld make his body with exceſs and eaſe, 
ink to choak his ſoul in, . when he l(ees-_,, ,, f 
\ bs A 
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A Monarch curb his pleaſures, and ſuppreſs 
Thoſe weeds which make a Mar a Wilderneſy 2 
Such Golden Tiber ſaw the peaceful Throve © | 
Of holy N»za, that of Solomon ; by 
Palmy Exphrates, *'Twas not the keen blade, 
Or the thick-quilted numerous Legioz made 

Thoſe Thrones {ecure : 'Twas not the warlike $j 
Nor the ſythe-armed Chariots furious ſpeed : 
But Wiſdom, Mercy, (which no harm will cauſe) 
And Majeſty, fenc'd with unarmed Laws. 
Whilſt that great Captain,who the World had quell 

. And thoſe proud Lords that Rome in bondage held, 
By Steel or Poyſon ended their ſhort date 

Of Pow'r, and Blood with Blood did expiate. 
Frank Nature never gave a better thing, 
Norever will to men, than a good King; 

In whom his own true Image God doth place. 

This, whether K7rgs ſhall in themſelyes defare 

By ugly Yice, or other men by wit 

Or force demoliſh, God will puniſh it 

As a high Sacriledge, and will not ſee 

Himſelf abuſed in Ffigie, 

So cruel Nero, fierce Domitian ſo, 

And the Sicilian Tyrants, whilſt they throw 
Dirt in their Makers face with their black deeds, 
Are from the earth cut off, they and their Seeds 

: So thoſe Rebel/ions Servants that durſt join 
Againſt their Lords, and impious Catiline 

That ſtrove to wreſt the Sword from them to whe 
It was committed by the Laws of Rome, ol 

A ur 
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MWaorſu'd to fury and deſpair, did make. | 

Hard [hift by a moſt wretched death to ſhake 

Wſheir loathed lives off, leaving on their name 

- Wſhe blot and brand of never-dying ſhame. 

Wiheſe Lefors let his tender years receive 3 

fis riper, praGicez And let him believe, 

Tis not ſo much both 1zdies to command, 

is firſt to rale Himſelf, and then a Land. 


% 
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THE 
Additional PO EM 8.  M 


[An ODE, 
Upon occaſion of His Majeſties 
Proclamation in the. Year 1 6:3'0. 


Commanding the Gentry to refide upon 
their Eſtates 1n the Countrey. 


OW Waris all the World abour, 
And everywhere Ery1nis raigns, 
Or elfe the Torch ſo late put our, 
T he ſtench remains, 


Hilland for many years hath been +, 

0f Chriſtian Tragedies the Sage, 

Jlet ſeldom hath ſhe play'd a Scene 

Of bloodier rage. 


And 
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And France that was not long compos'd 

With civil Drums again reſounds, 

And ere the old are fully clos'd, 
Receives new wounds, 


The great Guſtav in the Well, 
Plucks the Imperial Eagles wing, 
Than whom theearth did ne're inveſt 
| A fiercer King, 


Revenging loſt Bohemia, | 
And the proud wrongs which 7;/ly dud, 
And tempereth the German clay 
| With Spano blood, 


What ſhould I tell of Pol;/o Bands, 
And the bloods bayling in the North ? 
*Gainſt whom the furied Kyſians 

HE Their Troops bring forth. tet 


Both confident : -This in his purſe, JW An 
And needy Valor ſet on works. = 
He irrhis Axe, .which oft did worſe 

MS 6. Th invading Tok M Hit! 


 Whonow ſuſtainsa Perſian ſtorm : I lhe 
There Hell ( chat made ic ) ſuffers Schiſm : = 
This War ( forſooth ) was to reform 
* Mahumetiſn, 


Only tlie Wind ivfich we fowe; 
( A World withouc the World ) ſo far 


Fro TD 
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from preſent wounds, it cannot ſhow 
| An ancient skar. 


s. & Whice Peace (the beautifull*it of things ) 
I $cems here her everlaſting reſt 
Tofix, and ſpreads her downy Wings 
Over the Neſt ; 


YI when great 7ove uſurping Reign 
from the plagu'd World did her exile, 
And ty'd her with a golden Chain 

To one bleſt Ile ; 


0. Which ina Sea of plenty ſwam 
And I urtles ſang on ev'ry Bough, 
A ſafe retreat to all thag came | 
As ours is now. 


h. i Yet we, as if ſome Foe were here, 
Laave the deſpiſed Fields*to Clowns, 
And come to fave ourſelves as *rwere 
| In walled Towns. 


rk Hither we bring Wives, Babes, rich Cloaths 
And Gems ; Till now my Soveraign 

A [te growing evil doth oppoſe: 3 

| Counting in vain 


im, Hiscare preſerves us from annoy - 

0f Enemies his Realms tinvade, 

llaleſs he force us to enjoy | | 
re The peace he made. 


off 'P 2 To 
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To row! themſelves in envy'd leaſure, 
He therefore ſends the Landed Heirs, k 
Whilſt he proclaims not his own pleaſure 

So much as theirs, 


The ſap and blood o > Land, which fled - 4 

Into the Root, and choakt the Heart, 'R 

Are bid their quickning pow'r to ſpread | 
Through ev'ry part, 


O ! *Twas an A&R, not for my Muſe 
To cclebrate, nor the dull Ape, 

Until the Countrey Air infule 
| A purer rape! 


Andif the Fields as thankful prove 
Lor benefits receiv'd, as ſeed, 
They will, to quite ſo great a love, 


A Virgil breed, 
Le 
A Py:irus, that ſhall not ceaſe' 4 
Th*-4#puſtus of our World to praiſe | Anc 
In equal Verſe; Author of Peace 
| And Halcyon diys, 
p | | | Beli 
Nor let the Gentry grudge to go h 
Into thoſe places whence they grew, Mor 
Bur think them bleſt they may do ſo. | 
, | Who would purſue 
- | 1.0 Nor 
The ſmoky glory of the Town, Bur | 
1hat may go till his native Earth, Wor 


And 


[- 
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And by the ſhining Fire ſir down © 
Of his own hearth, 


free from the griping Scriveners Bands, 
And the more biting Mercers Books , 

free from the bait of oyled hands . 
And painted looks, 


The Countrey too ev'n chops for rain : 

You that exhale it by your power, 

Let the fat drops fall down again 
| | In a full ſhowre, 


and you bright beauties of the time, 

That waſte your ſelves here in a blaze, 

fix to your Orb and proper Clime . 
Your wandrinp rays, 


Let no dark corner of the Land 
Be unimbelliſht with one Gem ; 


And thoſe which here too thick do and 


Sprankle on them, 


believe me Ladies you will find 
Inthart ſweer life, more ſolid joyes, 


More true contentment to the mind | 
 Thanall Town-toys, 


Nor C-pid there leſs blood doth fpill, 
but heads his ſhafts with chaſter love, 
Not feathered with a Sparrows quill, 

| But of a Dove. 


P'3. There 
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There ſhall you hear the Nightingale 
( The barmleſs Syren of the Wood ). 
How prettily ſhe tells a tale 


Of Rape and Blood, | 


The Lyrick Lark, with all beſide 

Of Natures feathered quire: and all 

The Commonwealth of Flowers in'ts pride 
Behold you ſhall, 


TheLilly ( Queen) the (Royal) Roſe, 
The Gilly-flower (Prince of the blood ) 
The ( Conrtier) Tulip ( gay in Cloaths ) ; 
The ( Regal Bud) | 


The Violet ( purple Senator ) 
How they do mock the pomp of State, 
And all tharat the ſurly door 

Of great ones wall, 


Plant Trees you may, and ſee them ſhoot 
Up with your Children, to be ſery*d 

To your clean Boards, and the fair'ſt Fruit 
To be preſerv'd;} 


And learn to uſe their ſeveral Gums, 
* *Tis itftocence in the ſweet blood 
* Of Cherry, Apricocks and Plums | 

ey « To be imbru'd, 


IN| 
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Tu ſemper Regina, & neſcia linquere faſces, 


Dcecet, trepidis quoniam latuere ſub aris 
Tncluſs maris hiſtes, © numine fruſtra 
Cui Rex \ hic ctiam liceat mihi ſumere panas, 
Et gent em Heſtilem ſacris ſepolire ruinis, » 
Savgnine fas temerare focos, majora daturo. 
Protinus Eſcurias Concepit:  nnaiqu: Juſſit 
Ferrg viros, quorum melior natura dediſcet 


Iderie turres, & proxima machina mundo, 
Cm natura loci dat inexpugnabile ſaxum 


T emporibas, deſueta movent in carminga mentem. 
Hanc molem f{ecere manus ? quot jugera tells ! 
Orao quis! & fimplex immani corpore forma ! 


Jali nihil neva Roma vides, nec priſca videbas. 


- Heac tibi (Laurenti) poſit ditifſima'Templat 
Poſtquam que furrant Quintinus Afarte Philippus 


Artificemve manum, ant divine ments ideam. 


In Ades magnificas - quas P bilippns 
Secundus Hiſpariarum Rex Eſcuriis zdifi- A 
cavit, & Sando Laxrentio dedicavit. 


Cunts 
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The Ef, curial, 


Fabrick is the ſubje& of my Verſe, 
The beſt and greateſt, but the Univerſe : 
Whoſe maſtie Towers to Heaven ſeem co climb, 
ind ſcora the idle battery of old time. 
How thick the Courts! how ſmooth the pavements (ic! 
0f what vaſt parts, what perfect Symmetry ! 
That Phoenix Rowe, which burnt by barbarous Foes, 
Yore glorious ſince out of her Athes roſe, 
ſe did not, doth nor, ſuch a Building ſee, 
| her youths pride, or ages Majeſty. | 
J 54ins King unto St Lawrence vow'd this place, The occa: 
hen at St Qmintins lege be did deface | fon of 


ſhe Temple of that Saint, becauſe his Foes, ” _ 
iter the Town no longer could oppoſe, and tl. 
Ittenche them there, whilſt vainly they rely cation of 
(the Walls ſtrenpth, or Ph:lip's piety. it, 


Vho with the Saint beſieged thus did treat , 

tic not be prophaning of thy ſeat, 

| with bold Arms ev*n here wreak my fury, 

ind Enemies with holy ruines bury, 

Ity 4/tars quencht with blood, for which I ſwear 
od fame ſhall to the fartheſt Nations bear 

le news of an eighth wonder, when in Spain 
Iniſe thee fairer ſhrines, a prouder Fane, Wd" | 
thwich conceiv'd hein his Princely chought | | 
l' Eſcrial. From every part are ſovgh 
bey to whom Heaven a rich Idea gave, ' 
Ir that by Arc more sKill in working have. 


's 


All 
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Cuntt; ergo, got vel Regio longinqua, vel ipſum 
j nnitas ofſe domes, ogits digjunxit iniquis, 
Contribuunt operi magno, miſcentque labores. 
Miſſus ab Occiduo properat niger incola munds, 
Captivique Arabes ; 
Lars Batayi fecere latus ; flavique Sicambriz 
Danus ad:ff Greco, nativum Gallus Iberum 
Adjuvat, Atque Anglus dotalis, & Itala pabes 
Foxtibus Hiſpanis verſo jam ſubdita fato. 
Omnis terra coit, Nec vox diverſa Piorum 
Interrumpit opus, Nunc equat machina nnbes 
Diviſa in ternas partes. Hinc Limina wdantur 
Devoto vitz meliori, au:magne ſupernas 
Conterplanti arces reſupina, ad cetera caco, 
 MTude nec anguſte Collegia limite ſurgant, 

Fingere mulle Iutum, & formanais apta P upillss 
Artibus, &+ vita, Reliquam fibi Regius Author 
Vendicat, & totum capit Angulus ille Philippum 3 
Exerat aita caput mediir Eccleſia teltis. 

Nec minor augnſto prudentia munere Regis 

Dua largas diſponit opes, & paribus aptat 
Das accet ernamenta > Modo non fingit eodem 
| Heroas Santoſque, & acuta mente Sophiltas. 
uk Monachi vivant,Res Sacta ! nikilg; proph# 
Relign 


Alter venit Indus ab Ortu; 
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Wil therefore whom the diſtance of the Clime 
0: Ne1ghborbood it ſelf ( which is ofr-time 
ſhe greateſt bar ) at further diltance ſec, 
nthe great labour with joinc Forces met. 
ſhe allow lace found /xdjar comes tro work 
rom a new World, from Feſſe the captive Tark, 
The other 1ndians from the Eaſt repair, 
Jilwbich with mingled Germans chequer'd are 
ind Flemmings white, The Greek and Dane combine, 
ind Frenchmen With the native Spaniard join. W | 
The fine /ralian there doth emulate | 
Our Egliſh join'd with Spain by marriage late. 
\lrongues are mer, yet no confulton there, 
kcauſe this Pile to pious end they rear. 
Tisup. Andlike the Spaniſh Geryon, 
kth chree proportion'd bodies join*d in one : 
ict there's a Covert for the man whoſe whole 
Devotion is above, whoſe Dove-like Soul 
kal'd with an Angels quill, hath eyes to find 
The way to Heay'n, but to the World is blind. 
A Colledge next irs fair dimenſions ſpreads, 
Tomould ſoft Clay, and ſettle tender heads 
With knowledge and with virtue. What remains, 
The Founder for his Royal Court retains, 
0ne corner holds the King, amidſt the reſt 
A Church extends on high its towred creſt. 

Nor was the wiſe contrivance of the King 
ordering his gift, leſs than the thing, Wi 
Who gave each part his due, and gravely weigh'd, Hi 

_ WO That Saints, Clerks, Worthies, are not one way made. 1, _.. | 
"Within the Covent every thing is pure, ſtery and 
i No ornament prophane into that door Church, 
May 
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Religioſa domits srrumpit limina , vitas = 
S anttorum narrat paries, & plurima ſervat 
Arca Sacerdotum veftes, anroque nitentes 
Et gemmis ( mnndum Sponſe ) tum ſanta ſupellex, 
Reliquiz, qaas Rex divinos cogit in uſus, 
Omne facrum rapiente manu. 2#4 tanta T abelias 
Dicere lingua potefF, uumero pretioque Carentes, 
Omnes Clicolas, ques inter Chriſtus abique eFt ! 


Hic verbam caro fit, prebent praſepia cunas. 
Dodtores docet hic magnu ſapientia Patrrs ; 
Ecce frgellar opes Templo! Miracnla cerne ! 
Nuvc Sacram inſtituit menſam ; Navc orat in hotto. 
Jam vinttus recipit penecilli verbera crudi, 
fam netts (ibs vault, jam rumpit vincula mortis. 


Omnis ibi eft, Et junita illi (quod & ipſe jubebat 
Pone Iavans digitos meſtiſſima Magdalena, 
Luam bene difta manus, peitus perfecit. eburnum ? 
Acrtenſaſque pudoye genas ? Anrumque capilli 
Fufile! At,O! tantos poteyas ars fingere fleti ? 
Haud equidem falſi apparent, & plurimu illos 
Peccatar Cupit eſſe ſues, Sed quid vetitum Arti, 
Stletas animas, i non imitabile fulgur 
Gloriz, - humans voti depingere ſumman 


Solertd 
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ay preſs, nor Hiſtory but of ſome Saint 
(ain the Religious Wall with bluſhing paint. 
ſhere, ho'y Yeſtmenrs many a Coffer fill, 
lichin the matter, richer in the skill 
[Todeck the Spoxſe ) there, Reliques are (to ſet 
fer off with patches ) which the King did get 
7m Graves and Ruines. Above all behold 
ſhe PiRures there, too numerousto be told, 
ſooprecious ! And they all are of the bleſt, 
ind all Chriſts Acts are lively there expreſt. 

Bebold him born a Man, or God exil'd ! 
ſhe DoRors taught their Leſſon by a Child 
W(His Fathers wiſdom 1) See the Temple purg'd 
(The Money-changers from their Tables ſcourg'd! ) 
lothere his Miracles ſuccellively ! 
| here his Supper, there hisagony !. | 
11! -how the bloody Pencil here doth wound 
ts acred Body to the Pillar bound ! | 
There Crucifi'd ( alas! ) he yields his breath 
And here he triumphs over Hell and Death. 

You bave him all. And by him ( as was meet ) 
The Magdalen that bath'd his bleſſed feer, 
how well rhe Painter to the life expreſt 
The foft and ſwelling Ivory of her breſt? 
Wir flaſhing cheeks ? Her long bright hair unroll'd, 
ad ſpilt upon the ground like molten gold ? | 
utoh ! her tears! and could he paint them too ? 
[Alinner wiſht them his they ſeem'd ſo true ) 

« what ſo hard, but Art made proud eſfſayes ? 
ſhen Heav'n it ſelf ( whoſe outward beauties daze 
ans feeble eyes, but from whoſe inward light, 

be Angels with their wings muſt skreen their light, 

Wien 
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Solerus dextra volet ? Dug, quamvis excidit ayſo, 
Neſcio quid Celefte tamen preſtringet ocellos, 


: | 

Incantat mentem, calorum accendit amores, . 
Iſs Monaſterium decorat Collegia /ibris 
Bibliotheca duplex, Jmpreſſos continet una, . 
n 


Una 71anuſcriptosz Rnorum pars magna ( charaiter Wy; 
DBnos 'ratitm fignat ) Tuarcis erepta, Trophei Fat 
Martts, eliviſere ſunt inſtrumenta Minerve. 
Ora virtm circum pingunt, quos vindicat umbra J 
Tngenii lax clara ſui, & virtutibus equa 
Poſteritas. 
Feſſi tandem ſueceſſimus Aule, 
Res alia eft : Manras fupeas longo oraine ——_ 
Id nigrum campis agmen, comitante Megerd, 
Criſtata gal:a, G& nude plus ore, tremendes. they 
He! fruftra, Hen!pupuas Rodorice,+ preteris ipſ# 
"Mavortem Iuftans fato. Cim virgine rapta 


Vertebas in te arma Ducis, Populumque trahebas - ' Wir 


E xemplo, vitiis nimium Regalibus, aptum ; 


Tum tua Sciptra dabas, que vittus fera repoſcit. 


Olim ( longa.tamen veniet poſt tempora tempm, ) 

Cum ſolitas poterit renovare Hiſpania vires 3 

Cum redeat nitor antiques, ſeflique Leonum 

Excreſcant ungues + wellera folva jnbarum. MWg. 
H, 


b 


ter 
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When in the dreadful preſence they do ſtand ) 
; there decyphered by bold T:ir:an's hand : 


Qur ſenſe, our ſoul, and love of Heay'n awakes. 
Such is the Convent. On the other ſide 

ſhe College is with Libraries ſuppiy'd, 

One ſtor'd with printed Books, another fraught 

With Mansſcripts from divers Conntries brought, 

ut moſt ( which in Arabick Letters writ 

(ontain the deepeſt myfteries of Wit ) 

from the Turks hands the Chriſtians did gain, 

vb Mars his ſpoils adorn Xinerva's Fane. 

1nd round their Pictures are plac'd properly, | 

fhom their great learning from the dark doth free, 

lndthat which robs from none his envy'd praiſe 

ſeritie. 

kre breathe— unto the Palace then proceed, 

here other Paintings, Other objets feed 

Ihe Honour-ſtarved mind, The horrid Wall 

tews how the conquering oor made ſpoil of all. 

it lack Troops hide the field, fear'd when they wore 

teplumed Cask, but fear'd without it more, 

In vain thon fights Rodrigo with thy fate, 


Wing ſuch As as Lays might imitate. 


0; when thy General to new Alarms 
lou drav'ſt by's Daughters Rape, turning thy Arms 
ainſt thy ſelf, and didſ{tchy Land betray 

y Royal Vice, then, then, thou gav'ſt away 

ly Crown, which too late Virtue would recall, 

@ time ſhall be ( long hence ) when Spazn ſhall fall 
ther old Lords, her Lyons nails grow our, 
Wall her with'red glories freſhly ſprout, 


The 


Where, though it fail'd, yer ſomething heav*nly takes 


Titian's © 
Glory. 


The Col- 
ledge with 
the Libra- 
TICS, 


PiRureg 
there, 


The Kin 
Palace, w 
with the 
Picures 
therein. 
The inva- 
ſion of 
Spain by 
thc M09r%, 
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Hic, alias vtluti cam noftem Piftor opacam 

Vult »(urpati decedere limite Mandi, 

Arte fugam tenebrarum, + candida caſtra dies 

E xprimit, ingenuos dextra miſcente colores 3 

Sic procul ex pulſes cernes albeſcere Manris 

Pilturam : Nox atra comis, ut montibus, heret. 
Parte alia Auſtraicum wvideas bellare Johannem, 


| 
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C oncurrere Rates : ſonits loca lata fremebant ; 
Fulminis humani, plenumque tadavere multo [ 
7am mare ſanguineo, veluti Leo, rugiit ore: A 
Molus invidit magnuu de rupe rHinis. . 
Vos autem que damno ſalo? Quis inane veretur Wy 
Murmur anhelantum ? raro perit una carina A 
Obruta naufragio, quam jam damnaverat Otco 4 

9 quam } | Al 
Victoriſve Scelus, ſua vel quia venerat hora. WC: 
Obruit hic Claſſes oriens ex navibus ipſis © 


Tempeſtas, & major hyems, His intonat anno Wy 


Rancu, & ignavis homines, Pater, exprobrat Eutis WW" 
EEG. Th 
Semper tuta fides: Chrilli vi&Foria velis Je 


T avaem ſiſtit aqua madidis & ſanguine pennis. lt 

Fc animos it; Juveni dare tanta valebat 

Ur ſceptra, G&+ Magne thalamos ſperaret Elize. 
7amque opus exattum et, Longis jam debita 0 

T empla icant ſanftum, qui non queſiverat iſſe ; 


Scilic 
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The Painter ſhifcs his Scene, as when he'll make © -. 
A morn againſt the night pojteſlign cake TS 
Ore the uſurped world, the datkneſs —_ de eats 
before the light; Dayer purple Enligns flies: © - Gon Far 
(0 may you fee; when as the: 27ors ate Prone") > Apuys; 
A The P1ture dawn, and black is ws'd alone + 14! © 
abque che haig, as. when (though now 'tis light) - 
et 6n1 the cloudy bills there hangs ſome nighe........,\/ 
| Another Chamber at full Izngth difflay'd |. 
Y ſhe cruel fight bef#re Lepanto made, TO DOT 
The Gillies ſhackr;.the Ocean roar'd chat day WEEN 
like a ful] Lyon blooded with the prey ; x 5 
and all che ſhoars, and all the billows round, 
With noiſe of Morrals Thunder UT reſornd;.” © 
from either Batrelroſe.confufedieryes, 
Whilſit;Elas, ſuch. monſtrous wrecks eovyes; 
nd thus the lazy Tempeſts doth upbraid, - 
Vhat Tragedy a you * or who's afraid is 
At your valuinoie ?. you drown" (perhaps ) a few” 
Craz'd Barks, condemn'd before to. vengeance ane; ..:. 
becauſe ſome” gmilty Paſſengers they bear, 
(r whoms ripe F ate oretahes at Sta; But here 
0% While avzes periſh without rocks or-fhelwes; 0 ®. 
is MW greater Tempeſts from the Ships themſelves. | 
Thus ſtorm'd be ; whilſt uncertain Victory _ 
kween both Fleets did long time wav'ring fly; 
At lengch upon the: Chriſtians Fleer ſhe ſtood; ®. © 
fer wings being clog'd with water and with blood: 
This glorious day made the brave Axſtria ſeem 
Worthy a Crown, and Exglands Martial Queen; 
So now the work is finiſhed ahd fit 
lo have the Saint inyokt © inhabit it, 
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Seilicet iHDentes. T/f tellare calipes: © TD 

Craticulamque van (teftorm +4 fo orma ) timed, 

[Ins eſſe metres verum experientia wonſtrat ; ; 

.n Nam cum fumat bums, rabiatque Cavicala flammu 

 Hiſ panos per agros > lit Placidsſimus hoyror | 

Frigida membra gaatit. Facit hec, Ld ercber anhelat 

Ventus'vicini dura ad faſtigia mots," O55 

Er Marmor calcatony, &- Fons, & lumen ademptum. 
Luid Mors imerea.?' \ Que te clementia capit ! 

( Rumpere ſurgentts aliquid facientibiu annos 

Importuna ſoles, & mag invida rcbus, 

Segnibns indulgens canob & imutile xewpas') 

HTic res magna agitar: "A onpid Pons $prdit « alas? 


THY Wy 


Viſceribus terre remuis guo [emits Abcity 
Spelancam nov feſſa mManus poſt omni ferwat.. 
F ormatam gemmu ornant * '& {aſpide compre 
Frangit avernales obſcurd lace renebras, \ 
Ornatam ſacrant dire (Palatia,). Mortt:: 

Hee expettavit donins, god matuit illa 
Luam lachrymis Populi, &. ſaturars ſanere Regis: 
0! pretioſa liceh, licet' acrem fleftere Parcam 

Diviiis poterar, CO te cms ipſe ſuperbit q=c 
Hard capias Dominum, Nec tantus ſudet in wrna, 


Qui fecit totum ſeelas eft in parte locari. 


_ Lis Sis Tumulas Regom; Tumulus Domus jpfa Philipp! el 
| AD 
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Who, 1oth, approcht, He fear'd chat Climates ire, 


Wand G ridiron Houſe. T he burnt Child dreads the fire; 
.- BBaglad experietice ſatisfies his doubt : 
for when the furious Dog far raves throuphout 


The Spaniſh ſoil which ſmokes like kindled flax, 
and with the anguiſh of his biting cracks, 
xere pleaſing Honor chrough each limb doth ſhoot; 
© * WCaus'd by the Matble freezing ynder foot, 
\ Wind the cold Springs, and by the Wind which Mill 
- | MWeachs freſlineſs, panting up the Neighboring Hill. 
, Where then was Death wandring about the Earth ? 
(He ſtrangles prear foundations in the birth, 
inticipating 1a kis beſt of years 
ſhe buſied man, whilſt Drones attain pray Hairs, 
ind cheir ſuperfluous life to length is ſpun ,) | 
here werethou envious Death whilſt this was done? 
Beneath the Building is a darkſom Vaulr, | 
Which after allth' anwearied Workman wrought, 
Then deck it ſumptuous, and a glim'ring lighe 
from the rich Jaſper breaks the thicker night. 
tis Deaths Palace, their Kings burying place, 
 Whhere over Crowned Headshe waves his Mace.” 
The hungry Monſter waited for this bir, 
To feaſting on a King preferring it, 
and unto Gen'ral Blacks, But precious Cave 
(Though Duſt it ſelf grow proud of ſuch a Grave: 
Which brib'd even Fate ) yet do not thou preſume 
Io croud the Fornder in a narrow Tomb, 
Though rhou alone may'ſt all cheir Kings contenr, 
The howſe is ( all ) but Philip's Monament. 
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Ad eximiz, magnitudinis Nayem ſub 
auſpicis Carol; Magnz Britanniz Regis 
conſtruftam. Anno Dom. 1 6 3 7. 

Cut poſtea nomen 


REGINA MARIUM, 


Scuriale Maris, quod jam pſt ſecula multa 
Ars pariebat Anus, plus & te ailigit unam 

Hater, quam cunttas quas fecerat. ante Carmas: 
Te Thamefſis vix ipſe capit tumefattns3 Abyſſi 
Divitins Menſtrumque novam : Tibi flumina Betis 
Nil aqual: vident, Rodanuſve capacibns nnais, 
Aut ſeptem- gemini nava'ia barbara Nilt 
Alite digna Katis qui te, plaudente wolate, 
Alaonioque canens tollat ſuper eAthera verſn. 
Digna tuo Domino, cnjus Freta-clauſa corone 
Parent : Tnjuſtis que ſt quis liberat Armis, 
Uni jam tantum tibi fas confiderelitem.. 
Granaisin Ocean) jam panaes Carbaſa parvo, 
Carbaſa que priſci Seclum meruere Noachi, 


Cum mundus fuit Oceanns, ciim cunta cveata In 
Sulcavere Fretum, N avi contenta minore. A 
Pris tegaitat Avns? Due [acre Robora ſylvs W 


In tautnm crevere latus? ſpoliiſve trinmiphas 
Atnultorum 


CV 
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 ——— "IS 


. : | 
ub On His M AJ) ESTIES great Slip 


lying almoſt finiſht in Woolwich Dock, 
Anno Domini 1637. and 
afterwards called 


-—— — — —— ———_— ra pe: 
O91 gr ogy A” 7 am; 
. _ > SOOT For rs. woo, 
Fe _ _ 


1. The Sovereign of the Seas, 


arm tan of the Sea: which art { now grown 
After long preCtice, to perfeRior Y 
Made for her aps comfort, and doats more 
0a chee alone, than all ſhe builc before, 
W firer than all which Lhe rich Biilows xeep 
From greedy eyes, New woader ol the deep. 
For which the French Garoon, Nyle's ſey'nfold itreams, 
The Spaniſh Betis, do envy the 7 hames. 
Worthy a better quillthy worth to raiſe, 
Worthy chat King whom ſo much Sea obeys, 
0a whoſe force only he migh: reſt that plea, 
For which the Ocean's but a nirrow Sea 
Which hadſt deſerv'd (for 1:rger ſcope and ſway ) 
Thy pompous Sails, and Streamers to diſpl:iy - 
In Noah's ape, when the whols world was main, 
And a }-fs Ship all creatures did contain. 
Wh:c Pedigree do: h boaſt th-e?From what wood, 
Whoſe ſacred Oaks ſo long uncoucht had Rood, 


Qz Sprung 
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Multorum wemorum ? Gennit tam fortia mala 
Anglia? vel Dani montes? vel Suevia, dazas 
EFrugdiens tolerare nives puerilibus annis, 
Et [evos Bovea flatus mollire gemends, 
Ur tanaen aquoreas ſuperent aſſmeta Procellas ? 


Onis Tuulns te deinde manet? Ong noming magng 
e/£quarei? Tu Navis eris? ſroeinſula Dels 
E rrans per tumidum vulſis radicibus aquor ? 
Luis Titulus formamgue tuam, Palmaſque futuras 
Paucis litternlis ( vates) comprendet in aur? 
+ Nomina Princeps eſſe velis? ſed quantum * Principe major 
Naviom Fervret ille tibi, (olitus non ferre * pricrem. 
pram> Regis nomen aves ? ſed jam tibi Carolus illrd 
Mink  Preripnit, Magnus peteris ts Carolus eſſe, 
* Apud ÞAntua vicPriſco deberi nomina Regs 
Anglios. us vixttam terre pelagus, 5 ceptreque trident nm 
| N oluit avelli, gladio tutatus utrumque ? 
Vix equidem dabito ; celsa nam conſpice Prora 
. 'Ot micat auratis fortiſſimus Edgar in armis! _ 
Vendicat enſe Fretum, & pedibus proſtrata ſupirbis 
Agnoſcunt Dominum ſeptem Rega'ia colla. 
* Mona. 7nter vicinas O Tnſula clara coronas 
chus An- Luam Rex Claſſe ſua circundedit ipſe quot anni; 1 
glus qui LVox tam tata fores fi Demonis arte * Baconus 
fibulole Afenia cerulea junxiſſet ah:nea Foſſe. 
1 ppt Duantas & ille fuit ſeptem qui remige Revum 
4 Dia- 11palit exiguam, conducens ipſe, Carman 
bolo ui Flaminibuſque intravit evans Ceſtrenlia Templa, 
Britanni- ara mari dedit inde ſimal, normamgue regenat 
am muro Jmperiis que ftare volunt , Quibus unit a gubernat 


ahenco Majellas 
Egeret. FE 


? 
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rung thy huge Maſts? Or was'c from more than one? 
Did Brits/h Foreſts yield theſe Ribs alone ? 

Or Denmark or cold Norway bing them forth, 
ſaur'd berimes to Tempelts of che North, 

and chen ac lengch allow'd tobe a Ship 

When they had ſerv'd 2 itormy Prentiſhip ? 

Then tell me, thou, that ſeem'ſt a floating ifle; 

What name doſtthou aſpire co, whar greac ſtile , 
Which in a few gold Letters may comprize 

All beauty, and preſage thee Victories ? 

fince thou art ſo much greater than the Prince 
Which to thee only ſays, I ſerve, and ſince 

The meaner Charles takes the Kings name in vain, 
What canſt thou be, except The Charlemaign?. : 

Or will chy Royal Maſter Chriſten thee 

The Edpar, to revive his memoric 

Who ſo long ſince o'r Land and Oceanraign'd, 
Scepter and Trident ( join'd) with Sword maintain'd ; 
Upon thy gorgeous Beak when I behold 

That warlike King completely arm'din Gold, 

WhiPM at his feet ſev'n Vaſſal Kings do throw 

Their crowned heads,methinks it mult be ſo (ſtand, 
How bright 'monglt-neighb'ring Crowrs did Britain 
When once a year her King fail'd round the Land, 
Which with chat wooden Wall ſecurer was 
Than if it had been. girdled in with Braſs? 
And what a brave Proceſſion mult that be, 
When to prodaim his Empire o'r the Sea, 
Steering the Gally which thoſe Kings did row, 
To Chefter Church in triumph he did go ? 

It did bothſeal his claim, and repreſenc 

The image of aperfe&t Goverament, 
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Maj; Ras, lentant magoates Renitge: Miles 
B-]-ca, Sacra ſacrj;-{eraRarir-Fabfilia Fabri. 
at nults officio; nmllo £ us: munere vita © Jn 
Jiſtitzit fungi, dormit ſuper &quora veltor | 
e-Egrotans, Patrieque incumbit inxgile. pondus. 

Sed Nayis nos ipfa voratiz quam Rector aquarium 
Deperzt, infandam vobuens: ſub \peftore Caram, © 
Fervet avens, rotiſque pette Te flubtHbis ; Ipfe 
Ranca wie rogat properes, Zephyrnſque fuſurra, 
Biſque aie indulget lackrymis; menadataque A maitis 
Fertque refertque FILTH FThamefis qua per oft ia carrt', 
Sire jubet que forma'Ratis eſt, Que canſa morandi, 
© Duando vVenre vet, quand; v-lit agminua mitts | 
los Domino Sponſam duftura potents, 
Flultuat expetans, pofiteque is montibus altis 
Advent um Speculantur aque Rericis Aquirum, 

Ecce wenit ! caltn.fplendens ut Regia virgo ! 
Lnthora prndet iners, Crax Anglica pyrpurat auras. 
Albam Porie "alam ( Regum de more vetrſto J 
E xcip! ir ancillans turgents flamine Venus, 

Tx: : magrlis epib1s, maguogque ſuperbe decore, 
Jnc24is lento paſſu Regina Protundi, ++ 
Eximis mmgae dects Forma, mtu, que venuſtos, 
In ſpecri:{o componis ague placitura Marito. 
Amens ſed Thamelis tanta latatus Alumna 

N #uguam tam tumiado curreoat flumine, uulla 
Occang Pairi cant ys dedit unaa tributam. 
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Frere, fitting at the helm the. Monazch ſteers, 

rhe Oars are labour d by the attive Peers, 

jd all the People diſtributed are _ 

wether offices of Peace andWar. 

ſt hechat in the Commonwealth doth bear 
oca!ling, is the Sea-f(ick Paſſenger. 

Bur to our Ship, for which loud Neprane raves, 
id ſeems to00 long to dance her on-his waves, 
wling with Iove, he ſends Gale after Gale, 

oigh into her ſhrowds his amorous Tile. 

Inice every day into Thames Channel run 
$watry Poſts ro know when ſhe'll be done, 

id when he may diſpatch a full Spring-ride, 
wed as (Proxy ) his berrotbed Bride, 
idbring her where from hills of Froſt on green, 
Sas look our to ſpie their coming. Deer. 
Brhold ſhe-comes, deck: 1xe a Royal Maid ! 
kr Anchors are tuck: up, her Fl:g: diſplay'd, 
ſbich fan the Air , and offer ina ſcorn, | 
ves ro'the River, Purple to the Morn, 

&r chaſte white Sai] is born up by the wind, 
ftich, like a nimble Page, waits cloſe b* hind, 
: mixing her much beauty with due flate, 

wes ſoberty with ar Majeltick gate, 

id o'r the chryta] tream, her Lord to pleaſe, 
Luſand pr: cefu] geſtures praGtiiles. 

tfrantick Thames.never fo proudly ran, 

lu never River pay jtheOccan = 

freat a Tribute, The o1d Sea-gods throng 
Ic ly locks to wait on heralong, 

dfroathiog a high Circuic round abour, 

Iir grey curl'd heads above the waves chruft our. 
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Agmine jams nitido Proceres glomerantnr Aquarum 
Unaigne flipantes Dominam, camſque capillog 
Exernere ſenes late ſpamantibus rndis. 

Progrederis, placidiſque volans illaberis undis. 
Sic ratis at vitreuns ſemper ventias elementum. 
oeutu Bellageras, atque horrida fulmina mittas, 
Roboreum complens armato milite ventrem, 
Ut Trojans equns trepides ruitur us in boſtes : 
Aollibas aut fpoliis Paciſque dicata T riumphis, 
Angliacas mittaye Roſas alitne per arva 
S pargendum, lachrymis que cyeſcant undique neftrir: 
Sive magis latis velis ventoque ſecunas 
Regali puero Paril:m duftwra Maritam. 

At, Mare per multos poſtquam bene rexeris ant, 
Cam vite tibi Portws adeſe, Requicſque laborum 
Ultima, non pereas infelix N anfraga P uppis, 
Wec te jam ([raflam Pelago, ſeraque ſeneila, 
Hoſtibus imbellis prodat jattantibus etas ; 
Lentancc 1gnauo conſumant otia Porty, 
Nec Theſea Ratis partes revovata per omnes, 


Wlndas Fato, Fato ludibria fiat : 
Sed tu fidercas Nova Conſtellatio ſedes 
Aſcendas dono divam ( falicia Nantis 
Numina fluftivagis ) & Calo naviga in Alto. 
MAI 
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1| welcome to the chryſtal Element ! 

(Neptune alwayes welcome ! whether bent 

(Martial proofs rhou pour on hoſtile Lands 

ks from 7'rop's wooden Horſe) bright armed Bands, 

idthund'ring with thy hoarſe Artillery 

aint their Caſtles like a Caſtle lie , 

giv? 0 to ſofcer Triumphs of fair Peace, 

Whou plant in Foreign Soils the ſweet increaſe 
(Englands Royal Roſes, when they go 

kd with the Subjects tears to make them grow 

tthat with gladder Sails and fuller pride, 

jou fetch for our young Prince a Princely Bride. 


When running inthe Oceasthy laſt ſtage, 

ing chen to end thy watry pilgrimage, 

zicnot he by wrack ; nor, feeble grown 

ith years, by any Foe be overthrown ; 

7oo proud a ViRtory ! ) Nor pine away 

low conſumption in inglorious Bay ; 

rlike patcht Theſens Ship ( whereof the name 
{ what ic was only remain'd the ſame ) 

nending ſtill, and by that fallacy 

&:t a periſhing eternity ; | 
t.lodp'd b' a happy ſtorm upon ſome ſphere, 
auncht a ſailivg Conſtellation there. 

dthence ( as Am'ral of the Forld ) hang forth 
righcer ſtar than that which from the North 
Msthebenighted Seaman through the Mayn, 
Charles his ſhip ſhall quite eclipſe his p7ays. 


TE 


Written 
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Maius Lucamizans. 


A 71vi ( 7! ) Lucane ſacra revocantar ab urna 
Purpares manes, & noto mayor Imago; 
Ceſareo turgent exhauſt e crimine ven, 
Dam melior Czlar C epitolia, vinaice verſu, 
Conſpergit moriens, 1pſumque cruore Tonantem, 
Hoc tu Mate facts, divini peftoris heres, 
*Verſio Linguarumque potens ; * Patrio ſeu carmine reddit 
Lucani it: Oue peyegrina ſuis cantavir Muſa Puirinis ; 
Aki. Sex, Duce jam rapto procedere longius audes, 
wn Angliaceque ferens viltricia figna Cament 
* Supple- 24 Roman jacent, * ceptis ingentibus adais : 
mentum 9Szive, * tui Interpres, que paucis anribus ante 
cjuſdem in ZBe//4 canebautur, Rome Romana remittis. 
—_— Nota wacillantem deſcribit Lingaua Catoncm, 
Anglica- ory , 
ens Di moritur toto Mundi ſpeftante Theatro 
* Supple- Anthorem, teque exnperas CF utroque pot itus 
menci ver- Culmine chowy Doftis Plebique legeris, 
fo in Lin- Du recinente feros variata voce triumphos | 
= 07 fluvium Thamelis, ripas tuba werberat ambas, 
*  Hinc Romana /onans, resÞondens inde Britanna : 
Angli Lucanum jaftant, Matumgue Latini, 
O nobis, O plura refer ! uot Prelia reſt ant 
Exornanaa tibi ? Duocs Muſa ſepultar Amores ? 
Hey ! quantar pateris non ſemper vivere Montes 
PleD 
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-bem iracundam, & Bruti miſerabile letham, 
zoriſqne fidem, meritam non morte probari, 

uy nimium. ſociata viro | nimium amnla Parris ! \\ 
que ipſum dira proſcriptum lege Senatum, | 
tCiceronem ipſum, Libertatiſque ( Tyrannis ' 
um tribus oppreſſe ) ſupremam audire querelam, 
; recitante juvat. Prima Cleopatra Camena 
ta tibs, ſumme poſcit jam carmine dics, 
mdam tota micat, media plus parte laborat 
lmints , C* privata mori, Regina veretar, 
itiſono properes niſt tu ſuccurrere verſu 
Erequeſque animos diftis, angueſque miniſtres. n 
Imam pinge Ducum vittricem ; Hand tempore vittant 
me Ducem, molls vinttam fera colla cathena: | it: 
tlacas acies ; T yroni ubi gloria cana 

iſt. Sepe Virum retrahebat conſcia virtus 
tram veterum, Martisque innata Cnpido, Te. 
Nevals ſed enim pugna plus poſſe probavit . , 

quoream Venerem. Fugiens quam vincere poſſet, |” 
lricem ſequitur fugzentem : Et parte recedens 
pperii. /axas Augulto rradit babenas,.. . o 
Hic ſuſpende Tubas. Hic cam Nalore Maronem, 
Haccum, dulceſque choros agnoſce Tyorum, 
fregins Victor pacato carmine Minds , 1] 
eulrat , totamqne Hedetis indulgeat Olivim. 
nericus ates agat otia grata ſub ills, 


[2 
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Written by Mr T. C. of His Majeflie 
Bed.Chamber. 


I; 


Ell me, Extrefia, ſince my Fate, 
''L Andthy more powerful Form decrees 
My heart an Immolation at thy Shrine, 
Where itis evet to incline; 
How I mult love, and atwhar rate, 
And by what iteps, and whatdegrees 
I ſhall my hopes etilarge, and my deſires confine ? 


Firſt when thy flames begiri, 
See they burn all within, 
And ſo, as lookets on may not defcry 
Smoke'in a fiph, of ſparklein an eye, 
I'de have thy love a good while there 
Ere thine own heart ſhould be aware, 
And | my ſelf would chooſe to know it, 
Firſt by thy careatid cunning not to ſhew it; 
| 2. | 
When my flame thine own way is thus betray'd, 
Muſt it be ſtill afraid ? 5 
May it not be fharp-ſighted t00 as well, 
And know thou know'ſt that which it dares not tell, 


And by that knowledge find it may 
Tell it ſelf o'r a louder way? 
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Ex Lingua Anglicana ; 
Methodus Amandi, ' 


r. 


# © 
þ 


Fato omni major, cot hoc tibi deftinat olim 
nextingnendic carpendiim ( ut vittima) Flammi: ) 
modo amare decet, quantumque indulgeam amors ? 
bid ſperare jubes, vel deſperare  quibuſque 
u ſpci laxem gradibns, pouamve Furori? 

neta ef nota Flamma ribi, 8 rot ardeat imus 5 1 
us indicinm det ſpeftatoribus wllun 

Willente ocnlo, vel dum ſuſpiria fumant: 

wipe inſelitos i jgnoret peltoris eftus, 
iumque dix proprium , monſtretque latentens 
We mers ocnlis ars ipſa C* cura tegendi. 


2. 

modoqne two cum fie mea prodita flamma.eft, 
Were pidabit adhuc 8 otalos bi ſumere quondam, 
& amor poterit ? nec te ſcire hoc ſciet ille 
nerrare puder vetat'? andatterqne wel inde 

bir fars, tacitns quod dixerat ante ? 


Panlum 


c(quoniam Fatumqueum,tu 4g; options Forman 
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Let me alone awhile, 

For ſo thou mailſt beguile 

My heart co a conſent” 

Long ere it meant, 

For whil'{t I dare not diſapproye, 

Leſt that berray a knowledge of thy Ove, 
Tſhallbe fo accuſtom'd to Sow, WE 
Thar I ſhallnorknow how +: A 
To be di(plcas'd, when thou ſhalci it avow. 


= 
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| 1g 


When by Pays mowerſh __ ſympathy . ( 
Our Souls are got thus nigh, 7 
And that by one another ſeen, , 
There needs no breath ro go between, . | [ 
Though it the main agreement 'vf our Preaſl , ? 
Our Hearts ſubletide as nets WY = & 
Will it not need... Kg 
The tongues {i ign too as «Vit to the deed?, S 
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| Speak then, but when you rell the tale H 
Of what you ayle, I; 

Let it be ſo diſorder'd, that. may... ara 
Gueſs only thence what you would oy 

' Then to ſpeak ſence 

Werean offence, 

And*rivill thy paſſion tell the ſabtleſt wy FR 

Not to know what to. ſay. | 
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Guam vellem citing Concedam forſan amorem + 

9aippe tacere &- ego nmio per/ſuaſa pudore, - 
Nec culpare tank m, videar ne Woſetre Flammeny © _- 
Pitt ub1 jarh confter, jam conceeiſſe videbor, '  * © © 
Spemq ne pudoye datam non confirmare pudebir.”' 


Cim prope ſe mftre, Mather pitentis Ambrie; 
tl Crepe int Anime NO AT 
Nice nec.indigeant, vanogue Interprete ('vento ) 
jam conſpetta ſbi per hiantia vulnera, corda © Io 
| Hamvis alternis rata fint & inuſta medullis - Bf 
| Federa, non Lingnaz teſtes ( de more ) vocentith ? | 
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Fare agedim 3 ſet cum rrefido depitixeris ore © 
Pnam aviahti; tans abruptis eat, fine & ordine (ermo, 
Ut viz eliceam diftis quid dicere velles.”  - + 

Hic foret eloguium maleſani crimen Amoris, 

It nil poſſe loqui facundia major Amantis. 


SY By 
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By Mr. T.C. likemiſe. 


= 


E Arewel| fair Saint, let not the.Seas and wind 
Swell like the eyes and hearts you leaye behind, 
But ſmooth and gentle as.the. looks you bear. 
Smile in your face, and whiſper in your ear. 

May no bold Billow venture co ariſe 

T hat it may nearer gaze upon your eyes, 

Leit wind and waves enamor'd of your fortn, 
Should croud and throng themſelves into.a ſtorm. 
But if it þe, your fare.(yalkSeas}). to love,... . 
Of my becalmed breaſt, learn how to move, 
Move then, but ina geatle Lovers pace, 
No wrinckle nor no furropr in your fags,, pan weed 
And you ( fierce winds ) ſee that you ell your tale 
In ſuch a breath as may but fill her Sail. 

So whi;*ſt you court her each your ſeveral way, 
You may her.ſafcly.to.her Portconvey,. - 1. 
And loſe her by the.nobleſt way,of, wooing,.. 
Wiv!'{ boch contribute to your own andoing,. - 


Domint 


— 
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Domin# N avigatur# 
Ex Lingua Anglicana. 


Diva, O Firmoſa,uale + non ventns & e/Equit 
Cordibus intumeant, ocultsque fimillima noſt ris. 
fed vultu imitat a twos, petuſque ſerenum, _ © 
Hulceat Aura Anres, blandumque arrideat /Aquor' 
Valla procax in(arfat aqui andacibttt nnda; 
lt fc nempe twos proprius miretar Ocellos. 
it forma veſane tus ventnſque Fretumgque 
nrapidam ſeſe impellarit glomerentque procellams.. 
I fo Fata volnnt ut amitis was ( FranVaftd ) 
Diſcite Frenatos neſt ro de peftore mats. - 
Io movete ( (Inam) ſed Amantum more movete; 
Ya ſulcru ſit Fromte minax, now ruga ſenilis. 
IT ( Venteferox ) wimiout Flamine Flantmany 
opires moneo, ſed tantum ut vela tumeſcant. 
c dum fletts Aque, dum Venti flatis Amorem, : 
b petet Portum Fluttu Flatuque ſecandis : 
Iumque aliena [alns propria ſic empta ruina ef, 
whitiore modo V 0s awittetis Amatam. 
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ACAMNT > 
OF THE - 


Progreſs of Lsarnins, 


Ell me, O Muſe, and tell me Spexceys Ghoſt, 
What may have bred in knowledg: ſuch decay, 
Since ancient times, that we can hardly boaſt 
We underſtand thoſe grounds they then did lay? 
Much 1 impute to th' ſhorcning of the day, 
(Our life which-was a ſtride,being ſhrunk © a ſpan) 
Yet ſure there are belides ſome rubs 1th? way, 
Say then how-Zearnings Sun to ſhine began ? 
And by what dark degrees it did go back in man? 


Then thus when ſeeds of all things (from the womb 
Of pregnant Chaos ſprung ) were perfeRed ; + ; 
Another Chaos ( yet to be orecome ) 

Out of the Reliques of the former bred, 

With ignorance this infant world oreſpred: 

And having drown'd Reatons diviner. Ray 

In the dull lump of fleſh, made men ( the head ) 

Companions of their ſlaves : The Beaſts and they 
Promiſcuouſly fed, promiſcuouſly lay. 


As now : hey are, things were not forted then, 

_ . Nor by diviſion of the parts did breed 
"} be public harmony. For how ſhould men ( weed? 
Manure the Ground, their minds being cho? ke with 
Or add the laſt hand, which themſelves did need? 
Woods yet unto the Mountains did not paſs, 
Nor Herds beneath in graflie Meadows feed, 9 

| or 


{ 


ith 
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Nor Corn inrich the middle grounds; but Graſs, 


And woods, and ſtifled corn,were ſhuffled inone ma, 


hen thus ſad N ature did hey cafe deplore 3 

Why is the beſt of Creatures poor whil ft I © 

Abound 11 wealth : or what avails my ftore 

Heapt in a common field ? O Fove deny' 

T hy fraitleſs gifts, or elſe clear reaſons eye : 

And grant that they poſſeſs thoſe gifts alone, 

In whom that Reaſon moFt ſhall frultifie, 

Foy till for worth ſome difference be ſhown ' ( none. 
'Twixt man and man, twixt man and beaſt there will be 


zve heard : nor choſe to blame her murm'ring pray'c, 

But remedy the cauſe, by ſending wit 

( Which is the uſe of Reaſon.) To his care 

Th*unpoliſhc mind of man he did commit, - 

As with a Diamonds point to faſhion ir. 

Bidding, bim gently glide iato his heart 

By ſuch convenient means as he could get, 

And that as Sovereign Lord he ſhoull in:part 
Kingloms and Provinces to them that took his part, 


* a pregnant ſpiric ſhort inſtructions ſerve 


* $o buckliug io his tasKhe did ſurvey 

* All Creatures in this world, and might obſerve 
** To break from Womans eye a brighter day 
Thin that which rifing Phoebus did diſplay. 

© On this frail Baſis the great work begun: 
* The lefſer World which yet in darkneſs hay, 
* With weeds and brambles wildly over-run, 

* To purge that ſecond Chaves found this ſeconl $#». 
R 2 For 
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For whilſt map gaz'd on the bewitching light 2 

An unknown paliion entred at his eye, 

Which, ſtrugling wich his reaſon, did excite 

Her languiſhe ſpark through ſec ret ſympathy 

Of flinies that were ingendred mutually. 

is narrow So.] grew larger with ber Gueſt, 

And fyrniſhtto enſhrine a Deity ; 

Who now with iangu+ge his new loye expreſi,[ reſt, 
And now with thouſand-iropes his ſmoother language 


© Love is chat fire which wiſe Prometh-us caught 
** From Heay'n itſelf ro forge mans Soul ancw, 
* (Which fevers with ir, and dead palenefs brought 
* Inſtead of health ) repoſe, and lively hew 
© When all theſe Goods our of the Bxck-t flew, 
* Hype only to the botrom did remove. 
** Yer had we rather th's ſweet Hope purſue 
* Than have our former ſtate. 4rd ſome approve 


t With loſs gf all thoſe Goods even a hopeleſs Love. 


$ay you by whom this kindly flame's reprov'd, 
Who laid the firſt tone of civility ? [lov'd, 
Whilſt men ſought ſweer converſe with them they 
And for advice inthe new mal: oy,” 
With cthepsro0, which let in -miry ; 
Who did /n Organs firit for reaſon fir, 
As by experience-to this day we ſee ; 
® For properly Love ripens the Fools Wit, 
*' Buc rurns ſome wiſe men fools by over-rip 'ning it. 


Men thus converſing, foon the Arts were made, 
And , that Wi. on all included, Poetry - 
Urder 


ell, 
age 
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Under whoſe veil were miſtickly convey d*. 
The folid Grounds of all Philrſiphy, ni Hy 
Ev'n to the homely Rules of t#/15banary,! 
' Which wich fuch ſugred:Eloquence were def, 
And couecht'in ſuch delightful Harmony,” .: 
T hac they who could not crabbed Texts a 
To hear thoſe flowing: aumbers ,wichout number preſh; 
4nd now had Wit his noble tak nerform' d:g1 161 \ 
For wliat-could more for Merialsbedeſidy: : 
Than:tobe'decently ſuſtam'd;'and form'd:. { 031 
With all che ornaments their mindsrequird1 Se 17 
So to his Contemplitions he rettr'd, 
Leaving the Countries in propriety. trot oi 9H 
To ſuch-aswere by him forRuleinſpir'd, | !!: {-» - 
Who us'd them with a Liberality 
That _— diff;r'd from the old Community.” 


J But NV ature was not ſo content, whole Eval 


Is vaſt, and ever coverous of-more:: ©» 8 4 

For though to ſuch a rare perteRion broughe,)+. 

She held ali nothing thar was done before.: \... 

And therefore farther toimprove-her ſore, 

Her wily head a counterfeit did frame,.." 2. 

Whoin i: looks Wits petfe&t likeneſs bone, FA 

And by thar ſtolen title dar'd co claim Tame. 
The Government of things, But mm was ors _ 


S0 well Fig he bis ſabrile-Pick- locks file, | 
That in moſt minds hisentrance' he had made, 
Partly deceiv'd with his pretended ſtile, 


And partly from their due Fitegiance ſwaid 
" R 4 Wich 
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With Gifrs of a ſtrange force before them laid, ' 
W hich in the Oceans unknown waves did lie, 
(Now fail'd and div'dinto.) which earth diſplay'd 
Foxc'r by a thouſand tortures to deſcry, [ eye. 
Where her bright.gold: was hid from Phebus envious 


oo 


His precepts are; From every thing to get : 
Andearh from 8ther. But with legal ſhow. 
( For that, be ſaith, is living by his wit ) 
Buc the rrneppir-which' all theſe things did owe, 
From his juſtrighthe wrongfully did throw; = 
That only Title hath a ſolid Plea | 
Which he confirms; af hedid not beſtow 
He is Lord Paramounr'of: Land and Sea, | 

And all the World is held of Craft in Capite. 


O Wit! ext Jove Creator of Mankind, . 

Ip heye doft thou noW in ſecret corner fot, . 
Counteng the ftars with avaricions mind, 
Or brooding (ons immortal work of wit , 
11 hg#rhy thow maiſt affefted glory vet, 
ir hilft thy pour Clients, outed of their right, 
For nobles $citnces ave made unfit, 

' ** Since Lamps that have no of! cangivens light, 

** And fofty *rwere to fuine when men have loſt their ſight? 


Thos ſame, who well :affeted did remain, . 
To the old learned age. Yet each of theſe 
Had learnt'a Craft his livelihood to gain ;* 
Ang learnt wichal} the: liberal Sciences, 
Forct to give half obedience for his eaſc, 
18 the new Government, Burt if his ſoul 


— 


(Not 


eeding th hc. ſelf might 
Not needing the dull world) herſelf mi aſe) 
he then would paſs direlly to her Gole, _—_ 


xd ſpurn the golden apples that before her cowl. 
ye. Wieſe Cryes fercht I;r from the retired ſhade 
ous i Of a delightful ſolitary Grove 3 


Who (wondring) ſaw what ſpoil his Foe had m:de 


Of the moſt precious goods. He cry'd to Jove, - 


0n Natare cry'd, that could ſuch change approve, 
Thenlearnt he firſt to be Satyrica}, 

(Whoſe bitter'ſt argument before was Love) 

And let ſome words of: hard conſtrution fall, 
dev'ry drop of Ink was mingled with fome gall, 


aſt demands the Law. And he will try 
By publick Juſtice before Natures Bar, 
Towhom the world pertains molt rightfully. 
Craft, (though poſſeilion were his turer far) 
His plea of Merit would not ſeem to marr, 
But nam'd a day his title to aber 3 

On it the Creatures all aſſembledare, 

Ranged by Natares Marſhal as they met, 
daJl on the ſucceſs their expeRation ſec, . 


i 1/;t with copious Languzge did dilate 
Thoſe benefits which Man to him did owe, 
Whom from a poor diſhonourable Race, 
{He made with bleſſings of all ſorts to flow. 
le ſaid, whom he made Rulers firſt did know 
lorule themſelves. And if the world new lad. 
Vith a few gitt'ring trifles, ( but for ſhow ) 
Which Crafts with damage of true goods did add, 
n'd now to. have more wealth, it theg.more _— 
' ( id. 
Here 


1s 


ot 


/ 
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Hers 6245's his ſpeech. - Then Craft reply'd to'dl 
With ſuch a boldneſs asnot bluſhe to-ſlight' : 
TWimmortal works of Fit, which he did call 
Chymers's of the fancy, vain and light, 

And urg'd the Learned bid renounct; their right 

Jn earthly things, as be could repreſent. -. 

Bydivers Joſtruments chemſelies did write, | 

Knowing they, were unfic for Government, 
As wholly unto idle Contemplations bent.  / 


But that they did not truly Gold icontemn | | 
(Which all tbac haye their eys muſt needs admire 
Only in boaſting Writings did condemn ', 
The thing which in cheir hearts they moſt defire, 
Nor could the World his perfe& State acquire, 
Whilſt nota Metal was in earth ſuppreſt, * 
Buca fifch Element more'bright than fire, : 
Which Poets ey'n denying had confeſt, 


Stiling the Golden Age what.they would baye th: bef 


That he found out; And Gems of wond'rous price, 
Like which cheir Miſtreſs eyes,teeth,lips;they feigr 
As things which have moſt virtue to entice. 

And left, ſaid he, *T # hamm' ring in this brain, 

To turn all things I touch to golden vein. - 

This ctos'd his ſpeech, barteft ſuch ſtings behind 

Tn Nature, biting preedily ar Gain, R's 

Thar (ſeeming firſt co ſpoil it in her mind) - [t19'« 
She judg'd'che World to Craft, which 1;/dor: the d 
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Her over+parttial doom, ſhe colour'd ore 


' With his pretext,that the Worlds rule(aow gr0 b 
| 0 


_— 


—— 
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More intricate through its encreaſed ſtore ) 

Requir'd a Drudge to tend that work alone, 

| ©} Bur #74 had many things co ſtudy on... 

Then ended with a ſmooch-fac'd Complement, 

he MN How Him ſhe held in high opinion, 
Whom breaking up the Court, ſhe from her ſent 

infinitely prais*d, ag not a jot content, 


ic his ſtout heart fel deep diſgraces wound, 

4nd hardly could diſſemble injury, 

Who, having long ſurvey'd the creatures round, 
Leapt lightly on an Eag/e perching by, 

and cry'd, the earth to me ſhe may deny, 

But not the Heav'y, $0, without making plain, 
DireRs his flight to fair Erermity. | 

(The Muſes Horſe his nimble juints doth ſtrain, 

in he is ſpur'd with Love,or netled with diſdain.) 


ative Circles crown Sols glorious Sphere : 
Heav*n op*ning ſtill new beauties to his eye 
As he gets up, whil'ſt earth doth leſs appear, 
feig! Where ſome preſage his fall to Poverty, 
The heighth will turn his brain, ſome others cry; 10'F 
ome few in judging ears his raptures poiſe, Wil | 
h (Who like a Lark doth (inging-mount the skies] "1 
They. bear him up with their applauſive noiſe, | | 108 
which in ſecret hearthe not a little joyes. | | 6881 


the faint Fird is not relieved ſo, 
Athough ber Rider cheer'd her what he might, 
lo whom the whole terreſtrial Globe below, 
kem'd amean Quarry to debaſe his flight, 


Yet 
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Yet forct ere long for a ſmall bait to light, 
The hanger of his Animal to ſtay, 
Though oft he cuffs ic firſt, and oft doth lighe; 
But need commands, and fleſh muſt needs obey, 
So at the laſt he ſtoops and ſeizes the ſcorn'd prey. 


Asin a Torch we ſee the bating flame 
Unto its heav'nly Countrey doth aſpire, 
But the Wax ſoftly ſhrinking from the ſame, 
Makes it for food from Heaven to retire, ' 
And tend eo earthward with deſcending fire : 
So wt is forct _ maintenance to get ) 
To ſtooptoeart =_ his own defire ; 
But ſoon again the fruitful earth doth quit, 


To ſoar in emptyair : ( Heav'n ſend me better wit 


Yet when:this Eagle ſhall have caſt her Bill, 
And mew'd her mortal plumes, ſome think that 
Shall then attain the top of Heavens hill, 
And coeternal with his Writings be, 
Taking peculiar felicity _ 
In penning Hymnsof his Creators praiſe, 
(That is the genuine uſe of Poetry ) 
And for reward of thoſe Celeſtial Lays 
T hat how ring Chernbins ſhall crown hims with freſh ba 
| — Non eſt mortale quod o 
_ Cum ſis mortals, — 


The Raby. 
Ail! whom the Diamonds proclaim cheir King 


. KCrowaing as Peers, as Guards envyironing; J 
| a 
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4]! whom theriſing Sun where thou wert bor, 
he: Wrcſted inthe purple of the Moro, 
dey, Md bis own beams, whilſt thee my Verſe diſplays | 
Trey, {hou ſwellſt ar once, and bluſheſt at thy praiſe, 
Like ared Sea thy trembling Mount of -blood 
ads off *rti? air, and threats a crimſon flood 
rer the golden banks, whilſt our dimm'd ſight 
iſtakes for flowing waves thy floating light, 
Or as in wine the ſubtile ſpirirs move, 
ing ev'n Temperance her ſelf in love ; 
cowles thy fiery and bewitching eye, 
je to ſhake a vow of Poverty. 
But oh 1 how like my cruel fair thou art Þ 
y panting ſtone is her obdurate heart 
din with Diamonds : or ſignifies 
kr lip, ſeverely guarded by her eyes. 


A Friends Wedding. 


His y my friend is ey'd 


. With pleaſing chains to a ſweet Bride; 
well the Turtle Loves, | | 
$0 well are coupled Venus Doves ; 
hich her bliche Son hach broke | 
With rods of Mirtle to her yoke. 

of chy lazy Bed, 

Get up my Muſe, and lay thy head 

th thy fair friend the Morn, 

This happy Marriage to adorn. 
 WMiyare thou yet ſo dull, - 

Hal When chou ſhoaldſt quaff- Caſtalia full 
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fo th' health of the fair BRIDE; 

In which her LOVERS is impli' 4, 
Nor yet? Then fetchthe Sack ; 

I'll putthee to the gentle wrack. 
Find me a way to ſhow 

W hat happineſs I wiſhthbefe two. 
Of PORCT.AS Love relate, 

How conſtant ſhe/wasto her Mate; | 
And hearing Byatwus death, 

By ſtopping ig expir'd her breath : 
And thenof Oo RPHEUS tell, 

And of a Husband that loy'd well ; 
Through Heay'n, Hell, Earth and Sex; 

He cry'd his loſt Enridite, 
That the Rocks groan'd again, 

Helping the Widower'ro-complain, 
And Hell it ſelf laniented, 

And fares their cruelty repented. 
Then with thisconple here 

May prove as faithful as they were; 
But never their fate prove, 

And only imitate their Love. 


Noe yet # Is this a day 
For ſilence ? Or doth fi lence fay, 
<* Deep ftreams run without noiſe, 
And thoſe that found 3re bollow j joyes L 


A Rith F Pe] 


T Hee, ſenſleſs Stock, becauſe th*artrichl gilt;, 


The blinded people without cauſe aqnuce, ; 
An 


t; 


"] 
And 
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And Superſtition impiouſly hath built 
Altars to chat which ſhould have been the fire. 


here ſhall my tongue conſent to worfhip thee, 


Carvirg,boe makes dn Image of a Tree i NJ. 
but Gods of Images are made by yn: 1 2th 


Wean Incenſe in afri grant Cloud 
Iluſtriouſly ſuſpended o'r thy Crown. | 
Like a Kings Canopy, makes thee aſlow'd. . 
for more than man. Bur ler them thke thee don, 
d thy true value be once underſtood, 

j dull Idolaters will find th' art wood, 


Hope. wy W 


O digs] is good, but with _ wild dpplauſe © | 
Each promiſe Fabizs thou doſt entertain, \. +, 


Asif* Gocrded thee by fites certain Laws,  .; -\ 
Or in poſſeſſion ww 6 did remain. o 


lom is arm'd againſt aſhthat can ſucceed, 

Times changes and his ſtratagems: for ſuch 
isnature\s, that when his wings we need, 
le will come creepihg on his halting Crurch. 


ot, if wiſe; then corhy felf affure © 
ſhe fature, nor on'preſenegoods rely, * 
&think there $ any time from time ſecure : 
when patietice fees her Harveſt High, 
tmocking Tyrant ih at inſtant rears | 
{ll between the liele Ary d che ears. 


| 


'S > (N02! '# 


Cnc. 


Finceall's not Gol thar gfiſters and is fair$*\ 7 
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Conſtancy. 


c Lora i'tb Sun proyning her Locks, did fit 
With lilly hand and comb of Ivory, 
But ſcarce could you diſcern the combin 5, 
Nor fee the Sun, Eclips'd when thoſe were by. - 


Whilſt the rich fleece about her ſhoulders playes, 
And the purg Brook ( whoſe Margent 1s her Bed 
Sucks from her two bright Suns delicious rayes 
Through clouds of Gold with which. che ” h 

owed 

Thus Corydon ( chiding tbe flying hours, ” 

With ſuch a voice as made them faſter flie ) 
Invoke the pow*r which doth ſubdue all pow'rs: 
In vain ( 0. Love ) © my feliciry. 


if the ſweet flames, t , fearbered ſhafts beoan, 
Font, thy wings les, do not fav. E iq 


,-» The Fall. 


He bloody trunk of him who did poſſeſs 
Abovethereſt a baplefs happy ſtate, 
T his little fone doth ſeal, but not depreſs, 
And ſcarce can ſtoprhe rowling of hs fate, . 


Avia} acrry1 ls TP q t) 
Braſs Tombs which. juſtice bath deny'd r his fault, 
The commonpity 50 his.yirtues payes, | | 
Adorning on imaginary Vaule, - | 
Which from our Llads time {irives in vain t0 = 
Ik x 


- 
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Ten years the world upon him falſly ſmil'd, 
— in fawning looks the deadly Kniſe 
Long aimed ar his head; that fo beguil'd 
It more ſecurely might bereave his life : 


Then threw him to a Scaffold from a Throne, 
Much Dottrime lies under this little Stonc. 


A Roſe. 


> Lown inthe morning, thou ſhalt fade erenoon: 

What boots alife which in ſuch baſt forſazes thee? 
Tt arc wond'rousfrolick being to dye 16 ſoon : 
And paſling proud a little colour makes thee. 


If thee thy brittle beauty ſo deceives, 
$3 Know chen the thing that ſwells thee is thy bane ; 
For.the ſame beauty doth in bloody Leaves 
The ſentence of thy early death contain. 


Some clowns coarſe lungs will poyſon thy ſweet flow'c 
If by the careleſs Plow thou ſhalt be corn : 
And many Herods lie in wait each hour 
To murther thee as ſoon as thou art born : 


Nay, force thy bud co blow ; their tyrant breath 
Anticipating life, to haſten Death, 


te, A PiGnre. 4 


 Ebold how Marius from Minturnian Lake; 

Flying through Africk late by him orechrown, 

A pitiful compariſon doth make 

B:tween high Carthage ruines and his own } 
ah —" 


Thy; 
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. Thy Prides juſt fall which chou muſt one day mourn, + 


In this dumb Picture Celia thou haſt read, - 
For ſo doth age, Loves Empire too oreturn, 
And pull down thrones in hearts eſtabliſhed. 


| [Grace, 
Thy Glaſs, where oft thou wherſt each wounding 


Will ſhew thee better far the Hiſtory 
Of Mari, and raz'd Carthape, in thy face: 
And then, one trophy of tines victory, 


Shalc then confeſs, to equal ſcorns expos'd, 
Thy beauty was a tyrant ſoon depos'd, 


Sonnets Tranſlated out of Spaniſh, 


A River. 


TJ: Hou clearer Honour of the thryſtal Main, 

Sweet Rivulet, compos'd of liquid Plate, 
Whoſe waters glide through this ename[Pd Plain 
With found harmonious, wich ſtately gate ; 


Since /h* is ſtanding on thy happy brim, 
Who both erflameth and congeals my blood, 
WhiPſt Love with admirable skill doth Lim 
Her Portract on thy ſmooth and quiet flood; 


Move on thus gently ſtill, and do not lack 
The waving Reins unto the foaming Bite 
VVith which thou now art pleaſed to pull bick 
T. y head-ſtrong current; For it is not fit 


Neptune viith all the treaſures he doth hold, 
Syould fo much beauty-3n his arms inſo!d. A 


e 


Og) 
A Niohtingale, 
AYE ſuch variety and dainty ill © f'rotg, 


Yon'd Nightingale divides her mourntul 
-  Asiftenthouſand of them through one Bill 


' Didlinginpartsthe ſtory of their wrong, 


Nay ſhe accuſes with fuck vehemente 
Her Raviſher, I chink ſhe would indige 
The conſcious Grove thereof to have a fetice; 
Andpritr ic on the Leaves of that call Pine, 


Yer happy Ge, who may het pain declare | 
In moving notes,and wand*ring through the woods 
VVith uncut wings, by change divert her care ! 
But let Hz melt away in ſilent loods, 


yVhom his 2/ed»/a turn'd into a ſtone, =» | 
That he might neithier chanpe, nor make his moat] 


A Cupid of Diamonds preſented. 


Dy Aniſht from Life co ſeck out Death I go, 
V Vhich through the world folong Ywill purſue, 
Till deſpcate Grief at leaſt have made menknow 
My ſoul fears no divorcement bur ftom you. 


To think to mollifie you now were vain, 
For if 7 preſent ſervices could nat 
VVork the leaſt feelingin your cold diſdain, 
' VVhar ſhould I hope for abſent and forgot ? 
wr 


— 


Yee 
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Yet take this Gem, which, as my melting eye 
My ſofc affe&ion did at parting prove, 
May cipher to you now my Conſtancy. 
Wear'c in your boſom, *tis the God of. Love. 


And once I'll try, if (as in Goldſmiths art ) 
A Diamond Love can cut 4 Diamond Heart. 


The Spring. 


Hoſe whiter Lillies which the early Morn 
Seemsto have newly woven of fleav'd Silk, 


To which ( on banks of- wealthy Tagus born) 


_ - Gold was their Cradle, liquid Pearl their Milk : 


Theſe bluſhing Roſes, with whoſe Virgin Leaves 
The wanton wind to ſport himſelf preſumes, 
Whilſt from their rifled wardrobe he receives 
For his wings purple, for his breath perfumes. 


Both thoſe, and theſe, my C2/ia's pretty foot 
Trod up. Burt if ſhe ſhould her face diſplay, 
And fragrant brealt, they'd dry again co th' root, 
(As with.the blaſting of the mid-dayes ray ) 


And this ſoft wind which both perfumes and cools, 
Paſslike the unregarded breath of fools. 
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FOUKTH BOOK 

OF | 

VIRGILs A NETS 
On the Loves of 


DIDO ad A NEAS. 
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The Argnment of the three preceding Books, 
By way of Intriduilion. 


/ÞF, Neas bound for 7taly, is tot , 
By raging Seas to Lybia's guarded Coaſt, 
VV here Dias builds fair Carthage with that wealth 
She with her ſelf convey'd from Tyre by ſtealth; 
For which Pigmalion her dear Husband flew, 
And for the ſame ſought hey deſtruon too. 
Pinus e/Entas, and his valiant train, 
The Royal widow there doth emtertain. [itood, 
VV ho,though Graſs grows where conguer'd Trey had 
Makes it her pride to come of Trojan blood. 
Yet thoughtful Yenzs, who the panic faith 
and Rival walls ir. great ſuſpition hath, 
Fearing a change from Intereſt of State, 
. Oc ſome new Plot from Jamo's ancient hate 
To thoſe of Trey, which made her raiſe that ſtorm : 
Sends C-pid, maskt in young Aſcanits form, 
S 3 Ta 


(272) 
To feize the Fortreſs Reyal ( the Queen's breſt ) 
And make Hey firit a Priſoner to her Gneff. 
She with a bundred queſtions ſtrait began 
Of Troy : Then asks the ſtory of the Jan 
}rom firſt tolaſt, He paints bis Town's ſad fall 
' { Belieg'd ten years : ) Ha own flight ( laſ# of all, ) 
On þis broad ſhoutders bearing through the fre 
His vanquſhpt Gods, 2nd his decrepid Sixe : 
His poor pife tripping after, and bis Zoy 
V vith ſhorter ſteps { the growing Fope of T roy ) 
She miſt / how back :1mongſt the Swords he flies, 
And in the flames his off Creuſa cryer + 
Net found ; relum'd his venerable Load 
VVith heavier cheer, and forward ( weeping ) trod. 
_ Then relis his ſev'n years Travels, in which He © 
VVvas ro? no leſs upon the Zand than Sea - 
Meeting bis greedy Anditors. But how 
Jt wrought with Digh, this gext Book will ſhow. 


1 2: "COI9'1 
cCHte | 
FOURTH BOOK 
"7 | ay Fe. | 
WY IRGILs EN EIS 
| On the Loves of 
DIDO awd A NEAS. 


Us ſhe who Love long ſince had ſwallowed down, 
od. Melts with hid fire ,, her wounds doth invvard weep : 
The Mans mach worth, his Nations mach Renown 
Runs in her mind : His looks and words are deep 
Fixt in her breaft : Care weans her eyes from ſleep ; 
The Morn with Phazbus /amp the earth ſurveyd 
And drew heav'ns vail thronghwhich moiſt ſtars did 
When thus to her dear fiſter(fick)ſhe ſaid [ creep; 
Anna what frighrful dreams my wavering ſoul invade ! 


y Vho 1s this Man that viſits our Abodes ? 
How wiſe! how valiant ! what a face he has! i 
well may he be deſcended from the gods. © +} 
Fear ſhews ignoble minds: Bart he ( alu ) Fi! 
Toft with what fates. through what wars did he paſs ? | © 
Were TI not well reſolu'd never to wed "Ti; 
Since my firft Love by death bereft me was : | it {i 
Did I not loath the Nwptial torch and bed, f 1; 
To this one fault perchance, perchance 1 might be led, 
S4 Fay 


e Fourth Rook of Virgil's Fncir, 


For ſruce my poor Sichevs's fatal hour 
(Our houſhold gods brſmear'd by brothers ſteel) 
This ozely man E [ muſt conf? eſs 3 had power 
To ſhake my conſtant faith, and make it reel : 
The footfteps of that ancient flame I feel. 
B ut firſt earth ſwallow me, or ( thunder ſlain ) 
Jove nail me to the ſh.des | pale ſhades of Hell, 
And everlaſting night, before I ſtain © | 

T hee ( huly Chaſtity )) or thy fair Rites profane. 


He took my love with him ( and let him heep't 
Cold in his. Grave ) to whom I firſt was ty d. 
This {aid, her boſome Jail of tears ſhe wept. 
O dcarer than my life! ( Anna reply'd. :) 
PVilt thos for Ks live a dead mans Bride ? 
Nor pretty Babes ( Rewards of Venus ) know # 
Ave Ghoſis appeas'd, or 4 ſhes ſatisfi'd 
V ith this think'ff thou? VVhat if before ( thy wee 
Tet green ani freſh )no hutbands down with th: e would go? 


ot Lybia” s King ( Jarbas , fearn'd i in Tyre 
Before, With a ber Chiefs ' whom Atrick high 
In mettle, breeds? FV it thin quench Loves ſweet fires 
Nor yet conf der whom thou'rt planted nigh? 
Here ( a fierce peeple ) the Getulians lie, 
Bitleſs Numidian Horſe, and Quickſands dire ; 
There mad Barceans bleck thee up, and dry 
Deſarts, VV hat ſpeak I of the bloodier i ire [Tyre! 
af \wolf turn'd brother breaths, and gathering clouds  frow 


* Aaſpiciow Heav' ns, and Juno' s care of thee, 
The Trojan Navy hither ( duPMeſs ) ed. 
O ( fifter ) What a City will this be ! 
How ſhalt thou ſee thy Scepter flouriſh ! wed 
To Troy,bow mill the punic glory ſpread: A'k 
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but Heav'ns leave,thy Gueſt then teaſting)keep, 


rerending 'cis unſafe to ſail in winter, 

ſhen ſhips are toſt, and Pleiades do weep, 

nd oM1nons skies forbid on Seas to venter. 
heſe words blew love t* x flame ; for doubts ho 


ſſo Phoebus, Bacchus, Ceres ( Laws Inventer ) 
fected Lambs i*ch*Fane they ſacrifice, 


j#n molt atone who favors Nuptial tyes, 


Queen herſelf(more beauteous in thoſe Rites) 

eeween the Creſcent of a milk white Cow 

be Liquor pours : or paſling in their ſights, 
tothe Gods with rey'rend Grace doth bow, 

onfules the panting Lites, and payes her you. 

las, vain mylteries ! blind Prieſts aread, 

hich is the Sacrifice is offer'd now ! 

ft 1 1mes upon the Off rers marrow feed, 


Ll 


Dido burns, and ſtung with refileſ Love, 
uns ra ving to and frothrough every ſtreet, 

ns like a Hind, which in ſome coyere Grove 
here ſhe ſecurely Graz'd in fruitful Crete 
Woodman ſhooting at far diſtance hit, 
runk in ber yeins the feather'd Iron lies, 
vr he who made the wound doth know of it; 


. 


- 


! through DiRean woods, and paſtures highs, 
Ties in her (ide the arrow which ſhe flies. 

likes /Ereas with her np and down, (Tyre, 
1d ſhews him the vaſt wealth ſhe brought from 
* goodly ſtreets and bulwarks of her Towns, 
bleſs a thouſand times did ſhe deſire 


Ta 


ter concealed wound doth freſhly inward bleed. 


wg 
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nd ſtancht her bluſhes:firſt in ſolemn wiſe(lent her 
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To fhew unto him too her am'rous fire; - 
And oft began, buc ſhame repreſt her rongue, 


At night umo cheir banquets they rerire ; 
And Troy's ſad fall again ſhe muſt have ſu 


And at his charming lips again ſhe fondly hung, 


When every one was parted to his reſt, 
And the dim Moon trod on che heels of day, 


And ſetting ſtars ſhew'd it high time to relt, 
She m the empty houſe languitht away, 
And onthe Couch, which he had preſſed, lay 
Abſenc ſhe ſees bi”s whom her choughts admire, 
#1im abſent hears, or on her Lap doth ſtay 
Aſcanius the true Picture of his Sire, 

Asif the fo could cheat her impotent deſire. 


All works areat a ſtand, the'youth for war 
Provide no forts, nor training exerciſe; _ 
Huge beams, and arches, which half finiſhtare 
Hang doubtful i the air, ro fall, or rife, 

And Tow'rs do threat at once both earth'and 
Whom when asfover dear wife perceivd fo dro 
In witchcrafes, and chat fame, with loudeſt cry 
Could not aws ke her from the pleaſing ſwounc 

She thus accoſted Venug, and her mind did ſound. 

Great Glory ſure, and goody ſpoils ye gain 
You and your ao : a douphty enterprize 

_ Yehavearchiev'd, «nd worthy to remain 
In laſting marble, if two Deities 
By ſubtlety one woman do ſarprize. 

Nor am I ignorant, that to defend 
Your Rice trom fear of future enemies, 
Y' are jealous of my walls. But to what en 

Should ſo near friends as we eternally contend? MW! 
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y rather let us knit eternal Love, 
and bind the Peace more ſtrong with Hymens cord, 
Ye have the ching for which ſo mach ye ſtrove, 


Bs EEzawith Loves fi'ry ſhaft is goar'd ; p 
EZ MKſbenrule we this joint Town with one accord, 
and who ſhallaid it moſt be now jag ſtrife. 
yy, Monce let a Queen obey a Trojan Lord, 
lt, {Wand Tyrians (to preſerve a Lovers life ) 


Ithee chejr Patroneſs,'as dowry of his wife. 


ws (who ſaw her drift was to tranſlate 

To Carthagmiang thoſe Imperial dues 

Which were reſerv'd for Jtaly by fate) 

Made this reply. Who madly would refuſe 
ſo advantageous match, and rarher chooſe | bs 
To war with you. Tf bat the fair eyent hob" 
According to your Wiſk forecaſt enſues. |; 
But fates 1 fear me, nor Fove will. conſent 'th 
at Tyrians and Trojans inone Town be pent. Pe 'K 
d yer perchance, you lying in his breaſt, \s 
Wich a wives Rhet'r:ck may his counſels ſway ; By. 
Then break the Ice, I'll fecond the Requeſt. + 
leave that go me ( ſaid ſhe) and fora way (thy 
Teffe& our wiſhes, mark my plot] pray. | 
To morrow, when the Sun ſhall be deſcry'd | q 
To Gild the mountains-with his early'ſtray, | _ | 
vEncas andthe Love-lick Queen provide & il 
thave a ſolemn Hunting in'the foreſt wide. 'fi 


m1, when here they beat the Coppice, there | 
The Horſemen flutter, on their Heads will pour "i 
A pitchy cloud, and Heayen with thunder tear. g.1 


{2 I Pocir followers, for ſheer from che ſhow, 


5 | 
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By ſeveral paths along the Plain ſhall ſcowr, 
Maskt in dark night, unto one Cave they two 
Shall come : there will be, and (add your pow 
Tye ſuch a Knot as only Fates undo , | 

I'll ſeal her his. Good Hymes ſhall be preſent too 

YVenus ſeems nodding, ta conſent, and ſmiles 

To ſee Dame Zuno's craft, Mean while the Mort 
Aroſe : .and the choice youth, with ſubtle toyles 
Sharp hunting Spears, fleet Steeds in 5 rbry bo 
And ſure-nos'd Hounds tun'd to the Bugle-hor 
Are gone before. The Lords at door expe 
Whil'ſt the Queen ſtayes within her ſelf r' ador 
Her Palfrey ſtands with Gold and Skarlet deckt, 

And champs the foaming bit;as ſcorning to be chec 

Atlength ſhe comes, with a huge troop, her Gow 

Of Tyrian dye, bordred with flow'rs of Gold: 
A Quiver by her comely:lide hung down, 
© Gold Ribining her brighter hair enroll'd, 
Gold Buttons did her purple veſture hold, 
The Trqgazxs t00,and bliche 74lus went 
Above the reſt; far goodlieſt tp behold; 
e/Eneas lelf his gladding preſence lent, | 

And with his.darkned train did Dido's train augme 

"As when Apolioleaves; his winter ſeats - 

Of LZycia and Xarthus floods, to ſee 

His Countrey Delos, and his.feaſt repeats; 

About his altars hum confyſedly 

Creets, Dyyoper, and ruddy Nymphs.: but he 

On C'7nthxs rides, and pleating doth enlace 

His flowing hair with Gold, and his lov'd tree : 
* His ſhafts ſhop ar his back, © With no leſs Grac 

Mneas marcht, © Such rayes diſplay'd his lovely - 
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ſhen in the mountains, now engzg'd they were 
And pathleſs woods, lo Goats trom Summits caſt 
Run tumbling throughthe buſhes ; Herds of Deet 
Another way come hurrying downas faſt, 
And raiſea cloud as through the duſt they haſte , 
WHot-ſpur 72/4 on his mett!'d Horſe | 
Qut-cracking all, now-heſe, now thoſe men paſt, 
And wiſht *mong thoſe faint beaſts, & without force, 
WecLyon,or tuskt Boar would croſs him in his courle. 


an while loud chunder Heav*ns pavilion tears, 
Making a paſſage for th* enſuing rain : 

he T r03an youth, and T ria followers, 
ind Venus Dardan-Grandchild through the Plain 
Lek ſev ral ſhelters : Rivers, like a Main, 

ſh from the mountains round:one cave that Lord 
f. Troy, and ſhe who didin Carthage raign, 

phted upon. Earth'gives the ſignal word, 

7uno, Queen of Marriage, doth their hands accord. 


puilty Heavns, as bluſhing to have been 
hinſtrument this meeting co fulfill, 

th laſhing lightning ſhone:theNimphs were ſeen 
0Oweep with all their ſtreams, and from each Hill 
ere heard co murmur the preſaged 11]. 

at day did uſher Death, and Dido's ſhame : 
now ſhe's arm*d, ſer men fay what they will, 

Ir ſeeks, as erſt, to hide her am'rous flame: 
ls ic wedlock, gives her fault an honeſt name. 


h ſtrait through Zyb;4s goodly towns doth poſt, 
mea fleet evil, which none can outflie ; 

et ſt ſtrong ſhe is when ſhe hath cravel'd moſt, 

CracF$\imall through fear, but grown ſo inſtantly, 

face \ Thac 


Wh 
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That ſtanding on che Ground ſhell reach chesky 
She was the [aſt birth Mother earth did bring, 
When her proud anger did che Gods defic, 

T he Giants (ſiſter, ſwift of foot and way» 

A huger never was, nor a more monſtrous thing, 


Moſt firange! there's not a plume her body bears, 
But under ita watching eye doth peep, 
As many tatling tongues, and way yr 
By nighc *cween earth and Heaven ſhe doch ſip 
Skreeching, nor ſhors her Lids wich balmy fleep, 
And all the day time upon Caſtle Gates, 
Or Steeple-rops, ſhe doth ſtri& watches keep, 
And frights great Cities with her ſudden baits, 
And with one confidence both truths and lyes relate 


She, glad of ſuch a prey whereon toplume, 
Through peoples minds truths mixt with falſhc 
How ohe e/£»cas came from Troy, with whom 
Fair Dido deign'd ro wed z and nowthey ſpent 
In Revels the long winter, whoily bene 
Qa brutiſh Love, drowning aff1irs of State: MF 
Theſe things the ſow'd in mens rank mouths : thi, 
To King /arbaz, and did irritate , 

His mind with cales, and his old wrath exaſperate. 


An hundred temples built.to Fove had he, 

(Who unto. Hammon forc't Gramasts: bore) 
An hundred Altars barning conſtantly, 
(The Gods eternal Centinels ) each floor _ 
Painted with blood of beafts,with flowr's cach 0M, . 
Who mad with Love,and with the bitter news, 

| Before the Altars, and the Gods before, 

| Kneeling, with hand upheav'd to Fove, doth v 

 Grear ſupplications, and in this manner fues, 
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e*KyM..:o whom Moors rich wine on Carpets drink, 
» Mfc chis? or when rhy arm doth Lightning ſhake 
Giv'ſ chou falſe fire t? a cloud co make fools wink ? 
WAnd, when ic thunders, doſt thou onely make 
4 rumbling o'r our heads, at which we quake ? 
atray, to whom our ſelf (being hither fled) 
Hir?d a ſmall barren Plat, for pity ſake 
ith ſome reſtraints, refus'd withus to wed, 
| Don Axcas takes unto her Crown and Bed. 


now this Paris, with a quoſe to ſtay 
is Beard and powdred Locks, and's Beaver train 
(f ſhe. men, Gluts himſclf upon the Prey ; 
bit we with Gifts on Gifts enrich thy Fane, 
"W\nd make eur perſon glorious in vain. 
[t' all-pow'rful heard cheſe pray*rs,and caſt his eye 
In the new walls where th' am'rous pair remain 
releſs how deſp'rate ck their fame doth lie, 
n ſpake,and gave this charge to winged Mercary. 


Won, as ſwift as winds in Carthage light, 
Well Venus Son, whom loitring there thou't ſee 
Wworthy of chat fate which-he doth flight, 

at his fair Mother painted himto me 
other mans and therefore twice did free 
om Grecian ſwords ; one, who with teddy rein 
ould manage proud and warlike 1taly, 
nd prove himlelf of Texcers haughbty ſtrain, 
the triumphed world under his Laws maintain. 


t at all ;his him with Glory fires, 
br care of his own Greatneſs he doth ſhow, 
by ſhould he grudge his Son the Romer Spires? 
bat makes he here ? what ſeeks he from a foe ? 
| Latium 


ch 
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Latium, and them who there expe to grow 
From him, let bim regard. Let him away, 
This is th* effe&, from me this ſet him know. 

At once ove ended, and the ſon of May 
His greater Sires coramandsprepar'd himſelf t' obey 
Firſt golden wings unto his feet he binds, 

Which over L3nds, and over Seas that ſwell, 

Bear hitm alofc, as ſpeedy as the winds. 

Thentakes his rod, With this he calls from Hel 

Pale Ghoſts, ſends others in ſad ſhades to dwell, 

Gives ſleep, and takes it from the drowzy brain, 

And ſeals up eyes with death, He doth repel 

By pow'r of this the Heav ns which part in twai 


And through the watry clouds he ſails.as throw aMai 
He ſoaring the ſank ſides, and: Crown diſclos'd 
Of craggy Arlas, whoſe neck props the ky, 
Atlas, whoſe piney head to ſtorms expos'd, 
Is botigd about with clouds continually. 


Thick on his aged back the Snow doth lie, 

And down his dravel'd chin pour plenteous ſprin, 

His beard in 7cycles grows horridly. 

Here lights the God pois'd on his hov'ring wingy 
Towards the Sea from hence his body headlong flin 
Like to Bird, which round the ſhores doth glide, 

And fiſhy rocks, kimming along the Bay; 

So flies *tween earth and heaven, and doth divid 

The wind and ſandy Coaſt of Zybia, | 

Leaving his mothers Sire, the Son of May: _ 

Who landing where the Sheep- coats lately were, 

Sees how Xneas doth the works ſurvey, 

Here building Tow'rs, and altring Turrets there 
He by his fide a Sword all ſtar'd with Gems did " 
| | ol 
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lon his ſhoulder to the Air difplayd 

A Robe of Tyrian purple ſeem'd to flime, 

W hich Dido with her own fa r hands had made, 

And edg*d the ſeams with gold, Here you do frame 
_ & (Said Hermes )hindring your own crown and fame; 
ey High Towers of Carthave, and, uxorious, raile < 

Fair Walls, whereof ano: ber bears the name : 

Mark now what 7«ve timſelf, whom Heav*n &bays, 
and earch, by his wirg'd meſfenger unto you ſays. 
What make you here loytring in Lybia ? 

If Glory of great Actions fire r.0t you, 

Nor your own intereſt, nor fame you weigh - 

Seek your Heirs g00d, Furs hopes purſue, 

To whom the Zatian Crown and Rome is due. 

This having ſaid, Cy/enius vaniſhe quite 

From mortal eyes, and back to Heaven flzw. 

e/Eneas at the viſion ſhakes with frighr; Fright. 
nis tongue cleaves to his jaws, his hair ſtands bolr wp- 
He is.on fire to go, and flie that Land | 

Of ſweet enchantments, being 5kar'd away 


Ejt(3 $74 IF. 


pring 

dil By no leſs warning thani che Gods command.” 
ing But (ab! ) wha ſhalt he do * How dare t aſſay 
fling With words the am'rous Queer? what ſhould be ſay 


For IntroduQtion? His ſwift-beating' thought 

In doubtful balance chouſand:things did lay, 

And this way calt chem,and-then that way wroughr, 
Atlaſt this ſeemd che belt when all ways he had ſought; 


Mie call'd Sergeftiis, 7neftens, and the ſtour 

ere Clanthas, bids them fir immediately 
Their Fleet, and draw their Companies about 

| The Port, their Arms arts 2 relling why 5 \ 
Ve. tf 
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| Mean while himſelf ( when no leaſt jealouſie 
Tothe goodQueen ſhould thought of breach betray 
In ſo great Loves) an entrance would eſpy, 
The ſeaſon of ſofc ſpeech, and dexcrous way, 
With readineſs and joy they do bim all obey. 


But D;4o found their Plot (what's hid from Lovers?) 

Herſeif,who doubts ev'n fafe things, firſt doth ſee': 
And the ſame tatling fame to her diſcovers, 
That Trans are departing with their Fleer. 
She's mad,ftark mad,and runs through ev'ry ſtreet, 
Like Bacchas She-Prieſts, when the God isin, 
And they to do him furious Homage meet, 
Citheyon yelling with their midnight din : 

Then thus t* Zneas ſpeaks, nor ſtays till he begin, 


Didſt thou hope too by ſtealthro leave my Land, 
And that ſuch treaſon could be unbetray'd? 
Nor ſhould my Love, nor thy late plighted hand, 
Nor Das, who would dye, thy flizht have ſtaid ? 
Muſt too this Voyage be in Winter made ? 
Through ſtorms? O! cruel to thy ſelf, and me, 
Didſt thou not hunt ſtravge Lands , and Scepters 
By others, if old Trey reviv'd ſhould be, F way'd 

Should Toy it ſelf be ſought throw a tempeſtous Sea ? 


Me fly'ſt thou ? By theſe tears, and thy right hand, 
_ (Since this is all's now leſe to wretched me) | 
= marriages #ew joyes, and ſacred band, 

If ought 1 did could meritorious be, 

If ever ought of mine were ſweet to thee ; 
Pity our Houſe, which muſt with my decay 
Give early period co its foveraignty ; 


And 


ray 


S2) 
e*( 


; 


nd 


And put; 1 do beſeech thee, far away 
This cruel mind, if cruel minds hear them that prays 


For thee the Lybian Nations me defie, 
The Kings of Scythia hate me; and my, Tyre : 
For :hee I loſt my ſhame, and rhar, whereby 
Alone I might ynts the ſtars expire 
The chaſter fame which 1 did once acquire. 
To whom my Gueſt [for Husbands out of date] 
Doſt thou commit me ready to expire ? 
Why ſtay1?_Till Pigmalion waſt, my ſtate ? , 
0ron Jarbas Wheels, a captive Queen, td wait 


Yet if before thou fledſt our of this place, 4 
Some Child at leaſt I unto thee'ha born z 
If inmy Court reſembling butchy face, 
Some young £»ecas plaid, I ſhoald not mourn 
As one ſo quite deluded, ar forelorn, 
Here ceaſed foe. But he wliom ove had yd 
Wich ſtrit commands, his eyes did no way turn, 
But ftoutly did his Grief ſuppreſs, and hide 
Under his ſecret heart, Then thus in ſhort reply'd:; 


forme, O 2ueen, | never will deny | 
Bur that I owe you more than you can ſay, 
Nor ſhall I ſtick to bear in memory 
Eliza's name, whil'ſt breath theſe limbs dork fi uy 
But co the point. . I never did intend - 
[ Pray charge me not withthat } to ſteal away "by 
And nh leſs did I Wedlock Bands precend, - 
Neither co ſuch $ Treaty ever condeſcend. 


Would Fates permit me mine own way to take; 
' And pleaſe my ſelf in chooſing of a Land, 
Ilinms out of her aſhes I would rake,  —_ ..; 
| T 2 ad 


ko wood 


 Onthe Lowes of Dido aud Eneas. 58 PF 


. 
pe R 

i « —_— oe SEE rr, or aro we 
- $i = F a f p 


F 
. 4 , 
& \ A _—_— 4 — by po py _ CO 4 _ - - > : 4 
op eartredey Loy” : ——_—_ = Line Iu.» > ons g - hs RE. net = w—_ w_ "ec A » 
= a *% —_ " 2 _ : " q . o_- hy _ - / NCSCSO=SI8 ” D—— _ —__ 
"> 6-44. _ < = PR F "_" hen ” os. A COIN - — gu 
i} RE." LE ®.. 
ann = +. - m———_—_ ==> . --= 4 oo 3 
ry 


ta. a = 5 


wad an Ir 
PN "IX" * 
< 


286 The Fourth Bobk: of Virgil's JEmnceis, 


And plean my earths ſweet reliqus, Troy ſhould ſtand 
(The yanquiſht Troozs replanted, by my!hand) 
And Pr;jam's Towers again to Heav'n aſpire. 

But nowhave I the Oracles.command 

To ſeek great 7taty ;, The ſame require 
The Deſtinies. My Country's this; This my deſire, 
If you of .7.yre-with Carthage T owers are took, 

Why:ſhou!d onr ſeeking Lariar fields offend ? 

May not the Trgjans £00 new manſions look ? 

As oft as night-moiſt ſhadows doth extend 

Over: the earth; ang golden ſtars afcend, 

My Fathers chiding Ghoſt afrights my ſleep : 

My Sov, on whom the Realm is to deſcend, 

| And choſe dear eyes do freſhly ſeem to. weep ; 

Complaining that from-him his deſtind crown 1 keep. 


And now foves.Son -(.by both their heads 1 ſwear ) 
Was ſent to me, my ſelf the god did fee -. 
In open day, and with theſe ears did hear : 
Then vex'not with complaints yout ſelf and me, 
T g0-2gainſt my will to-lraly. [3335 
Whil'it chus he ſpake; ſhe lookt at him askew, 
Rowling her ghtning eyes continually; - 
And him from head to foot did ſilent view, [ enſue. 
When, being throughly heat, theſe tbundrirg words | 


Nor goddeſs was thy mother, nor the ſource 
Of: thy high b!ood, renowned Dardane, 
But ſome Hircanian Tygreſs was thy Nource, 
Out of che ſtony loyns of Caucaſz 
Delcended, cruel and perfidious.. ,.. 
For with what hopes ſhould I chy faults yet cover ? 

, "id my tears wikethee ſigh ? Or bend, but wy, 
| Rs ine 
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Thine eyes? Or ſadneſs for my Grief difcoyer ? 


Or if chou couldſt nor love, co piry yet a Lover? 


whom firſt accuſe I ſince theſe Loves b-g1n? | 


fove is unjult, 74x ber charge gives o'cez , 
Whom may a Woman truſt? Icook this man 
Homeleſs, a deſp'rate wrack upon my ſhore, *- 
And fondly give him half the Crown 1 wore 2. 
His ſhips re-built, his mennew Lives I lent, 


. And now the Fates, the Oracles, what more? 


(It makes me mad) foves ſon on purpoſe ſent, | 


Brings'him forſooth a menace through the firmament: 
As-if the godstheir bliſsful reſt did break 


Witch thinking on thy voyages. - But I 

Nor ſtop you, nor confute the words you ſpeak. 
Go, chaſe on rowling billows Realms thar fie, * - 
With fickle waves uncertain Jtaly. - 
Some courteous Rock (if Heaven juſt curſes hear) 
Will be revenger of 'my injury : | 

When thou perceiving the ſad fate draw near, 


Shale Div, Dido, call, who ſurely will be there. 


For when cold death ſhall part with dreary ſwoon 
'My ſoul andfl:ſh, my Ghoſt where-e're thou be, 
| Shall haunt thee with dim torch,& light thee down 


To thy dark conſcience : I'll be Hell ro thee, 
And this g\ad news will make Hell Heav*nto me. 


Here, falling as far from him as ſhe mighr, 


She fainted e're her Speech were finiſhed: 
Leaving bim toffing in his tender ſprighr 


| Whar he ſhould fay to her, or leave unſed, 


T' 1 Her 
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Her Maids conveigh herto her 1v'rie Bed. 

But good meas, though he fain would prove 

To 'iwage her Grief, andleave ber comforted, 

Pierct to the Soul with her ſo ardent Love, 
Yer goes to view his Fleet, obedient unto Powe, 


J, now the Trojan fill to work for good, 
' And hale their Veſlcls down froin all the ſhoars, 
The chalkt (hips are on flote, and from the Wood 
They bring whole O: ks unwrovghe, and leavy Oars 
For haſte to flie away.” 
1hrcoughev'ry Gate they pack and trud e amain: 
As whenthe Emmets ſally through earths pores 
Toſack, for hoard, ſome Barn full tuft with Grain, 
Remempring barren Winter muſt return againz 


The black troops march, and through the medows bear 
The booty by a_narrow path ;. ſome hale 
' The heavy Corns; others bring up the Rear, 
Ard prick them forwards thac begun to fail, 
The buſie Labourers ev'ry path engrail, 
Wharlighs gav'ſt thou now Dido, looking out 
From thy high Tower 2 How did thy ſenſes quail 
Secing the ſhoars ſo ſwarm'd, and round about © 
Hearing confuſed ſhourings of the Nantick Rout ?, 


O Ty rant Love, how abſolute thou are 
In humane breaſts ! Again ſhe's forct tofly 
To tears and prayers, and boy ber proſtrate heart 
'To the ſubduing paſſion, glad to try 
All Cures before hs laſt, which is to die. 
Siſter, ſaid ſhe, thou ſeeſt they allrepair 
To th' ws and only for a Wind do be, 


Invi- 
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 Tnviting it with ſtreamers wavd ith” air : 
Had I bur tear'd this blow,I ſhould not now deſpair. 


Yet try forme this once : For oniy thee 
' That perjur'd Soul adores, to thee will ſhew 
His ſecret thoughts : Thou, when his ſcaſons be, 
And where the 27as's acceſſible doſt know, 
 Goliſter, meekly ſpeak to the proud Foe. 
I was not with the Greeks at Audss ſworn 
To raze the Trojan name, nor did I go 
'Gainſt /N/;iam wich my Fleet, neither have torn 
Anchiſes aſhes up from his profaned Urn. 


» 


* E'by is he deaf comy intreaties * Whither 
So faſt > It is a Lovers laſt deſire 
r T hat he would but forſake me in fair weather, 
| And a fafe time. 1donotnow aſpire | 
To his broke Wedlock yow, neither require 
He ſhould fair Latinm, and a Scepter leave : 
Poor time I beg, my paſſions ta retire 
Truce to my Woe 3 Nor Pardon, but Reprieve ; 
Till Griefs, familiar grown, have taught me how to. 
2 | | . [grieve. 
For ſiſterhood, for ſenſe of my diſtreſs, 
Let me this laſt boog, e're I dye, obtain. 
This Dido ſpake. The ſad Ambaſlſadreſs 
Carries her tears, and brings them back 7gain, 
[As brackiſh Tydes poſt from and to the Maio] 
But not an Ocean of bitter tears | 
Can alter him, nor will he entertain 
The flatt'ring force of words, he only hears ears. 
The Fates and Foves command, which dams up his mild 
"274 As 
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 Asan old Oak ( but yet not weak with Eld ) 
Which ſhowers and blaits to overthrow contend, 

, Ie cracks, &(the trunk ſhook)leaves ſtrow the field, 
That ics i in rocks, whole rootstow'rds hell deſcend 
As far as towards Heav'n the boughs.,aſcend: 
$9 (lands the Heros, beat with wind/and rain, 

His (lopt heart groans, and his affections bend , 
Shook with-their {ighs, bur his reſolves remain: 
As 2nremov'd as rocks, tears rowl their Waves in yain, 
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Ther doih nobappy D#do, given ore 
& ' _ Byher laſt hope, defire to dye,  Fhe light 
Isirk{um to hier eyes. | To confirm mote 
Her parpoſe ro embrace eternal night, 
{lacing on tl Incenſe burnirg Alars bright 
Her Gitts, the holy water ſhe beheld ' © 
Convertedto black Ink ( portentous ſght!) 
And the pour d wine to roapirg blood congeal'd; 
This :hing to none; not to her (j{ter; ſhe reveal'd, 


A Marble Fare too in the Houſe ſhe had 
Where lay her ficii Lords aſhes, kepr amorg 
Her moſt adored Reliques . *cwas with ſad 
Dark Yew- tree, ard the whireſt fleeces hung: 
= Nence in the night the - h-ard her Husbands rorgne 
Call her, ſhe tho ghc. And oft the boading Owl 
| =ooks on the Houie- -top. harſh dirges ſurg, 
And wth lons nvits quaverd a doleful towl, 
Peiides old Prophicli; s, which tcrrifie her £ou!, 


'< ruel e/£ neas ev'n her ſleeps torments : 
' And {il} ſhe dreams ſhe's wandriog all alone 
Through a long, way with ſleep and dark delice nts, 
Czllirg ber Tyriens 10 a Land, where none 
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But ſome pain'd Ghoſt eccho's her with a Groan. 
As when mad Pentheus Troops of furies fright, 
df Who ſcesa ewofold Thebes, and double Sun ; . 
id Y Or when Oreſtes flies bis mothers fight, [lighe. , 
Hunting his bloody track with Hell-hounds by Torch- | 


funk then with Grief, poſſeſt with Furies, bent i} 
On death, ſhe plots the means, and in her Eye [ 
A ﬀeign'd hope ſpringirg, biding her intent, oF 
Accolts fad Anne. Parcake thy liſters joy, Hl 
Ive found a way to make him burn asT, 
Or turn me cold like him, Near Phaub ſet 
Atthe Lands end doth &thiopia lie, 

Where on great Az/as neck,the Heav'n thick ſet 

With glorious Diamond-ſtars hangs like a Carkanet. i 


0f a great SorcereſsI have been told 4 
There born, who did th* Heſperian Temple keep, F 
The Dragon fed, and ſacred fruit of Gold | if 
Watcht on the Tree which ſhe for dew did ſteep i 
In Honey, and moiſt Poppy cauling ſleep. 3 
She undertakes ro cure the Love-ſlick breaſt, vi. 
And whom ſhe liſt to plunge in Love as deep, 

The waters courſe in Rivers to arreſt, from reſt, x 

; Fd call down Stars from Heav'n, and call up Ghoſts 


th 
lnder her tread thou ſhale perceive earth Groan, & i 
And Oaks skip from the Hills, I ſwear tothee | Y 
( Calling the gods to record, and thine own £3." 
Sweet head ) that forc't to theſe black Arts Iflee. «1 
Thou on ſome Tow'r a Stack build ſecretly, 
, MW Layonitthe mans Claarhs, and Sword which lies 
| Within, and, that which prov'd a Grave to me, 
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My Wedding Bed.” ' Sodoth the Witch adviſe, * 
Ev*n that I blot out all the Traytors memories.” 


This ſaid, grew pale. Yet thinks not Am»: that ſhe 
With cheſe new Rites her Funeral doth ſhade, 
Nor fears ſuch Monſters, or worſe extafie 
Than at Sychews death z Therefore obey'd. 
But Diao, a great Pile of Wood being made, | 
The place with flow'rs, and fatal Cypreſs crown'd Mh; 
There on his cloaths and ſword bequeathed laid, 
His Picture on the Bed, the myſtick Ground 

Known only to herſelf, Altars are placed round, 


With hair diſpread like a black falling ſtorm, 
Th" Inchantreſs thunders out three bundred names 
Orchus, and Chaos, Hecate-triform, 
Which Virgin Dia»'s triple-pow'r enſeams, 
She ſprinkled too Avernys fabulous ſtreams ; 
And herbs were ſougt for, ſprouting forth ripe bane 
With' brazen ſickles,cropt in the Moons beams 3 
And puld from newÞorn colt,that lump,which ra'ngi 
From the Dams mouth, no Love t' her Iſſue doth re 


F min 
Kerlelf in a looſe Veſt, one Foot unſhod, 
With Meal in pious hands near th*Altar drew, 
Witnefs ye puilty Stars, and every God, 
. CSaith ſhe) I'm forc*c todye, Invokes them too 
. Who care of -Lovers take (if any do ) 
Unequally. *Twas night, and conqu'ring ileep, 
Witch wearr'd bodies the whole earth did {trew , 
When Woods are quiet;and the cruel deep, 
When Stars are half way down,when fields [till Veep 
eep 
Ard 
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Bi Beaſts and painted Birds, which liquid Springs 


Inhabit, or which buſhy Lands contain, * 


Nuzling their cares beneath ſleeps downy wings, 

Do bury the paſt dayes forgotten pain; | 

All bur the bapleſs Queen, ſhe doth refrain 

from reſt, nor takes it at her eyes or heart. 

After long ſeeming dead, Love roſe again 

J And foughr with wrath;as when 2 Tides do thwart, 

hil'ſt chus her big thoughts roll and wallow to each 
; | | [part 

bat ſhall I do ? Shall 1 a Suitor be ? 

To my old Suitors, ſcorned by the new, 

And wooe thoſe Kings ſo oft deſpis'd by me? 

What then > hall - + Tias Fleet puriue, 

And ſhare allthis mans fates ? Yes, he doth ſhew 

fuch ſenſe of my firſt aids : Or, ſay I wou'd, 

Whom he hath mockt, will nor his proud ſhipstro 

RejeRt > Ah Fool, by-whom the perjur'd brood 

falſe Laomeden is not yet underſtood} 

ant they'd admit me, ſhall I flie alone- - 

Wich Mariners! Or-chace him with the 

0*ch' emptied Fown, and Servants of mine own, 

And whom I ſcare from Tyre by the roots up tore, 

Compel to plow the horrid Seas once more ? 

No, dye as thou deſery'{t, cure woes with woe, 

| WThou ſiſter, firſt, when 1 my tears did ſhowre 


To quench theſe riſing flames, thou didſt them blow 


d out of cruel pity ſold'ſtme to the Foe. 

y might not (alas ! ) have moygn'd away 
fly widow'd youth, as well as Tyrtles do? 

Nor twice have made my ſelf misfortunes prey, 

\r to Sichens aſhes prov'd untrue? _ Theſe 
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Theſe words with ſighs out of her boſom flew, ' 
” e/Encas Nlept aboord, all things prepared. 
'To whom'agiin Poves Son with the fame hew - 
Divine, ſo fiiver voic'd, ſo golden hair'd, '" 
So ſtrait and lovely ſhapr, thus roufing him appea 4 I 


O goddeſs born, now doſt, thou ſleep: ? nor kiow MW ai 

., How many dangers watch. to compaſs thee? If 5 

' , Nor hear this good wind whiſpering thee co go W ar 
-.. Purpos'd to dye, great plots and dire broods the 

' Who boils with rage like a bigh going Sea, 

Flie whilſt thou maiſt ie, 1f* che morning find 

Thee napping here, the Sea will cover'd be  *- 

With ſhips the ſhote wich flames,fly wich the wit 

T ruſt that, bux: do not eruſta womans fickle mind; 


This ſaid ,he mixt hin ſelf with night: But then. 
 £ne 4 artheſe Viſions ſore agaſt, . . * W. 
Saris ou of' leep, and cryes, Up, up, O men, MW!" 
Hoiſe up your Sails, flie toy 76gr Oars, Row faſt An 
Behold, a BY from Heay'n again bids haſte, 
Cutting the wreathed Cable. 'O, who ere . 
We'folldw thee, obey'd as late thoo waſt 
. Moſt gladly. Kid what thou'command '; rn 
With ptvſp'rous ſtars: be\poke as thou fly*ſt'throug 
v [cbeir (phi! 


This Caid whipt out hisliglioing Sword, and ſroo 
The falining ropes. Like zeal his patrern bred 

© Inall, They ſnatchr, they ran, the ſhoresforloc 
Their Sails like wings over the: waves were ſpred 
They comb'd with oars gray Nept wes curled he: 

And now Ayrova ſcattefet roſie lighr 

Upon the: varth from Krona s purple Bed, Ih 
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"On the Loves;of Dido 2» neab.” Tos. 


- Whom Djs, having ſcouted alltþe night, Fwhite. 
" Wiſcover'd from the Watch- Tower by her Enligns 


ing the Fleet ſail ſmoothly on, ſhe knocks 
Three or four times her breaſt of ivory, 

And tearing piteoully her amber Locks 3 

O 7ovs, byc ſhall he then be gone, ſaidſhe, ._ | 
And ſhall a ſtrangermock my Realm and me? =_ 
Shall nor my powers purſue him from the ſhore, , - 
And my tall Gallies man'd out inſtantly ? 

Arm, Arm,ye men of Tyre, bring fire-balls ſtore, 
piſe in a trice the Sails, rug ſtoutly at the Oar. 


hat talk 1? Or, where amT? Do. Irave? _ 4 
1 Poor Dz49, now you ſee his heart 3 before 

Could you not ſee it, when your Crown you gave 

To his diſpoſe ? Behold the faith. he ſwore 

Who fav'd his gods, and his old father bore? 

Pl ftrow him on'the waves, his men firſt kill'd, 

And ſpitted upon ſwotds, and ſawc't inigore, 

Aſcaziusto him his laſt meal ſhall yield, ' 

e fathers yearning bowels with his bowels fill'd. 


Mit this would be a doubtful -Battel. Be; : 

What ſhould ſhe fear; whoſe wifliesare to die! 

I will blow up the Hatches, burn the Fleer, 

Son, Sire, and Nation, in-one Bonfire fry; 

And my ſelf laſt ro.crown the Tragedy. 

0 Sel, the Index of whoſe purging' light, ; ' 

Doth all che works of 'skilful Nature try $ 

And Zune, cauſe of this my wotul-plighc,,  [night, 

 Proſerpine, cry'd chrovgh the Towns1n __ - 
G | n 
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nd your revenging pow'rs, Gods which pertain 
To dying Dias; All of you incline Po 
Your Deities to this my prayer ; both deign 
Gently to hear, and lend me your Divine 
Aſſiſtance; dueto ſuch high wrongs as mine, 
If one fo clog'd with Perjuries as he, 
Muſt needs attain the Port he doth deſign, 

. And ſwim to ſhore, becauſe his Deſtiny 

So. wills, and ſuch is Joves immutable decree z 


Yet vext b' a warlike people, forc't to flie, _ 
 Tornanddiyorc't from his dear Sons imbrace, 
Let him beg foreign aid, ſee his men dye 
For crimes not theirs ; And let him, when a Peace 
Shall be concluded by bim witli diſgrace, 
Enjoy nor Crown, nor Life (tlie ſeeming good) 
Bnr be cut off in middle of his Race, _ 
And un-interr'd float on the reſtleſs Flood: _ 


Thus pray 1,cheſe laſt words I pour out with my blood * 
Then you, 0 Thrians, breed your Children in "þ 


Succellive:hate, ſo ſhall my wrong'd Ghoſt reli WW, 
Ler Peace or Faith with theſe be held a (in, | 
Some one of qurs with Fire and Sword infeſt, 
The proud e/£neiades where-e'r they neſt, {drive 
And through the World once more-the ſtragler 
Now or hereafter, when your ſtrengeh ſerves beſ 
BY ſhores oppos'd to ſhores, let our Tydes ftrive 
Wich cheirs,and our late ſons keep endleſs War alive. 
This aid, ſlie'taſt to flie dayes loathed beams, A 
And calls Sicheus Nurſe ( her own was dead. ) = 
Good Nurſe,go bid my iſter,daſhe with ſtreams, 
Comeſtraighc, and bring che Beaſts I ordered 


Foft 
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For Sacrifice : Do thou too bind thy head 
With holy Fillet, I will conſummate 

Rites well begun, to D#, and hre the Bed 
Where the mans PortraiQ's laid, rannihilate 
all care ; ſo ſhe did Gallopat an old Wives rate, 


ut Dido, fearing what ſhe wiſht, ſad doom, 

Rowling her blood-ſhot eyes, and in her face, 
| The paleneſs of the death which was to come, 
With trembling ſpots, ruſhr to that ſecret place, 
And climbing che high Pile with furious pace, 
The Dardan Sword, not therefore given,unſheath'd 
Spying the cloaths, and well-known Bed, a ſpace 
She paus'd, till ſome few tears ſhe had bequeath'd, 
d leaning on thatBed her lateſt ſpeech ſhe breath'd. 


et pledges,whil*ſt the Fates and ove ſo will'd, 
Receive this Soul, and free me from this woe, 
Iiv'd, and my good Fortunes circle fill'd : 

And now my great Ghoſt to Zl;zium g0 ; 

] built a famous City, ſaw it grow 

To the perfetion which it boaſtsthis day ; 
Reveng'd my Husband on his Brother-toe : 

My too much happineſs had lackt allay, 

llizms wandring Fleet had never paſt this way. 


ten groveling on the Bed, but ſhall I die, 

And notreveng'd ? Yes, die; what, ſo preſent 
My ſelf co D-#? Evenſo. Drink with thine eye 
fierce Trojan this flamies Comer-like portent, 

And let ny death bode thee a dire event. 

Here herMaids ſaw her with ſpread handsfall down 
Upon che recking blade 3 A ſhrill cry went 


To 
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To the high roofs, and through ch? aſtoniſhr Town: 
Swift as a Thunderbolt the raging news was blown, 


T 


With ſighs, laments, ſlreeks, and a female yell 
Earth ſounds, & Heavens high battlements reſound, 
As if, the Foe let in, all Carthage fell, 

Or mother walls of Tyre were brought to ground, 

' And Fanesand Houſes one flame did confound, 
Her frighted (iter hears the baleful noiſe : 
She thumps her boſom, and with nails doth wound 1: 
Her face, diſtracted through the preſs ſhe flies, ' 

And Dido, Dido, O my ſiſter Diao, cryes. 


Was this the buſineſs * Wonldſt thou cozen me? KF 
Thoſe Fires, Piles, Alcars, bid chey this beneath ? 
| Scorn*dſt thou in Fate thy ſiſters company ? 
I might haye been invited to thy death, | 
Oae ſword,8& one hour ſhould have reft our breat 
Muſt [ coo build the Pile, .and Heaven invoke: 7H 
For this? Thy cruel hand extinguiſhech ... © 
Thy ſelf, and me, Senate and common folk, [froke 
And thy new.caiſed Town, with one all-marth'riog 


Tears bathe herwounds, ſuck her laſt breath my lips, 
If any about hers yet hov'ring ſtays. 
This ſaid, ſhe paſſes the high ſtairs, and clips 
Her half-dead ſiſter, whom ſhe foſtring lays | 
To her warm breaſts, and: as the breath decays, 
Sighs new,the Gore-blood with her Garment dri* 
She, ſtriving hex#yes heavy lids'to raiſe, -' © 
Fainted again, her wounds mouth'gaping wideſſic 

Vents by a nearer way her hearts Groans _ : 
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Thrice on ber arm ſhe did her body ſtay, . 
Thrice tumbled backward, and with rowlingeyes 
Groapt for, and (igh'd co find the glaring day. 
Then 7» pitying her long agonies, _ 

'f And pangs of deathi, ſent 7ris;from the $kies, . 
Her wreſtling Soul from twiſting Limbs © untwine, 
For ſince of agenor malady ſhe dies, 

. Butby deſpair nipt early, Proſerpine | 

Had not yet cut her Hair, and ſ41d, T his heads mine. 


So Tris her great Miſtriſs Will obeys, 
Deſcendingto the earch immediately ” 
Oncurious Wings, which the Sans oblique rayes 

BE With Water-colours, painted variouſly ; 

And Rtanding right over her bead ( ſaid ſhe ) 
As 1 ambid, theſe vowed Locks bear - 
. To Hells black Pyincegand do pronozince thee free 
: From bodies bonds. This ſaid, cut off her Hair, ,; 

Heat lefe her , and ch* uncaged ſoul a, . the 

alt, 


} 
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LIB. 10. EPIGR: 47. 
Ad Julium Martialem. . 


\ T ltam que faciunt beatiorem, 
Tucundiſſime Martialts, hac ſunt © 


Bes non parta labore ſed relifta ; 
: Non ingratus ager ; focus perenns < 
Lts nunquam , tega rara ; mens quietd ; 
Vires ingenue . {alubre corp ; 
Pradens ſimplicitas ; pares amics z 
Convitus facilts ; fone arte menſa; 
Nox non ebria, ſed ſoluta curn ; 
Non triſtis torus & tamen padicus ; 
Somnus qui faciat breves tenebras ; 
nod fir, eſſe velis, nihilque malis * 
Summnm nec metuas diem, nec optes. 
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A HAPPY: LIFE 
- Out of MARTIAL: - 


T HE things chat imakes a life to pleaſe 
( Sweeteſt ' Martial ) they are Theſe: 326 
Eſtate inherited, not got : PR Mon | 
A thankfal Field, Hearth wages hot: | | 
City /eldors, Law-ſuits never : 
Equal Friends aprecing, ever 
Health of B oay, Peace of Mind : | 
Steps that till the morning bind; < 
Wiſe Simplicity, Plain Fare : ona 'v 
Not drunken Nights, yet /oos'd from Cat We 24 0.66 tht v6 
A Sober, not a Sullew Spouſe : + as 
Clean ftrength, not ſuch as his that Plows : EN 
Wiſh onely what thou art, to be ; 
Death neither wiſh, nor fear” to ſee, 
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F” HE Earl yet made a gallant ſtand, to be x; 
Zuag'd by one Kingdom, and arr7aign'd by three, Who 


He might have fled at firſt, or made bis skteen 

A Royal Maſter, or a Gracious Qneet., .'. 
Bue chis had been the Toxch:ſtone ro decline, 

T' ingage in Mortals quarrels, Powers Divine, 
As arleſs Poets Jove or Funoule, = | 

To play the Midwife'to their labouring Muſe, '. 
No, he affes a labour'd Scene, and not: 

To car, but to wntie the Gordian knot. 

Then if *cwill prove no CR at leaſt 

To make it of all-7r apedies 4be beſt. 
And that he'll do, I know not what paſt faq, 
Miy ſpeak him leſs, but for his lifes /aſt af, 50 
Times ſhalladmiring read it, and ehis age, | By 
Though now it hiſs, claps when he leaves the Stage 5 

So ftand or fall, none ſtood (o, or fo fell : 

This far fam'd Tyyal hath no paralſel, 


Bur if *ch Senate, Cefar, had been try'd, 
As he was fab'd, whil't with their hands faſt ty'd, 
The Armies had lookt or, and left rhe Canſe 
Of Rome to Tully only, and the Laws, 
Thus had great 7-lius ſpoke, and lookt, diftill'd 


Pharſalia, Munde, Thapſis bard-fought Field 4 


— OEIIo—— 


All into Speeches 3 and free Cato mov'd, 


And pitied him: for mixtof Peace and War, 

He was a So/dienand an Orator, = & 
A Ceſar ? Or 4 Strafford? He reſoly'd, 

T abide no Trial : This, to be abſolv'd, 

Or djy:, Herein more like to O:thafar, 

Who gave his blood to quench a Gzvit War, 


"Nor ſhall he die, unleſs theſe broyles Vaſſuage 
A yet more Civil war himſelf ſhall wage, 
Turn ( what he us's ſo well for his defence )) 
againſt Himſelf his conquering Elognence, | 
ſpend his whole ſtock of favour too, to bring 


A fourth Eftate add tothe Parliaments 
And co the Roya! give his ows aſſent. 


So fell creat Rome her ſelf, oppreſt at length 
By the united worlds, and her ows ſtrength, 
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{Though he could never fear ) yet then t' haye hv'd, 


To the three Kingdoms, a fourth power, the King : 


U3 TWO 


j The Farls 
.- pathetical 


Letter to 
the King, 
which is ro 
be ſeen in 
Print , 
wherein 
he begs of 
His Maje- 
ity, to 
theBill tor 
his death, 
ro quiet 
the King- 


' doms. 
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Relating! unto the 


Againſt Covetou: Rich Men, 
| _ Carm, Lib. 11 ad S 


i Hov 3 richer ho unpoll'd A 
Arabian wealth, and Indian Gold, 
Thou with chy works ſhould? drain 
The Tyrrhene and-whole Pontick Main; 
Thou could{t not, when Death layes 
On thee his Adamantine Mace, 
Thy Mind from terror free, 
/ -, Nor Zoay from Mortality 
Wifer the Scythiavs, 


And frozen Getes, whoſe field 
LUnbounded doth free Ceres yield ; 


Whoſe Houſes run on wheels like Wains, 


"Two Odes. 
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Civil Wars of R (6) M E, 
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No 
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Th 


Thi 


The Civil Wars of Rome, 
Nor is't the cuſtom there, 

To ſowe a Land abovea year 
And when that Crop is born, 

Thereſtrelieve jt each by turn, 

There Women mingle not, 

For Son-in-laws a poyſon'd Pot ; 
Nor Govern : on their Dow'r 

Prefuming, or Adult'rers pow*r. 
Their Dow'rs to be well bred: 

And Chaſtity flying the Bzd 
Of others, their own truſt - 

Perfaading, and the price of Luſt, 
Oh! he chat would aſſuage 

Our bloodſhed and inteſtine rage ; 
It he would written have, 

His Countries Father on his Grave: 
Let him not fear t* oppoſe 

Unbridled Licence to the Noſe; 
So ſhall he gain great praiſe 

In after-times;z (ince ( woe the dayes! ) 
We envy living worth, | 

But miſs ic when cis laid in earth; 
For what do our Laws ſtand, 

If puniſhment weed not the Land? 
What ſerves vain Preaching for, 

Which cannot cure our Lives ? If not 
Thoſe Lands which flames embrace 

Nor where the Neighb'ring Boreas, 
Shuts up the Ports with cold, 

And Snows faſt nail'd to the Free-hold, 
The Mariner repell : 

If crafty Merchants learn to quell 
V 4 


The 


5o6 The Crvil Wars of Rome: 
The horrid't Seas ? the fear 
Of thatcrime ( Wart ) _ them bear, 
And do all things, and balk 
'' Severer virtues narrow walk. 
Would Heaven wee'd carry all | 
- Our wealth into the Capital P 
O! inthe next Sea duck ' 
Our Jewels and pernicious muck, 
vel of all chat's naught: ! | 
If we repent usas we ought, 


Strike at the root of 11s; 4 | 0}, 
' © And mould we our too pliant wills | 
To reDugher arts : the Child t] 

. Of Noble Linage cannot wield : : 
A boundjng Horſe of War, 
Nay fearsto him ro more $kill'd by far, 
To ſtride off the Greek bowle; FEe-s ( 
* © Orthe forbidden Dice to crowle, 
The whil'ft his perjur'd Father © - ?:2 Wha 
Deceives his Partnexs truſt, to gather AS . 
For onethat hath no wit. Nor C 
So ill got wealth grows faſt, and yet ( 
Something till ſhort doth come, or C 


Eb To make 1 It UP 4#s even Sum, 


(307) 
TO THE 
PEOPLE of ROME, 
Erop. 16. 
lomm1 Il erating theCommonwealth, 


in reſpeft of the (rol Wars.” 


| Ow Civil Wars a ſecond age conſume, 
And Romes own ſword deſtroys poor Rowe, 
Vhat neither neighbouring Aar/iays could devour, 
| Nor fear'd Porſenas Thuſcan pow'r ; 
Nor Capaa's Rival Valor, Mutinies 
Ot Bond-ſlaves, treachery of Allies , 
or Germany ( blew-ey'd Bellowa's Nurle } 
_ - Nor Hannibal (the Mothers curſe ) 
Ve { a blobd-thirſty age )) our ſelves deface, 
And VVolves ſhall repoſſeſs this place, 
he barb'rous Foe wjll trample on our dead, 
| Theſjeel-ſhod Horſe our Courts will tread; 
{nd Romulus duſt ( clos'd in Religious Vra 
From Sun and tempeſt) proudly ſpurn. 
Il, or the ſounder part, perchance would know, 
How to avoid this coming blow. SR 
| 'T were 


zo8 The Civil Wars of Rome. 
[Twere beſt I think ( like to the Phoceans, 


Who left their execrated Lands, The 


'And Houſes, and the Houſes of their Gods, No « 
To Wolves and Bears for their abodes 3 ) 
T abandon all, and go where our feet And 
11. '., Beat us by Land, by Sea our Fleet. 
| ' Can any man better advice afford ? Nor 
If not, in name of Heay'n Aboard ! 
But you mult ſwear firſt to return again, "Ra 
© Whenlooſned Rocks float on the Main, 
And be contentto ſee your Mother-town, $94. 
When 8e# waſhes the AJpes Crown 3 J 
Or Appepnine into the Ocean flies, We 


Or new Luſt weds Antipathies, | 
Makingthe Hind ſtoop to the Tygers Love, 
The ravenons Kite Cuckold the Dove 3 
And credulous Herds, r' affe& che Lyons fide, 
And Goats the ſalt Sea to abide. | 
This, and whatelfe may ſtop our wiſht recurn, 
's When all, or the good part have ſworn, 
Fly hence! Let hi,» whoſe ſmoothand unfledg'd brea 
Miſgives him, keep the rifled Nealt. 
You that are Men, unmanly Grief give o're, 
And ſail along the Thuſcan ſhore, 

To the.wide Ocean. Let us ſeek thoſe Iſles 
Which ſwim in plenty, the bleſt Soils ; 
Where the earths Virgin-womb plow'd is fruitful, 
And theunproined vine ſtill youthful ; 

. The Olive tree makes no abortion there, 
And Figs hangdangling in the Air; 
Honey diftfils trom Oaks, and Water hops 
With creaking feet from mountain tops. 


Whe 


Non 


4 


———— 
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The gen*rous Goats without the 27;/kmaids call _ 
| Of theirfull Bags are prodigal. | 
No evening Wolf with hoarſe alarms wakes 
The flocks, nor breeds the up-land Snakes: 
And farther (to invite us) the plump Grain, 
Is neither drunk with too much Rain, 
Nor yet for want of mod*rate wat'ring dry : 
Sych the bleſt zemper of the sky. _ 
Never did ?a/oz to thoſe }ſlands guide | 
. His Pyrateſhip, and whoriſh Bride. -: 
S1domian Cadmus never toucht theſe ſhoars, 
Nor falſe V/yſſes weary Oars. 'E. 
No murrain rots the Sheep, no ſtar dath ſcorch 
' The Cattel with his burning torch. 
When 7ove with Braſs the Golden age infeQed, 
"Theſe Iſles he for the pure extracted. 
Now Iron reigns, I like a Statue ſtand, 
Ta point gud Hen to a good Land, 


i Caro ft 

AS unmmary Diſcourſe of the Civil W ars| 

_ of Rome, extratied out of the beſt 
Latine Writers in Proſe and Verſe. 


To the Prince his Highneſs, upon 0Cca- 
ſion of the preceding ODES. 


| Moſt excellent P rince, 


Wi: by tbe ſubverſion of Carthage, Rowe had 
+ loſt her two ſpurs, Emw/ation and Fear, ſhe 
ſunk preſently in her yirtue, I mean all ber virtues, ex- 
cept her Fortitude; there was but too much of chat 
lefc ſtill ro do her ſelf miſchief wirhall: yet ypon no 
- unreaſonable preſumption chat thisalſo might languiſh 
, With her much eaſe,and diffolving herſelf in pleaſures, 
an i»ſurrelZ;on there was in the neighboring Province 
of Spain, but-this abroad, though manag'd with ſo 
contrary fortane tothe Rowars,that two of her Gene- 
rals, one after another, were forced to condeſcend to 
moſt diſhonorable P acifications, would haye done her 
little hurt, had ic nor been the accidental occaſion of 
thoſe faRions and diviſions at home that were not ſo 
eaſily extinguiſhed, as either the Firebrand that kind- 
led them('T. Gracchus the Tribune)by Scipio Naſfica, 
or as the occaſion it ſelf (the potent City of Naman- 
tia) was by that other Scipio, who had done as much 
betore to Carthage,of which unhappy Divi/ions, thus 
Paterculus. -* Kod 


—_— WTI PEI. - 1 re EAR 
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Hot initiurn in urbe Roma civitis ſangumis, pladio- 
I r11mque impanitatis fuit, &c. 
T his was the beginning of Civil War, and impunity of 
Swords in the City of Rowe, thenceforth Might overs 
came Right and the moſt powerful was b:ld the beſt man; 


- 


F 


Frag, 
8 


P. 19, 


and the diſcords of the Citizens, ſed to be healed by Ac 


commodations, were decided by the Sword , and Wars 
were entred into, not for the Cauſe , but according to the 
Pay : which is not to.be wondred at, for examples do mat 
fop where they began, but though they get in at alitcle 
cranny, make rhemſelves a wide breach ro come out 
at, And when once the Rule ir forſaken, we run aniain 
down the hill ncr doth any man think that diſhoneſt in 
him, whic h hath been proficable ro another. 

In purſuance of this fury,about ten years after, Caius 


aror, equal in paniſoment, in'Wit andeloquence fir ſupee 
ror; of both which Brothers it is Taid, 'that if any 


might have had thoſe honowrs raſt upon them 'in.a quier 
State,which they fi/bt for in x'troubled. The next that 
77575 Ang Stage from contrary doors, were Cynna 
and 1a 

Town paſt che power of- the Pulpic (though from 
thence the firſt fire was-flung abroad) ro do. cither 
mod or harm in the matter) originally they had been 
of oppoſite Faftios, but being expelled the City for 
wryal can ſes, they united their Forces tOenterit (as 
they did immediately one after the other): upon a gorne 
df9,c0 feaſt there at once theit ſpleen and avarice,the 
atter of which was by them chen made. the vice of the 
Im Omnia 


riz theſe were _ Gameſters (ir was now - 


Gracchw ſteprintd af7ion(as the 7rifh call it)ro play the C: Gras? 
ſecond partof his Brorher ; equal in virtues, equal in I, 


moderate. things could. have contented them , they 


Cynng and 
Mariu, 


' -. Common C0#4itions, looking. with oxe eye upon the Nobility, and 
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Pat, p32 Omnia erant precipitia in repub. nec tame 
>251t | aabuc quiſquam invenicbatur, &c, 


.. All things were in extreme in the Commonwealth ni. 3. 
ther yet was any man fomnd,that either dur$t give, or had 
the face to -ask the goads of a Roman Citizen, afrer-i 
wards that alſo was added, that Covetouſneſs ſhould 
miniſter (ul to Cruelty, and that the proportion of mens 
offences ſhould riſe to the proportion of their money, /o "a! 
that whoſoever was rich, ſhould conſequently be guilty, and 
every one, become the price of his own danger nor any thing 
ſeem diſhoueſt.that was gainful. | 
— By this means the Game play'd it ſelf alone intothel 
hands of $5#4,who baving begun a Set with Mariuſhe: þ 
Jome years before, and left it off when he had much 
the better of it, to proſecute a foreign War in Aſs 
. . and having been never to be withdrawn from that, tofjri:s 
\. % play out his firſt Game, and mingle inthe C;vil broils, Wh ,p 
| _ until he had happll finiſhed the foreign War, found 

the hearts of meg thereby, (whether as an argument, : 


Sylla, 


%. 


of the goodneſs, or of the greatneſs of his mind) won upd 
derfully prepared to receive him, whom they now lookſſfh þje 


upon. ; | 
Pat. P34 A Non ut Belli vindicem,ſed Pacis Anutorems- 
Being .. Not asa part of the War,butas an Author of Peace! 
himſclf a : | | 
Noblem,n VVhich opinion of him, his quiet march,with a ſin 
and the oylar care of 'the Fruits, Corn, Men and Cities, and bi | 
, -. Endeavor to compoſe things by ju## Laws and equal - 
b 
People, With the other eye upon the Commonalty,did exceeded fo h 
ingly confirm, - Greſce+] 


OO ——_ — 


EI—_ 


Creſcebat interim indies Sulle exercitus, 
Confluentibus ad enum optimo queque + ſaniſſimo. 


- By which means the Army of Sylla 3ncreaſed daily, 
Brough the confluence of the beſt and ſoundeſt-hearted 


ven unto him, 


But He, who was never «nhappy till he aſſumed the 
mame of Happy, thatis, till he had overcome. 


Ex ſucceſſnu animum ſumens, 


EY Xa... ww } I”. a. 


Began to exerciſe thoſe execrable cyuelties and op- 
ſions which are not to be parallel'd in any ſtory, ei. 
Wer before or ſince that time,for the greatneſs and ge- 

ality of themz his new invented horror of proſcri- 
ms, not diſtinguiſhing betwixt carbulent and quiet 
jirics, nor ſcarcely betwixt friend and exemy ; which 


wer with the ſame arts of moderation by which: he 

t it, he might have both kepe it co himſelf, and alſo 

we ct off a long tail of miſchiefs that were to come 
his Countrey. | | 


Videbantus finita Belli civilis mala,cum Sullz crude” 


The miſchiefs of civil War ſeem'd ended, wh:n by the 
melty of Sylla thty were increaſed. © 


If Your Highneſs demand the iſſue 3 this was too hoe 


Winſelf co let it go, finding it more ſafe to live a private 
, and diſarm'd amongſt thoſe very men whom he 

ad ſo highly provoked (obliging them now __ 
| volun- 
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( Changing his mind upon ſucceſs. ) | ©86:P.2H 


he could have forborn, and wanaged his unlimited - 


ate autta (wnt. Pat.p 35: 


bold : his power burnt his fingers, and he was glad of - 


Caſar and 
Pompey. 
6t;P. 52. 


C, Curio, 


of theſe Civil wars againſt Pompey and, his Sons, Thu 


PF -- © 
4 
COTE - % 
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voluntary refignation of his exorbitant power) than 
with it to go on till hated and fear'd in-the midſt of Def 
bis Legions.., >: | 
For brevity ſake, Tskip over that which they call* ju 


Bellum Jtalicum,a$ an external Aſſeciation; that of the dif, 
Bond-ſlaves, as a Amtiny 3 and chat of Cataline, as hce 
Conſpiracy,rather than properly Civil wars : and come ; 


to what is of a piece with the former, 
| Amongſt the proſcribed of $ylla was Julius Ceſar Fea 

then very young, who eſcaped chat Inqwiſition, to a 

afterwards the longeſt and greateſt patt intheTraged 


p 


Father and he were at Daſgers drawing long befor þ 
they came to b.ow73for -no0rWwichſtanding that there-wa hy 
ambition enough in-the 'beſt of ' hens, to'liavs engage] *®" 
them ſooner :" The one not enduring areal; nor the 0 Un 
ther 4 ſuperior ; yet the worſff'iof them had love and pie ap 
:y enouph 20/hit Corntrey, and good nature eflongh ti Tit 
his Aly , at leaſt whiiſtthe Bondlaſted (they were Falff ?” | 
ther and Sorin law') to:come unwillingly to tha $9 
work : To whicti maybe added,chatchough both wer] '" 5 


no igh con/c;arus, and confident too enough, of thei}: 


own.valoy and. condutt, yet neither of them. found an = 
thing to deſpiſe in his Adverſary : Bur, =; 
Cum juſtiſſimus quiſquis Fa Czfare,cs 4 Pompeic bri 
vellet dimitti exercitus. 
| Whenevery. good main would have had both Ceſar nd} ©) 
Pompey to have disbanaed their Armies, (2 
| Pe 


C. Curio tribanis pl. ſubjecit facem, vir, &c. 
C, Curic 
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Deſcribirg a third Gracchinzs, Ad ultimum ſalubey- 
timas C# Coaleſcents Conditiones pacts, . quas & Cxſart 
juſtiſſimo animo pot ulabat,* Pompeius £4u0 recipiebat, 
diſcuſſit , ac rupit anice cavente Cicerone concordie pubs 


 B hce. 


In fine, thiſe moſt whilſum and healins C ondittons of 
Peace, which both Cxlar juſtly demanded, and Pompey 
as fairly entertained ,thzs Curio ſhook 3n pieces,and broke 
off, not a man, but Cicero, laboaring for Peace. *"Y 


' The concluſion of this War is ſuffitiently known; 
having crown'd Gefer with that abſolute ViRory; 
which hz uling with a clemency and moderation; that _. _ 
$y/la could not light on, made Rorhe for a.time' very Hor.Carmb 
happy, and'the.name of Ce/ar to this day an Imperial _ * 
Title; alttiougliic is true thar he miſcarried in hs own ogy 
per (on, by rhe conſpiracy of a few men; ſome out of 4 Common? 
good intention, and ſome out of a bad,when the people wealth rex 
in general wzre now at che laſt infinitely ſatisfied with 2ewing .. 
'his Government, which opened the ſluces ro. a new neg 
civil war. This was the conjunQurein which Horace ( 11 © vez 
(living in thar age) thovughr ic high time for hin; and v# refe- 
all thac lov*d their Countrey, to cry, Fire, fire, and Tent in 
bring every one his Bucket co quench ir,  —— 
E343 | pong flu 
(1) What again to Sea? ( quoth he in his allegori- (z) 0 qhid 
ea] alluſion, ro a ſhip newly eſcaped from wrack: ) ags. - 
(2) What aGods Name doſft thou mean 2 ( Art thou (3) Fertt- 


tad? ) :(3) Hg thy Port, ( make much of the _ occupd 


»— 


Peace thou enjoyeltz) (4) Noeſt mu thowſec bow thy (4 wag: 
Y | Onrmes © 


= 


7 


 C Curio a Tribane of the prople gave fire,a man,&c, tbid; G 
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vides ut Oarme are waſht from the Decks ? (the number of 
®udumre- the Soldiers impaired? ) (5) Thy Main-maſt (pen ?. 


R_ ( Great Pompey flain? ) (6) Thy Top. ſail ſhot down? 
(5)Er ma- ( ©@ſar himſelt ftab'd?) (7 ) And that withur 
lus celeri Ropes ? {( without money |, the nerves of War? ) 
ſaucios Thou cavſt not poſſibly live in ſo high a Sea? 
|= 000i with more to the ſame purpoſe: "ag wilr ny thac 
| ” art a Merchantman, drawing unto thee alone the Trade 
s 6 Al ind Wealth of the whole World, turn Man of war 
(7) 4c ne again, to rob upon thy own coaſt? (8) Be mt, be-not 
funibus over-confident of the thickneſs of thy fides (thy walls 
þ nay re or fronciers ) to bear out all ftorms. (9) If thou haſt 
 poſſint im. 29t a longing to be made a T ennts-ball to the winds (if 

p:riofius thou haſt not a mind neighbouring Nations ſhould 
AXquor, laugh at thee, if the Devil d6 not owe thee a ſhame ) 
&c. take heed, (10) take heed how thow embayeſt : But all 
MY Z _—_ this will not ſerve the turn, embayed hey are, and em- 
4 plans, bark'd ina new civil War: Brutus and Caſſire,ngainſt 
&c. - Oftaviuand Anthony ; which makes the Poet now 
(9)Tuniſe deſpair of the fortune of the Commonwealth to that 
venis de- (epree, astothink of nothing but going to a Planra: 


| TY o- tion inthe ſecond of the foregoing Odes ; for why? 


ve, &c. _ L 
Luo) In Ruſticus expcftat dum drfluat amnis, at ile, 


zerſuſanis L[abitar & Labetnr in omne volubilts avum. 
14-11 | 


825 2quorg ; 4 Ei 
Cyclalas. It was his own deſcrirtion of a fool that ſtrod gaping 


Eruws and by a Kivey ſ1de, to ſee when the water Wonld be all run 
Caſſiv. out. And he having ſeen and read how many Apes 
Horaz, theſe miſerable Wars had laſted ( with ſome Holy- 
daycs between )) and how many fair epporyranities and 
overtnres, which promiſed an cnd to their —_— 

| (ef. 


Bo 


MZ I EP T>HOMUL oO 


wHAYHSHYN 
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| (efpecially«this laſt ) had proved incff tual, reſolved 

If be would not prove ſuch another fool himſelf. Yer | 
though this War went on,and being determined by the t 
Battel at Philippi, another as diſmal ſprang out of the [ 
aſhes of ir,berweenthe ViR-rs themſelves, this ſame — 
d:ſpairing Horace did live to fee, and parcicularly to 
enjoy 0:her very different rimes, when the Common- Anthony: 
wealch, after the defeat of Aſarh Anthoxy at the Bat- Tacis. p. 1. 


tel of Atium, bring now quite tired ont with civil wars, Qui cun- | 
ſubmitted herſelf. to the juſt and peaceful S cepter of the Gta Gif. or- | 


diis civiliy 


—— 


moſt Noble Augltus, | os fofſa ' 

. . : . | . " MF . © nomine 

Hic vir, hic eſt, tibi quem promitti ſepius audis, principis | 
Anguftua Ceſar, divum genus, aurea condet : {ub impe- 


Secula, qui rurſus-Latio, regnata per arva TIO ONE 
_—_ NE 


 Saturnoquondam, ſuper & Garamantas & Inars = -uſtns, 


Proferet Imperium ; jacevextra {idera Tellus, Virg. En. 
Extra anni, ſoliſque vias, ubi Califer Atlas lib. 6. in 
Axem humero eorquet ſtellis ardentibus-aptum. the _ } 
Hujus in adyentum jam nunc & Ca/pia Regna fs _— 
Reſponſis horrent divum, & Af2ctica tells, ſhewing : | 
Er Septem-Gemini turbant trepida-oltia /V;/s. ZEncas his 

Nec vero Alcidestantum te l iris obivir, fucure 


Fixerit:Eripidem cervam licer,aut Erymanths Drogenye 


Pl:carjt nemora, & Leynam tremeſceretarcu: 
Nec qui Pampixess Victor juga fletic babenis, 
Liber agens celfo Ny/z de vertice Tigres, 


T his is that man of men Auguſtus, he [ thee, MY 

Whom( (prung from heaven ) heaven oft hath promis'd 

T hat man foall to italy reſt 

The Golden Age which $10 gave b-fore; 
X 2 
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And to the Parthians and the Ind's extend 
His (pacicus Empire, At the worlds fag end, 
Beyond the Ocean, and the ſtars beyond, 
Out of the flars and the Suns way, a Land 
Doth lie, Whtre Heav'non Atlas neck, thick [ef 
With Diamond ſtars, baugs like a Carkanet © 
For fear of Him the Calpian Fanes reſound 
With horrid Oracles ; the Pharian Ground, 
And ſeven-fold Nile now hides his {righted Head, 
Nor Hercules /q wavy ftrands did triad, 
Although the Erymanthian Boar he flew, 
T he braſs hoow'd Stag, and Lerna's Monſtir too ; 
Nor Bacchus, who deſcending Ny la checks, 
With Vine leaf-reins triumphing Tygers necks. 


I muſt confeſs S:r, I am now where I wou'd be,and 
from whence 1 would not be removed a great while, 
but for troubling Your Highneſs with uamannerly 
length ; for this Mirror of Princes 1 have above all 
others ever admired, not for his great Viftorics at home 
or abroad ( theſe in themſelves had been bur /pler:did 
Robberies ) but for this, that he directed all h.s fadics 
and ations to xfe, and not to oftentation and glory ; nor 
to his ox» uſe, but to the uſe and benefit of mankind, 
whom it was more his ambition to civilize and make 
happy, than to ſ#bje& them to his authority. Hence it 
was, that when he cauld have heen ealily the P rivce of 
Roman Eliquence , he affeRed a p'ain ſtyle, both in 
ſpeaking and writing, aud ſuch as became a Price. 
Hence, that when he could bave reach: the top of 4+ 
litary Glory, yet contentigg 'bimſelf with ſo much Sof- 
diery as was ſufficient aſſert his ſucceſlion to the 
=_ "Empire 
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Eopire 4gainſt his Fathers Cenſpirators, and to tyerbs | 
hands of a poten mad people, trom doing farther miſe 
chief to themſelves ( for moſt of his foreign Con- 
queſts he made by his Lieutenants ) he choſe to be i#- 
ferier to Julius only in Martial Arte, chat hy only might 
he ſwperioy to Julius ir, Civil, And hence it was, thee 
he was heard often to deride the pride and folly of A- 
exander the Great, for engquiring after other Worlds 
0 conquer, and ſuch like expreſlions, as if it were not 
more honour and content to a truly great mind to 
rovern one, Or a little part of one well, and to the feli- 
city and content of the SubjeQs, thanto /xbadxe a bun. 
ded. How dexterouſly and ſucceſsfully be for bispar- 
ticular acted this part, having been but touchtupon in 
one word by Virgs/, I muſt borrow Proſe to explain : 


WNihil deinde optare a diis homines, nihil &c. 


Thenceforth thexe was nathing that mep conld atfire 


. 
dy WOO op om Oe I Ire OO 
} 7 1 v7 0p 0 OY Pr Ir Its ae On 


lick happi- 
neſs un 


rum the Gods, nothing that the Gods cavs beſtow upon Auguſtus, 


men; nothing that can be conceived by oar wiſhes not hing 
that can be conſummated with happineſs; which Auguſtus 
( after hisretyrn to the City _) did not bring to the peo- 
lr of Rome, and to the whole world. In the 20th yeay 
the civil wars were ended, forreign buried, the fury of 
Arms everywhere laid aſleep; Force reſtored tothe Laws, 
Aathority to the Fndges, Majeſty to the Senate; the 
wer of the Magiſtrate reduced to the former Channel, 
only to the eight Pretors, Wo more adaed ) the old and 
mcient form of Government recalled, Culture returned 
to the Fields, Honony to things { "hop ſacred, Secu- 
rity to mens perſons, to every on&err ain poſſeſſion of his 
X 3 Eſtate, 
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.., WhenTIrefleQ upenall theſe thi ags, methinks thar 


Eſtate, Laws profitably amended, wholeſomtly made, 
El:tion of Senators withont rigianeſs, not without gya- 
vity ; Perſons of - quality, and ſuch as had been honogred 
With Trinmphs, and gone through eminent commands, by 
the Prince himſelf were invited* to be ornaments to the 


City. 


mJ ty ty * «<I- 


CharaRer which the ſame Virgi/ beſtows a little after 
opon the Roman Nation in general, would: have berter 
fitted, and perchance alſo betrer pleaſed ' Auguſtus, 
than the former, as moſt 5»/;ing upon that excellency 
whereupon he valued himſelf mf. 


Excaudent alii (pirantia mollins o/Era, 

Credo equidem: Vines ducent de armore valtma, 
. Orabunt cauſas melins, celique meatus 
' Deſcribent radio, & ſurgentia ſidera dicent.. 


T « regere imperio populos, Romane, memento, 


'.( He tibs ernnt artes ) Pacique imponere morem, 
Parcere ſubjeftis, &- debellare ſuperbes. 


Which I paraphraſe to your Highneſs thus ; 


Others may breathing Metals ſofter grave, 
Plead Canſer better, and prov Clients [ave 
From their 0 ppreſſors; with an Inſtrument 


They may mete ant W-ſpacions Firmament, 


And 


EE Le an as ds, ns nat. a —_ 
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And connt the riſing ſtars with greater 5kilt, 
Reyne the proud Steed, and break him of his will, 

Better their Sword, and better uſe their Pen. 

Breton remember thou to govern meg, 

( Be this thy trade )) and to eſtabliſh Peace, 

To ſpare the bumble, and the proud depreſs, ; ; 


£4 
j 
ME... 
z 
! 


| The Prince of Peace protett Tonr Hi 14 bue[. 4 
| moſt excellent Life. © 


FINIS, 


